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8 
Ree IPROCAL fricadihip ſeldom exits 
(at leaſt in a ſtrong degree) between fuperiors 
and inferiors, High birth, particular’ when 
attended by riches, draws crowds of Hatter- 
ers round the favoured mortal, but teldom 
procures them a true friend. A man of 
equal birth and fortune, is often kept at a 
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diftance thiough jealouly, or the oftentatious 
difplay the other makes of his riches: aad an 
equal, in point of fortune, is ſometime- Jouk- 
ed upon as an interior, if he is not bleit wich a 
title. 


The foundation of true fricndfhip ihould be 
laid carly in lie, before the pride, ulually at- 
tendant upon high birch, is awake ne-, for it to 
be ſinccre, between people of unequal rank, 
and this fehtam occurs. 


But this hiitory will furnith a proof, that 
general rules are never without exceptions, 
and chat friendfhip may prove fincere and 
permanent, even between men of very dif- 
ferent rank in the world, provided they are 
beth goo characters; for the leagues of the 
wicked don't deſerve ue facred name of 
ſriendſinip. 


The Marquis D'Eleour, though the only 
remaining fcion of one of the moft ancient 
familics in Picardy, was totally free from that 

fort 
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fort of pride which fo often characterizes high 
birth, particularly in France. His only ftudy, 
from the moment he became ſenſible of his 
rank, was to prove himſelf worthy of the 
noble blood which flowed in his veins. lie 
proieiled che moſt tenc r ailection fora young 
man, of the name of Dubois, who, ia tac, 
Was merely deficient in poin, of birth, as he 
poſleſſed every other qualification, to mak 

him efteemed end beloved by all wha were 
nechtaiinited with hin. 


But his ſather was unfortunstely of a pro- 
fion, by no means honourable in France, 
though very lucrative. Fie was the ton of 
an apothecary, named Rhubarbin, an appel- 
lation the old man had adopted, to pleate his 
wik, as his family name was the iame as his 
Da's, 


It muſi be obſerved, that this ſtritt union 
had taken place between the young Mar- 
quis and Dubois, at an age when they 
Were both totally ignorant of che diftinction of 
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rank, &c. &c. and they beceme intimate 
friends through a fimil.rity of diſpoſitions. 


The hotel the Narquis's € ther inhabited, 
was very near Mr. Rubi in's hep, and 
the nurſes of the two chi ren were geat 
friends, and often vidted ene anotnerp wih 
their reipective charees; fo from ale time 
they could fheak, the young iclks grew at- 
tached to cack other, and this early fiendiiin 
acquired tuch a foiiditv, thot it even increaſ- 
ed, after they became fenfiias of che hament 
diflance birth had placed between them, and 
was greatly firengthened as they grew up, by 
a thoufand generous proofs of tescl:ment, 
which the Marquis received nom Dubois, 
who was by no means actuated by any defire 
of paying his court to the young nobieman ; 
he merely followed the impulte of his heart, 
when he frove to plete and cllige him. 
They vere boih ſent to ſche at the fime 
time, and Dubois, who was tae idol of his 
father, eaſily prevailed upon him to allow 
him to accompany his juvenile friend to the 

fame 
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ame academy, and there he found more op- 
portunities than ever, of difblayius: his native 
Senc roſity and love for the Marquis. 


The Apothecary was in nenſely rich. 
though he was ror owned for his economy ; 
in ſact, he “ard? y ever foent one tenia of his 
inco: ne, ta which he ak 5 very conſierably 
every year, by the proces ef his trade. IIe 
employed a vait many jouraeymen, ant al- 
Ways uted the beft and deareſt drugs, which 
Procured him an honourable reputation, and 
a confiderable trade; he was remarkably at- 
tentive and aſſiduous in his bufinefs, and this, 
Joined to his known probity and prudence, 
had acquired him the contidence and eſteem 
of the publick in general; he was preferred 
to a phyficiin dy many, and was uſually fent 
for upon all contultations : in fhort, the moit 
eminent phyſicians themfclves had to high an 
Opinion of his judgment, that they paid great- 
er attention to his advice, than to that of ft- 
Veral of their own fraternity. 


B 3 Rhubarbin 
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Rhubarbin had bur this one child, whom 
he abſolutely idotized, and if in gencral he 
was economical, nay, almoſt avaricious, he 
was gencrous, nay, even proſuſe, in every 
thing Which eancerned his fon, es he not only 
gave hin a moft exellent education, at a 
very great cxoence, but ftir ted every defire 
er with the your man could form. This 
unbounced indulence might heve had very 
pernicious cilvéts upon the minds of fome 
children, but Dubois gratefully felt it, and 
very properly appreciated it, and only tried, 
by every means in his power, to render him- 
ſelf more worthy fuch unbounded proofs of 
his father’s attachment ; for though he never 
denied himfelf any reaſonable pleafure, he 
behaved with fuch prudence and modefty, 
that he was univerfally beloved and reſpected 
by all his companions, and particularly fo by 
the Marquis D'Llcour, whole high birth was 
his fole pofteffion, His fat. ier had been very 
rich, but had entirely diſſipated an immente 
fortune before he died, and this young noble- 
man would have found himiclf in a very 

uncaviable 
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Unenviable ütuation, if the Morchionefs, his 
mother, had not marris ia very rich man, at 
the expiration of her mourning fur bis father, 
by which means fhe was enabled to bring hin 
up in a ſlyie ſuitable to his rank in hie. 


The death of the Marquis, her firit huf- 
band, was followed by the fale of all his eſlates, 
even; the produce of them was inſutficient 
tu pay his numerous debts. 


Her fecond hufband had been an acquaint- 
ance of the late Marquis’s, and happened to 
be one of his principal creditors, of courfe, 
he had often opportunitics of converfing with 
the widow. Ile was a maſter of the Court 
of Requcſts, a man of unblemished character, 
and amazing property; bis name was De 
Ceare. He was foon ſtruek with the beauty 
and merit of the young Marchione(s, and did 
all in his power to fettle her affairs to her 
fatisfaction; he not only gave up his own 
debt, but tried to prevail, though without 
ſueceſs, upon the other ereditors, to make 
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fome previfion for the unfortunate Marchiu- 
neis, and her infant fon; hut his generous 
ciForts having been ine ſſectual, the Marchio- 
ness was reduced to a very finall annuity, 
Upon Which it was hardly poſtible to ſubſiſt 
With dener, much lets to live in a fiyle 
fuicable to her rann, 


Monficur De Ceare wes perfccily conſcious 
of this, end withing to repair, as much as pof- 
fible, the injullice of fortune towards this 
amiable woman, as foon as decency permit- 
ted him, he made her an offer of his hand 
and fortune, 


The Marchionefs was exceffively furprifed 
at this uncxpeéted offer, as all her late friends 
ſcemed to have forgot the even exiled, and 
this very Monficur De Ceare had been a 
confiderable lofer through her late hufband’s 
exccflive diſſipation. She could not fay fhe 
loved him, yet he bore fo excellent a charac- 
ter, that fhe concluded, by thinking it a very 
advantagcous offer, no: withſtanding her fupe- 

rior 


COUNT ST. BLANCARD. 9 


rior rank, youth, and beauty ; but Monficur 
De Ceare's promifes to fuperintend the edu- 
cation of the young Marquis, and to treat 
him as an only fon, had more effect upon her 
than gay other ching he urged in his favour ; 
andas her Geustiea was far, far from agree- 
able, the dia noc hefitate long but Soon made 
the Muaglitrate the happisit of men, by ac- 
ccpcing his hand, and never had the Mightelt 
reaſon to repent the Rep me had taken, al- 
molt through neccility, tor Monſicur De 
Ceare, irom the moment they were united, 
began to lock upon the Nlarduis as his fon, 
and to treat him accordingly; and his love 
for his amiable wiit increaivd daily. 


Madame De Ceare fcon found fie was 
gg to inereafe his famiy, this idea rather 
aitrat her, as fhe was fatul that this child 
nigue prove a dangerous rival to the young 
Mavjuis, in the good graces of her hatha ; 
but the very ſoon had tie fe licicy to citov: r 
her apprehenfions were unfounded, as tse 
profpect of having chidren of his own, by no 
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means diminifhed Mr. De Ceare’s love for 
the Marquis, 


In about a twelve month after they were 
married, Madame De Ceare laid in of a 
dauenter, which added greatly to Mr. De 
Ceare’s love for her, and by no means dimi- 
nifhed that he bore the Marquis. She was 
therefore now perf Aly happy, beloved by 
her huthand, and adored by her children, 
She feemed to enjoy every bleſſing this world 
afforded, but fuch felicity is rarely perma- 
nent, à violent fever (ized her in the midit 
orher happy profpedts, which terminated her 
exittence, notwitnitending the utmoft efforts 
of the mott eminente phyficians to five her, 
She left only this daughter by Mr. De C rare, 
Woo was in the tuclith year, and the Marquis, 
who was jut turned of feventeen, Upon 
her death-bea, her fon alone occupied her 
thoughts; though equally fond of her daught- 
er, she was not fo unealy about her future 
welfare, but the felt, that when fhe died, 
her ion would loſe a powerful friend, though 


fhe 
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fhe was convinced Mr. De Ceare, who till 
then had never made any diſtinètion between 
them, would never abandon him; yet if he 
was unfortunate enough to dioblige his father- 
in-law, he might be reduced to very great 
poverty; for though the had icin her pewer 
to have mae a tritiiag previfion for him, fhe 
wouk! not have thought hertelt juttiied in fo 
doing, efter the proofs the had had of Mr. 
De Ceare’s generofiry ; however, the did not 
endeavour to conceal from her nuſband, her 
fears reſpecting her fon. 


Mr, De Ceare entreated her to make her- 
RIE perfectly eaſy, proteſting he would al- 
ways look upon him as his fon; would never 
alter his conduct towards him. Thee aflu- 
rances, as ne Was convinced of their fincerity, 
mace her excefively happy. She allo exaet- 
cl a peomife from her daughter, that fhe 
would become the prote&refs of her brother, 
in cafe her father ever abaadoncd hita, or 
ever married again. This afiurance fhe eafily 
obtained, as Mademoiicile de Ceare adored 
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her m:tucr, and was remarkably attached to 
the Marquis; thee comforting ideas foften- 
ed the lati moments of this amiable woman's 
lite; the died the Gay aer, extretucly regret- 
ted by the whole famiiy, and all who were 
aequained with her, for the was univerfally 
beloved, 


Time and reafon, alleviated the forrow of 
the magiilrate, who resolved never to marry 
again, as a mark of the real veneration he 
paid her memory, but to employ his ſuture 
life in Fᷣniſp ing the education of her chiktven, 
as he really was more than ever utiached to 
the Marquis; he provided a proper gover- 
nels ior his daughter, (a part che Marchioncis 
had taken upon herlelé) as he bre ſe: red keeps 
ing her under his own eve, to fending her 
into a convent, where there is ufually much 
more attention piid to the birth and riches of 
the pupils, than to their education. The 
young Marquis returned to the ſchool he had 
been at fince he was ten years old, fora few 


months ionger, upon the fame footing he al- 
wavs 
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ways had been; yet D'Elcour found a vaft 
diminution in his pocket money, clothes, & c. 
ſince his mother’s death; he certæinly wanzed 
for nothing efential, but a father felJom 
thinks of the fame indulgences a motixr 
does, he therefore found himii deprived of 
a hundred little things he had heen wied to, 
Which his father-in-law was not even aware 
of, though the Marquis feverely felt the lots 
of them: and he would now often have been 
in want of money, if his friend Dubois’s purfe 
had not always buen open to hun; the latter 
caſily perceived che privacions the Miarguis 
experienced, and always contrived to obiige 
his friend to accept of his ofers, widiout 
wounding his delicacy, of courle the Miar- 
Quis’s attachment towards Dubois inercated 
daily ; he now began to feel ane fue riority 
ofthe young Apothecary’s merit, (which was 
generally acknowledged by s'i cuir fehooit 
feilows) and far from being enviois of it, it 
Only increafed his attachment towards his 
generous friend, who was by tnis time at the 
head of the academy. To great naturii 
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parts, and a very cultivated underRanding, 
Dubois joined a moft elegant figure; he was 
rather tall, remarkably well made, and his 
face wos alinoſt too handfome for his fex, 
though by no means cfieminate 5 his manners 
were caly aad graceful; in hort, he ſcemed 
born to (lla more diftinguithed place in fo- 
ciety, than his birth intided him to, therefore 
he was, in every ſenſe of the word, a moft 
accomplifhed young man; he was brave to 
an exces, gv, without being cither wild or 
diſnpated, and very harned, but totally tree 
from pedantry: added to tucſe qualities, he 
was excedively ditfident of Lis own merit, 
and never forgot his hunble origin, taough 
he lived upon the moft iamiliar termsewith 
feveral of the young nebility, his fchool fel- 
lows, who were all excedivelysfond of hinh 
and always treated him as an equal. His 
found ſenſe, and excellent heart, prevented 
him from priq ing hiraſelf upen the immenſe 
fortune he was one day likely to pofitis, 
though there were moments when his ignable 
birth occafioned him lume diſagrecable re- 

ferions, 
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ſlections, and he was ſometimes almoſt tempt- 
ed to murmur againſt that providence, which 
had placed him in fo low a Ration; but he 
always kept thefe humiliating thoughts to 
himſelf, never mentioning them even to his 
moft confidential friend, the Marquis IYE- 
cour, who was alfo exceedingly amiable; and 
as emulation reigned inflead of jealouly, be- 
tween theſe two young men, they were each 
ardent in their defire to become more worthy 
of cach other’s love. This idea lei them 
both on towards periection in the diferent 
ſeiences they were ſtudying. 


Dubois's greateſt ambition, was a wiih to 
illuſtrate his name by his martial deeds, but 
his father intended him fora phy ſician, though 
the young man felt a decided re pugnance for 
that profeiion, and wihed mef ardenti, è 
enter into the army ; but in vain hid he pro- 
poſed that fcheme to the Apothecary, though 
his only with was to oblige his caring lun, 
ſtill he always oppoted his taking fuca a ſtep; 
they debated the point very often, and Mr. 

Rhubarbin's 
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Rhubarbin's objeclions were certainly rea- 
ſonable. Soldiers are not wanted at present, 
he would fay, France is at peace with all her 
neighbours, a cireumfance, he preſtune. J, his 
fon nad not thoug'it of; 1 know, he went on, 
your large fortune might procure you an ad- 
Vantageous pot in the anny, but even then, 
you would not be of ary ferviee to your 
country,, except in time of war, and you 
might grow cld before vou hel itin your 
power to immy tuge the name of Dubois ; 
and was Lio content ta your with, only riled 
how oiten you might be expotid in a garri- 
fon town, particubarly to dilrecable adven- 
tures, as almoſt all rne young men who foil 
any diba“ poſts im our army, are men 
of very kigh rank, who woukl not kt any op- 
phrcunity cleepe, of reminding you of your 
birth, ana ot your father’s proiciien 3 now 
my reputation, es an apcthecary, will be of 
infinite lervice to you in cae line J intend you 
for, but can only hurt vou as an officer, for 
were you to attain any high rank, it would Se 
better for you my name had never been 
mentioned 
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mentioned in the great world, which I fatter 
myſelf it olten hes, with etcem. 


During this ſpeech, Dubois fat filent, and 
was unable to reply, as his own lente con- 
vinced him of the truth anl juitice of iio fa- 
ther s arguments, he therefore very wilely re- 
lingui‘hed all ideas of ferving his country in 
the military line; and fome days afterwards, 
having previoufy reflected, that his birth 
would not prevent him from rifing in the 
law, he preſt his father to allow him to choofe 
that profeffion, aſſuring him he would devote 
every moment of his time to the ftudy of it, 
in hopes of advancing fpeedily. 


Rhubarbin had never been half fo much 
puzzled at any conſultation, as he was now to 
anſwer his fon, whom he fincercly wiſhed to 
oblige, but the more he reflected, the more 
inflexible he became upon this point; he 
could not give up his favourite plan; they 
argued ome time upon this matter, but Mr. 
Rhubarbin faid, at lait, he avulutcly would 

not 
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not confent to what, were he fo inclined, 
might induce his fon to lonk down with dit- 
dain, upon the profeſſion of his father; he 
mizat follow whatever proſe ion he chofe af- 
ter Ius aeatn, bethe would never allow him 
to embrace either of thote be had mendon- 
ed, during his lite time, adding, that he might 
illuſtrate his name lufficiently as a phyſician, 
bringing himſeli for an cxample in his own 
line, faying, * he had got forward, and be- 
come celebrated, with far lefs profpects than 
he would have, the name of Dubois was al- 
ready eſtabliſnecl, and he had only to diſtin- 
guifh himſelf by his ſcience, and his aſſiduity, 
as he had done, aſſuring him, that no profeſ- 
fon could be more honourable, than one that 
was fo ufcful to the public in general.” 


Dubois, at laſt, finding Mr. Rhubarbin’s 
refolution unalterable, ſubmitted to his com- 
minds with a good grace, and endeavoured 
to conquer the repugnance he felt for the pro- 
feffion he fo ardently wihed him to embrace. 
The old man, by way of cncouragement, re- 

preſented 
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preſented to him he would be in a much high- 
er line than he was, and pointed out to hin 


all tlie advantages of his proteinon, nnd the 
high eltimation a good phyfician was held in. 


Dubois made no reply, and fon alter quit- 
ted (chool, and went to culleg - to commence 
the itudies proper to make himfelf celebrated 
in the line he was ob,iged to follow. Lle 
fludied early and ‘ate, determined to be at 
the head of his profeſſio, nis fuccefs equalled 
his affiduity, and at twenty he leſt college, 
only deficient in experience, to equal his 
greateſt cotemporaries in the phy ſical line. 


The Marquis left ſchool rather before his 
friend ; they feparated with great reluctance, 
and he had {pent the two years his friend had 
paſſed at college, at a military academy, but 
about the time Dubois returned to his fath 's, 
Mr. De Ceare put the young Marquis into 
the army. 


Dubois 
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Dubois const ine. Phi tales co great ad- 
vantooe, unter “dnd Seve; he employed 
his feature hows, ha mic an punting, two 


arts he hiad shee Va bren paifionately fond of 
when at cel. 1142 Prins he kad taken 


during his refdence at colp „eine provis 
he gave his Gather of ite €. wit in the profedion 
he intended him toy, a i Ir. Mhubarbin 
valle, and convince} nim how much his fon 
wihed to obiee Lit: he wes therefore ex- 
ceñively happy on cli acccunts, firſt, to find 
Dubois to refizacd to his withes, and in the 
fecond place, to peredive, he only faughe dil- 
ſipation in the culcivation of the tine arts, of 
which he wa: alib very ind, though he had 
not the leaf tincture of them. 


Dubois's ciferene occupations, inſpired 
him with a greit taſte for ſolitude; he ſpent 
the greateſt part of his time in his Rudy, 
where his books, his pencil, and his muñcal 
inſtruments, afforded him ample employ- 
ment. 


Though 
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TYoough the Marcuis D'! leur had em- 
braced a vers hie rent prof on, tes vate Hill 
very partial co the youne p hydeln, ch.; often 
faw eae an ther, infeed, Dub tof den vifit- 
een body elfe. Pis father, at lait, often 
compl: ised of the retire | lie he Jed, and 
Wi e hin to try more dE padon, in which 
i was hearthy feconded by the Marquis; 
but bie todd chess wie the praetion he 
Was dee jor, receive) a great deal of 
ſtu ty and areaned, and ig was g apeM@bie for 
Biss to hepe, ever te be eeh rated in' ir, 10 e 
dl net efince his whole thne to attain a 
perfect knovielee oi it. Another motive, 
Which he did net epii was tined to the 
pretest he give bis fitter and his triend, for 
the fulicary life he led. 


Liis ſather's friends, an! uſual fociety, by 
No merk. daed his talie; their converfation, 
Which chic, roiled upon diñerent irivolotis 
flories, cunceraing the neighSournood they 
lived in, did not amuie him, nor did he 
choofe to mix with the new acquaintance 

the 
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the Marquis D’F cour had formed, not wih- 
ing to appear the baft in company, and from 
a diflike he had to vifiting people above 
himkif, The Marquis D'Elcour was his 
belt friend, Lut his preienet companions might 
nec tee Dub ts, he verv jullly thougut, with 
the fame portiel eyes he dil. T hefe laft rea- 
fons confined sim to his fither’s houfe much 
more than his Rudis; be that as it may, he 
fpent his whole thie in peruſing the mott 
cclebiated staors, in vititing all tlie hofpi- 
tals, and every place waere he was likely to 
obtain knewiedge in ais proſeſtion, and in 
eukiva iag bis two fivourite amuſements. 
Fvery cay he examined the diiferent preſerip- 
Gens that were fent to his tners fhep, and 
always Inquived inte the different diforders 
thar hal ooraftioned them, and which they 
were meant to remove; he then reafoned 
wich his faner uson the abſurdity of many 
of them, and wondere! the conſtitutions of 
feveral of che parenn were not ruined vy tlie 
attempts of tacir Phylicans to cure, or at 

6 lcaſt 
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leak to alleviate dilorders, they oiten in- 
Created. ö 


Rhobarbin perfectly agreed wich him, bur 
faid “he was obliged to foliow, blindly, the 
ordas ne received ivora the faculty, if he was 
not cunfuited.” 


That was very juſt, Dubois fiid, “but 
Whenever be praétiſe.l, he was determined 
to upos ier, and dels iaterefied: pinci- 
ples, than Le ble ved the diieij i.s of Galen 
dig in geneval.” 


Thus Mr. Rhubarbin's thop furnifhed him 
with frei cbfervatiuns every day, and very 
uſeſul one's, as it was attended by ail the 
firit people. 


Mr. Rhubarbin, though of an econo. nien 
turn, as has beon obſerved, Was very charita- 
bie in his wey, and irequenty pave his aCvice 
and medicine g is, anda dar “dow pafied, 
that he did not visit forne fich peor. Dubois 

now 


24 COUNT ST. LLANCARI, 


now begged leave to accompany him upon 
thefe occaſions, that he might huge of his 
hil. The ol. geinleman readily confented, 
adv flattered by the requeft, and fill more 
fey by the hnowkdae his fon diſpiayed in 
every dieter; he always entreated him to 


prfevibe, ant bad the farther fati Sion to 


fit his medicines, though in general very 
fene. very eeccctous., Ile was therefore 
new convin cg, thot bis fen weuid be an or- 
nerente the pref fon he intended him for. 
Dusioeaceeavementh, Dubois practiſed thus 
among the poor and ed, and was often 
called in by his fache r's fiends, but he never 
accepted a fte, always faying, he was not 
effeblithed, did not deferve the name ofa 
1 ffieiia, vee char he only practiſed for 
gory ac firſl. 


Acthe end of this twelve month, he told 
Mr. Rhubsrbin he fou like to ſpend fome 
time at Mortzelier, having a very high 
opinion of their college of l'nyticians. Mr. 
Rhubarbin initantly conſented to his propoſal, 


faying, 
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ſaying, „it was an excellent notion, and ie 
was convinced he would derive great bene t 
from his journey; he forefiw he would fo n 
be at the heal of his profbſlion, and offued 
him, he fhould always comply with any re- 
queſt likely to bring him forward in it.“ 


Dubois, therefore, very foon fet of for the 
piace of his deſtination, where he remained 
near two years, at the end of which he r turn- 
ed to Paris, and after having paid hie refpedts 
to hi: father, who was overioved to ice him, 
he fec out to vift his fiend ‘DD bdecour, v. h0 
was chen in Paris, and with whom he had 
correiponded very regulaity. The Marquis 

recived lum with the grrateſt joys bre 
though he appeared exceflively happy it fee- 
ing fo dear a friend, after fuch an ablence, 
Dubois perceived he wasin very low Ipirits, 
and looked as if he had been ill; he in- 
tantly aſked him what was the matter, ta - 
ing his hand very tene lerly, while his courte. 
nance dijplayed the greatelt anxiety for his 
health and welfare. 

Vote 1. C The 
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The Marquis aflured him he was very 
well, out he ha! been viry uneale for tome 
time, about bie fitter, Ali. sauiiche de Ccure. 


% Good heavens!" Pys Dubois, evident- 
ly furpriftedl, © how kng hes the been jil? 
what is her complaint? why crt noe you in- 
form me of it in your hind leru 2" 


“I was convince l it would have af- 
forded vou very linie fusiieies, my dea 
friend,” fays the Marquis, “ had you known 
F was unhappy; the is in a deep decline, and 
there are hardly any hopes now, thatthe will 
ever recover: fhe has hat che advice of all 
our Pri Phyficiins, but bas nut met with any 
relief; the is there fort cired of medicine, and 
is NOW gone inio the couniry, as the lait re- 
fource the è hyficians having quite given her 
over, thovel ey fai. l change of air might be 
oi fervice to Her. 


The Marquis, who was remarkably attach- 
ed to his fier, could hardly reitrain his tears 
during 
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during this recital, which affected Pubs 
Very much, who was acquainted win b's 
friend's fiacere brotherly actachment tod fed- 
meitelle de Ceare, and knew of whar tersi 
fhe had often been to him, and Ma 
maoiitrate lofe her, it was not inprob bie he 
might marry agin, which woul. render the 
funtion of che Marquis, who was totally dc- 
pendence upon hin, Ril more difagreeabie 
than it now was, fince he had a moft ardent 
fricial in this amiable eih Theke were 
Dubois's ieflediicns, who only wihed he 
knew how he could terve his friend. 


Ile was juf returned from the Mol Canons 
place in sii uurope, for che cure of tes. par- 
ticular dilorder, ke therefore Mattered hide 
kig his prescriptions might be of fervice to 
the voung lady; at all events he coukl Luc 
make the tal, he therefore determined to 
Ofer hima for her Phyfcian, to be racned; 
if Madem aede Ceate vio gives cory, his 
repueation min 10 lite, and ihouis he be fur- 
tunate enough to remove her dilor er, he 

C 2 Ni. oauld 
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fhoul] particulariy ferve and oblige his fiend, 
and at the fame time ralit his own fine. 
He was very minute in his Ite Ui be concsrias 
ing her complaint, and forma fone pes 
therefore, by way of contoline the Miarquis, 
he told him he did not think his files’s dit 
order was ablolutely of fo dangerous a nature 
as had been reprefented) to him: Phyticians 
were often miſtaken in that complaint, as well 
as in many others, and then infirm'd him that 
he had been fortunate enough to re-eſtabliſh 
a lady's health during his refidence àt Mont- 
pelier, who was as far gone in a decline as 
llademoiſclle de Ccare was, by his account. 
8 
The Marquis, who had lilened very atten- 
tively to his friend, farted at this Ipeech, 


fay ine, 
„Oh my dear Dubois, fave my fter 
then, if it is poifible,” tab ing him in his 


arms While he ſpoke. 


“ Well, 


„ Well, don't be too fanguine, my Lore,” 
lays Dubois, “ and I will do my entecvour, 
and if am fortunate enough to reitere Madeo 
moille de Ceare to her amiable brother, it 
will totally reconcile me to a profeitien, | 
fy unwillingly embraced.” 


© My bet friend,“ fays the Marquis, 
“my filter will have great confidence in you, 
I am certain, becaufe the knows how inti- 
mate we are; whether you are fortunate 
enough to ſucceed in your attempt or net, 
you will equally lay me under greater obli- 
gations than ever, though you have been 
eternally heaping favours upon me from a 
boy; but 1 ſhould never have dared to have 
made this propof:l to you, though I aſſure 
you I have the higheft opinion of your talents, 
and I am fure you think there are hopes, or 
you would not have flattered me, and mine 
are all revived. When can you go? fhall 
we fet off immediately ? the moments are 
too precious, not to make me regret every 
one we lofe here.“ 
C 3 Dubois, 


EN 
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Dubois, always willing to oblige his friend, 
ntreated him to have a little patience, and he 
wru accompany him that very evening, he 
allo begged he would not put coo much faith 
in what he had faid, for all he had fen the 
lady, he could not judge properly of her 
fituacion; he ought to recollect, the had had 
the firh advice, and he was not infallible; 
but he would infeady return to his father’s, 
interm him where he was going, and take 
with him what medicines he thought might 
be neceſſary for the young lady, who was 
now at a feat of her father’s, about ten miles 
from Paris. 


The Marquis's tranſports were greatly 
damped, he emed ſuſpended between hope 
and frar, but ordered his carriage to be got 
ready immediately, telling Dubois, he would 
call for him at his father’s, that they might 
not loſe time. 


Dubois had hardly r. ached home, and 
explained to Mr. Rhubarbin where he was 


going 
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moins, before the Marquis arrived the apo- 
thecary was fure, if it was in the power of 
medicine to retlore the young lady to her 
frients, his fon would perform the cures he 
was therefore as anxious in the bulinefs as the 
Marquis was; they theretore fet off alinoil 
immedistely, as Rhubarbin did not fart a 
lin le objection, but raifed the young Mar- 
quis's hopes to the greateſt pitch, fə happy 
was he his fon was going to exercife his fa- 
vourite profeflion, and fo convinced he was 
of his fkill and knowledge. 


C 4 CHAP. 
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CibA LD. II. 


í 
I N little more than an hour they arrived at 
St. * *, and found Madeimoifelle de Ceare 
in a fituation that fully convinced Dubois, his 
friend had not exaggerated hergdilorder, how- 
ever, Mr. de Ceare, who was allo in the 
country, received both D'Flcour, and his 
friend, with the utmoft politencfs, notwith- 
flesding heart felt grief was wrote very legi- 
bly upon iis countenance. After the firſt 
introduction was over, D'Elcour, all impa- 
tience, begged to ſpeak with Mr. de Ceare 


in 
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in private; the moment they were alone, he 
told him mere particularly who Dubois was ; 
that he was juit returned from Mounptellier, 
and the hopes he entertained, that he would 
be able to contribute, in a great meaſure, to- 
Wards the recovery of his ſiſter. 


Mr. de Ceare looked at D’Elcour, faying, 
“ My dear boy, you are very good, but 
remember how we have been Battered; no- 
tning lels than a miracle can five her; Lam 
convinced all thioſe eminent men J have em- 
ployed, cannot be mitaken, thcir great ex- 
pertence —— ” 


The Marquis interrupted him, with tears 
‘Dads (yes, and entreated he would place fome 
ichance in the fkill of his friend. 


The magiftrate aſſured him, * if he could 
prevail upon his daughter to follow the young 
Phyfician’s advice, he thould be very happy, 
but he was really afraid fhe would neither fie 
Nor liten to any more medical men, as fhe 

C 5 had 


f 
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had not taken any medicines for the laſt 
weck, and had declared the never would 
again, as the thought they did her more harm 
than good; however, let's return into the 
ſaloon, and I Will try what chtet my per- 
fuahons wiil have upon her.” 


The Marquis was exceſſively rejoiced to 
think he had brought his ſather-in-law into 
his way of thinking, and entertained great 
hopes, he would be able to oveccome his 
ſiſter's difike to Phyficians, and their utual 
appendages. 

Upon their joining Dubsis, Mr. de Cerre 
was more than ufiaily polite to hin, and 
thanked him in the mefl fervent terms for 
his kind vift; was only afaid he was arrived 
too late, though he entertained the higheit 
opinion of fis fill, and the Marquis had 
isfowmed him he had been ftudying under 
the College of Vhyficians at Montpellier, who 
were renowned all over Europe for their 

fuccels 
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ſucceſs in the complaint his daughter la- 
boured under. 


Dubeis’s native diffdence, prevented him 
from laying any thing in his own praile, and 
Mr. de Ceare now begged leave to introduce 
him to his patient, they therefore all walked 
Up ſtairs, into Mademoilelle de Ceare's ap- 
partment; the Magiſtrate introduced the 
young Phyfician to her, with the moſt flat- 
tering prailes of his abilities, adding, “ he 
ascertain, if fhe placed any confidence in 
him, he would, at all events, greatly relieve 
her, and that he had every reuſon in the world 
to hope, he would ablolutely se-eftablifh her 
health.“ 


D'lcour joined his entreaties to his ft- 
ther's, fying, he was lure it woul! be an 
additional recommendaticn to her, to know 
her Phyfician was his molt intimate friend.” 


Mademoilelie de Ceare, who was fitting 
upon a fufa, not being able to rife, faid, 
C6 with 
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wich a charming ſmile, ‘ her father and bro- 
ther were too good to her; fhe was very 
willing to do any thing, or to loten to any 
body, if it would give them any fatisfaction ; 
bu: fhe could not flatter herſelf, after the 
various remedies fhe had tried, and Mie really 
thought fhe was better, fince fhe had kit of 
taking any medicine.“ 


Dubois appreached her with a graceful 
bow, “hoped the would put fome little fiti 
in his endeavours to retlore her to health; 
for though he had not practiſed en great while, 
nor had not yet aſſumed a large wig, fo neceſ- 
firy an appendage in his protefiion, he had 
been fortunate enough to releve many idic 
in as bad, if not more dangerous fituacions, 
than her's.“ 


Mademoifelle de Ceare fnd, “ fhe was 
unable to expreſs her gratitude to her father 
and brother, for the trouble they continually 
gave themſelves about her.“ 


She 
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She then thanked Dubois very politely, 
and aſſured him, „ fhe was convinced h: 
would cure her, if any body could, but the 
really did not think any thing would be of 
fervice to her now.” 


As the firſt ſtep towards effecting a cure 
in this complaint, is to gain the good opinon 
of the patient, Dubois ſaid it wes very wrong 
to give way to fuch melencholy ideas; then 
took a chair, and feated himtelf near Made- 
moiſelle de Ceare, began to talk about his 
travels, and the different ridiculous inci dente 
he had met with in the courſe of them. 
His itories were fo well told, and fo truly 
laughable, he won raifed Madersoitclle de 
Ceare’s ſpirits, and increaled her guod opi- 
nion of him at lait. 


«Ife, madam,” fays he, vou have a 
very great averfion to us poor diſciples of 
AEſculapius, and I muft allow, we are feldosn 
pleaiant vilitors, but I believe we should 
obtain the good graces of our patients oftener 

than 
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than we do, ifwe did not prefertbe fuel nsu- 
feous medicines, and fuech quaariaes of caer.” 


e J believe you are very right, fir,” 
fays Nische de Ceare, “ you ftem to 
fpeak ſcelingiy.“ 


© Madam,” fays Dubois, ſiniling, “ and 

J am of opinion you have taken more drugs 
than were neceilury, as you have found no 
bencht from them; but ifyou wilt allow me 
the honour of bel, your Phyfieias in future, | 
will give you my word of hoa: ur, you bail aoe 
be trouble d with muca payi R, and i will he 
anfwerable for your a if you wili place 


any conidence nny ar? 


hat is fying a great ceai eee, r.“ 
favs the young lade, linking in her rwn, at 
the honei warmth with which he i 
Mr. cle Ceare’s ci une brie tinea e; 
the Marquis was dl saimaticn, wil. hs join- 
ed in her fathers, and his friends cutreatics, 
that the would put hertelf under his care. 

e l perceive,” 


pole. 
a 


al 
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ce percei e,“ fys Me, “ mut break 
my refolutions; you ail with me to live, and 
Laffure you have ro delire to die, but l 
cannot take any more drugs.“ 


Dubois affured her he Moul! not. 


Then J will be totally guided by yous 
orders, fir, to oblige mv father and brother, 
for whole fake, more tian my n, I wih 
to recover.“ 


hey beth hanked her very tenderit, ar! 
left her to compote her spirits a little; and ss 
Mr, de Ceare and the Margulis were very im- 
patient to hear Dubois's real opision of his 
lovely patient, which they hoped he would 
now give them, without referve; nor did he 
deceive them, he anſwered their inquiries 


t. 45 ° 


% Mademoiftlle de Ceare was certainly 
very ill, that he could not abſolute ly inſure a 
cure, notwithſtanding what he had faid to the 

youn 
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young lady, whom he wilhed to infire with 
hopes, might relieve her mind, and ratte her 
ſpirits, which appeared to be uncommonly 
depreft, but after he had attended her a week, 
and ſeen what effect his preſcriptions took, he 
should be better able to latisfy them; he ther 
told them he mult be her Cook, as well as 
her Phyfician, but entreated fhe might not be 
informed of it, for as the had fuch a decked 
averiion to ali forts of drugs, it was neceſſary 
fhe thould take thoit he hoped would feiii- 
tate her cure, wirnout her knowing it, as ie 
meant merely to give her bery ſunpie reko- 
ratives; he allo defired he might occupy a 
room near his patient, that he might be called 
when ever fhe aweke, and wifhed to take any 
nourihaeat ; not that he meant to attend her 
in tke night, waich would only alarm hes, 
and antwer no one geod end, but he withed 
to prepare every thing fhe took unknowa 
to her.” | 


The Magiftrate, who felt all his hopes re- 
turn, readily agreed to all Dubois's wihhes, 
and who was thereivre, by his own detire, 

introduced 
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introduced to tlie houſe-Kceper, as it was near 
fupper time. Ile ordered what was proper 
for his patient, and preñded at the prepara. 
tion, defiring the nurfe who attended Made- 
moiſelle de Ceare, would inform him pri- 
vately how her millvefs likel his Arit pre- 
ſeriptions; and foon alter fupper the nurſe 
bronght him word, that Mademoiteile had 
praiied the cook, and had noe the flightett 
notion fhe had taken any drugs with her 
meal, Ie had the further good fortune to 
find it had the defired cfrect, as Mademoiſelle 
de Ceare did not wake till day break, when 
fhe faid the foand herſelf very much refrefh- 
ed by her ſlerp. The nurfe went and in- 
formed Dubois what fhe had faid, & c. &c. 
as he had ordered her, and carried her patient 
fome drink he had prepared, after which fhe 
fell afleep once more, and did not wake till 
eight o'clock in the morning. 


The report of the excellent night fhe had 
paft, was received with great joy by the 
whale 
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whole houfhold, for fhe was univerfally 
adored, 


Mr. de Ceare went into her room, as foon 
as fhe was up, to inquire hew the did; the 
aflured him fke had Repr founder and better 
than fhe had for jome time; the could noe 
tell whether her repofe was owing ty any 
thing her PhyScian had given her, but if it 
was, his remedies were very fimple indeed. 


Her father told her, the certainly could not 
attribute it to any thing clit, and from fuch 
a proof of Mr. Dubois's tkill, he hoped the 
would ftrictly adhere to his orders; fhe pro- 
mifed fhe would, and aſſured her father, the 
felt her faith in the faculty return; fhe cer- 
tainly mended every day, and Dubois was 
now idolized in the family, and every one 
entertained, and very juftly, the higheit cpi- 
nion of his medical fkiil, He ſpent the 
greatelt part of his time in his patient's room, 
when fhe was up, and could ſce company, 
and his agreeable converſation greatly con- 

tributed 
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tributed to reflore her to health: in hort, 
Mademoitelle de Ceare found fhe gained 
ſtrength daily, and told Dubois, at the ent of 
a fortnight, when her father and brother were 
prefent, fhe did not think fhe mould die, 
Which fhe really did when he was firſt intros 
duced to her; her father and brether both 
expreñtd their joy in tae ttrongeit terms, 
only hoped fhe would continue the regimen 
her faviour, as they both called Dubois, had 
preſeribed for her, ‘till he permitted her to 
leave it off. 


« Undoubtedly,” fhe faid, “ fhe felt coo 
much benefit from the effects of it, to with- 
draw her confidence from her Phyfician,” 
and addrefling him, atked him what fhe had 
been taking, for the never perceived it had 
any taſte, but he had done very right to treat 
her like a child, for the knew fue had deen 
taken in. 


He laughed, and told her,“ he could not 
diſcloſe the ſecrets of his proſeſſion, de 
ercatell 
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greateſt proof of fill a Phyſician could give, 
was to diſguiſe his pre feriptions, ſo as not to 
difguit his paticne’s palace; he oniy hoped 
fhe would ſtill do him the honour to allow 
him to exert his talents in that way.” 


“ Oh, very willingly,” fhe faid, and thus 
ended the converfation. 


At tlie end of another fortnight, Dubois 
faid, “ the would foon be able to join the 
party below ſtairs.“ 


Mr. de Ceare and the Marquis had often 
afked Dubois privately, “ whether he could 
not proncunce her totally out of danger, as 
they were convinced fhe was a vaft deal 
better,” 


He always told them he had every reafon 
to hope fhe was, but he could not forefee 
what any changes that might take place 
would occafion; however, at the end of ano- 
ther week fhe was fo much recovered, that 

every 
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every one of them were convinced fhe would 
foon be rel. red to her former health: the 
Whole howe vas overjoyed when they found 
heir charming miſtreſs was out of danger: 
none ſelt the bleſſing more than the Magi- 
ſtrate, who was Goating'y fond of his daugh- 
ter, and he now few her foatch'd trom the 
grave, as one may fay, ata time he thought 
himſelf certain of h, ſing Ler for ever; he was 
ata bofs for words to essre his gratitu le to- 
Wards Dubois, he therefore chnfilted the 
Marquis, entre: ting kim to inform him what 
he could offer his friend as a recompoate for 
the fingular fervice he had Jone l. im. 


The Marquis told him he was certain his 
friend had not been guided by any interested 
Motives, in what he had done, and that he 
found H imſeli ſufficiently repaid by his fuc- 
reis; beides, he was certain he would be 
aſtronted at che bare mention of a pecuniary 
reward, which he was much fupesior to, nay, 
he had frequently told him, he hardly knew 
Whether we fhould ever praclile for any thing 

more 


£ 
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more than amulement; therefore, Mr. de 
Ceare had no other means of acquitting him- 
ſelf jor fo eminent a fervice, but hy thewing 
the young Phyfician the utmoll reſpect and 

politeneſs. 
While all this happy family were enjoying 
ljadlemoiſeile de Coare’s unexpected titers 
tien to health, we my Ieppofe the was not 
lls feafible ofthe dicing, tuougn fhe appear- 
ed to poficls a firmnels, vauluel at fo eu an 
age, vl. en Me chougat herſelt dying; yet he 
fer bert cacchivery happy, when i. ubuis 
pronoun led bor Gai ch ˙ t. ite rank in 
ite She hell, and the daivmente fortune ae was 
bikely ta peth, wore fu. ficient co make a 
peron of her age ngret the chiigation ine 
thought herti under, reine sing ail ner 
expected pleaftires ac once: what is more 
naturel Gan to Bad one's fif ache toa 
work), that cin, o. Nis us brilliant popes, 
and at f canyon age as cventen. i iow. 
ever, feo kept all her diforecaile reilediions 
to herlelf, when the thought herſelf in the 
0 g: cateſt 
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Breateit danger, as the did not wich to aug 
ment the jurrows of taok around her, but not 
having the fame reafon to diiinulate the joy 
She ich upan fading herfi reitored to he. A 
and beauty; fhe unaltectedly gave way to it, 
Pring, Me foull mke her beneGdor ſup- 
Pek her ungran ful, was fhe to appear inst: 
ferent to the reftoration of a die, the owed 
abfuititely to his care and kill. 


Menteur de. Ceere's fiend and acquaint- 
ance, who frequently vidi tan eton , 
befowed the higheſt eazomtiuns upon the 
profonad hrowleage of tie young Piyiielan, 
and oniy 1 he . u.! begin to practice, 
as Cucy all promifd hha th. ir protecion. 


Dubois thanked them all very politely, and 
received all their compliments with the great- 
cit mocleſiy. 
iTe jr ined to his other peritctions a lively 
ince and a great ceai ur ready wie, 
When lie choſe to give way ta tlie nat. ral 

gaicty 
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gaiety of his difpofizion, which made him 2 
moll agrecabie companion. 


Mr. de Ceare, who felt himſelf cuore than 
ever attached to the Marquis, for the proofs 
of fraternal love he had given his daughter, 
was always thanking him for having broughe 
his friend to her alliſtance, proteſting he had 
never been more furprifed, than to find fo 
young a man, in pofiefiion of fuch vat know- 
ledge. 


Madam de Ccare gained ftrength daily, 
and very often, now, tock the benefit of the 
air in the morning, and in the afternoon ſlie 
generaily had a party in her own room, ſhe 
vas paliionately fon of mulick; a young 
lady, who for fome time had refided with her 
asa companion, befides her governeſs, fung 
remarkably well; the Marquis and Dubois 
were alb excellent muſieians, particularly the 
latter, and thele little concerts contributed 
greatiy to reſtore the health and {pirits of the 
charming invalid: in fhort, at the end of two 

months, 
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months, by the care of the Phyficiaa, and che 
elfores of all around her, it might be faii ihe 
Was pertectly recovered; her blooming chew ks 
ſoon began to announce the return of health; 
fhe was exceffively beautiful. even when the 
was ill, for her complexion was one of thoi, 
that in all Geuations, never fails to intereit 
you, but her charms now glowed wich addi- 
tional luſtre, and ſoon convinced Dubois, that 
he was intereſled in her perfect reſtoration; 
now, for his own fake, though fhe owed his 
Arit vifit to his regard to his friend 5 at ſirſt 
he merely thought he fle a fentiment of pity 
for the beauteous invalid, but he now dii- 
covered his heart had fallen a ſacriſice to that 
beauty he had fo ſucceſsſully reftored; he be- 
gan to find he was never happy, bat in hee 
company; however, for tome time he merely 
attributed his tender ſentiments to ti. e vanity 
he felt, upon having performed fuch a wone 
derfal cure; but he ſoon found himſelf nr- 
taken; „What am Tabout?” fays he, © an! 
what will be the end of this?” and foun came 
to a reſolution to ftifle this prefumytuous 
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love in its birth; but he found this a more 
difficult tafk than the cure he hat performed 5 
he examined his heart rhoronghly, and blamed 
himfelf very much, ir having let this tender, 
though involuntary ſentiment, gain fuch an 
afcendency over him; he determined there- 
fore to fet out for Paris, he was no longer of 
any ule, and he was only ſorry he had not 
come to this refolution ſooner; his mind was 
fo occupied, he could not reft all night, and 
the next morning, at break faſt, he mentioned 
his intention, which wes immediately vche- 
mently oppofed by all pretent, 


Mr. de Ceare entreated him, in the moft 
earneft manner, to flay a little longer. “The 
Marquis hoped he would not think of leaving 
them yet, for fear of a relapſe, which would 
tarnifh all the glory he had obtained! by this 
wonderful cure. Macemorfelle de Ceare’s 
governcls and companion, beth joined their 
entreaties; his abſence might expor i m to 
lofe all the fruits of his fkill; but ail thefe 


folicitations, which he merely looked upon as 
matters 


COUNT ST. BLANCARD. 51 


matters of courfe, would not have prevented 
his departure, if Mademoifelle de Ceare her- 
telf, had not prefled him to ftay. 


6] perceive,“ fays fhe, “ my friends en- 
treatics won't prevail upon you to oblige us, 
fir; you have fer me upon my feet once 
more, and now you think I can go alone.” 


Her eyes convinced him, more than her 
fiwech, of the regret fhe felt upon hearing 
him mention his departure; he looked at 
her, unable to peak; what fierifice would 
not he have made, to gratify every wilh dhe 
could form, 


D’Eleour faid, “ he was certain he wae 
not wanted at Paris;“ he acknowledged he 
was not particularly. 


e "Then would not you reproach youri, 
fir,” fays Mademoiſelle de Ceare, “ where 
you to lofe all the fruits of your luour, it I 
ſnould have a return of my diſorder after your 

D2 deparcure, 


52 COUNT ST. BLANCARD. 


departure, perhaps you would not be able to 
recover me again, and then I am fure you 
would be angry with yourlelt, for not having 
complied with our entreaties. Now if you 
won't grant this favour to my fears for my 
own fafety, why then do it to oblige my 
father and brother. “Lhe Marquis is come 
to fpend fix months with us, he hes not been 
more than three at Paris, and at St. * * * 
yet; but I know if you return to Paris, he 
will accompany you, then I fhall be left quite 
alone, and may die of ennui [i perhaps inftead 
ofa decline.” 


Dubois's excellent refolutions all vanifhed 
before thefe repeated entrraties of Mademoi- 
felle de Ceare ; her father and brother might 
have talked for a week to lefs effect, but to 
refit fuch a pleader, was impoſſible, he there · 
fore promifed to ſpend the autumn at St.“, 
in a word, to ftay with them ‘till they return- 
ed to Paris for the winter. 


They 
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They all thanked him for his contefcen- 
ñon, and only now thought of {pend- 
ing their time agreeably. — They were obli- 
ged, however, to confine all their pleafures 
to domeftick amufeinents, for the Magi- 
ſtrate faw very little company in general; he 
had not fent his daughter into a convent: it 
has been before oblerved, that he might be 
better able to ſuperintend her education him- 
felf, as well as her pleaſures, and the different 
acquaintance fhe formed. When fhe went 
into publick, which was very feldom, he al- 
ways accompanied her, and took very great 
care fhe fhould form no connexions that might 
interfere with his latent views for her eftab- 
liſnment, or that might make her diflike the 
fort of confinement fhe lived in; for though 
he was an excellent man, yet he had one fail- 
ing, he was exceffively proud, and his greateft 
apprehenſions aroſe from his fears, that his 
daughter might fall in love beneath her rank, 
a thing he would hardly have ſorgiven, much 
as he adored her, and certainly would never 
have conſented to her marrying the moſt 
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amiable man in the world, if not her ſuperior, 
or at leaſt her equal, in point of birth. 


We had a very elegant hotel at Paris, 
which had the advantage of a very large gare 
den, the only place he ever allowed his 
daughter to take the air in; for though he 
allowed her to vifit the Theatre fometiines, 
he would never have confented to her appears 
ing in any of the publick walks, fuch as the 
‘Lhuileries, Luxembourg, &c. even could he 
have accompanied her. It was moft proba- 
bly her retired life, which had brought on 
her complaint, but knowing her father’s way 
of thinking, fhe never repined at her confine- 
ment, nor ever afked him to grant her a 
fingle favour, fhe thought it likely he might 
refufe her. ‘The reſtraint fhe was under 
when at Paris, made her very partial 19 the 
country, as her confinement was by no means 
fo rigorous at Sc. * * *, the feat they were 
now at. 


The 
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The houſe was furrounded by a very fine 
perk, in which the was allowed to walk as 
much as he pleafed; indved, the Magaltrate 
had bought this villa, chiefly upon her ac- 
count, becauſe fhe Was fo partial to the 
country, for his place of malter of the Court 
of Requeſts, would not allow him to be oiten 
abſent from Paris; but the gardens, park, 
&c. at St. *, were very magnificent, and 
he thought the air did her good, he therefore 
uſually brought her down in April, and ſel- 
dom took her back to Paris till the latter 
end of October; but during this interval, he 
frequently vifited Paris himfelf, When any 
of his friends afked him after his daughter, or 
blamed him for depriving them all fo much 
of her ſociety, he ſeldom paid any attention 
to their difcourfe. Several ladies made no 
ſeruple of telling him, “ he might as well 
confine her for life in a ‘Turkith Scraglio, as 
fhe was never allowed to fee any body but 
her brother ;” but all thefe reproaches did 
not produce the defired effect, he merely ufed 
to fay, „he had his daughter's future welfare 
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at heart, and the would one day find his words 
tiue; the now enjoyed every thing but li- 
bry, and that the would prize the more, 
“hen fhe married from her prefent confine- 
ment; at prefent fhe is too young to 
ludge for herſelf; if l was to allow her to 
fe company, fhe mighe dipole of her heart 
in favour of fome unworthy perlon, but f 
have taken pains to prevent that, an! the 
i> under much lels reſtraint than fhe would be 
in a convent, where fo many young ladies 
remain ‘till they marry.” 


We may fuppofe he rather reproached 
himfelf for not having given way to his 
friends wifhes, during Mademoiſelle de 
Ceare’s illnefs, for as fhe grew better, he often 
uſed to fay, “ her retired life was drawing to 
a coneluſion, he was now looking out for a 
hufband worthy of her, and as ſoon as fhe was 
married, he would live in the world, and en- 
joy all thoſe pleafures he had been obliged 
to reſuſe her, but her preſent deprivation of 
them would only add to their novelty.” 

Mademoifelle 
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Mademoiſelle de Ceare liftened to all thefe 
great promifes, without feeling herſelf much 
happier in the reflection, that her confins- 
ment would foon ccaſe. She had often heard 
the pleafures of the great world extolled, but 
when fhe reflected, that before fhe enjoyed 
any of thefe boafted diverfions, fhe muft dif- 
poſe of her liberty in favour of fome gentle- 
man of her father’s chufing, whofe difpofition 
might perhaps be very incompatible with her 
own; the rather wiſhed to prolong her pre- 
ſent retirement 


Now though Mr. de Ceare firmly believed, 
that whenever a young girl faw a handſome 
young man, fhe might very poffibly fall in 
love with him, and that this was the very 
thing, of all others, he withed to prevent his 
daughter from doing, yet the prefence of 
Dubois, though poflett of every requifite to 
charm the moit inſenſible female heart, did 
not give him any uncafinels; his proſeſſion 
and rank were fo much beneath his daughter, 
he forefaw no more danger in permitting him 
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to remain tête à tête with her, than in allow- 
ing the ſa: ne liberty to the Marquis D'Flcour; 
his fufpicions, in ſact, were all contined to 
fops, and men of the world, or young inen, 
whofe rank might make them hope for his 
confent to their union with his daughter, 
though their fortune might by no means 
entitle them to fuch a match. But Dubois's 
profeſſion; the forced fimplicity and gravity 
of his drefs; the lowneſs of his origin, all 
combined to prevent his looking upon him as 
a dangerous companion for Mademoifelle 
de Ceare; he merely looked upon him as he 
would have done upon her dancing, or muſick 
matter, and never once prefumed to think he 
would dare to love a woman, fo every way 
his fuperior, and ftill leſs, that fhe would litten 
to fuch a man. 


His affairs now often called him to Paris; 
he never made any ſcruple of leaving his 
daughter under the care of her governch, as 
uiual, and often defired the young men to 
contribute to her amuſement, as much as they 
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coud, during his abfence, not fuppofing they 
were often at home when he was away ; in 
this conjecture, however, he was midaken, 
for they were all more at their cafe, and much 
oftener together, when he was abfent. 


Mr. de Ceare thought, by all the precau- 
lions he had taken, he had prevented every 
accident likely to derange his future plans; 
but jutt when he fancied himfelf moft fecure, 
end triumphed in his fuccets, all his precau- 
tions were rendered utelefs, for the difference 
dame fortune had been pleated to place be- 
tween Mademoifelle de Ceare, and the young 
Phyfcian, did not prevent her feeling a very 
tender fentiment in his favour; his amiable 
qualities, elegant figure, and graceful man- 
ners, ſoon made her forget his origin: in 
fact, fie loft her heart, without being ſenſible 
of the theit the young man had committed, 
and looked upon the tender partiality fhe felt 
in his favour, as the mere effect of grati- 
tude. 
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“Iowe him my life,” the would often 
repeat to herſelf, therefore far from endea- 
vouring to check her friendfhip for him, fhe 
would have deemed hertelf very ungrateful, 
had it been lefs fervent: but love, ail power- 
tul love, though it aſſumes a variety of dif- 
guifes, is uſually diſcovered at laft, and 
Mademoiſelle de Ceare foon found her 
friendſhip deferved a more tender appella- 
tion; this occurred to her upon reflecting, 
that when they returned to Paris, Dubois, 
whom fhe now faw every day, with increafing 
pleafure, would certainly be included in her 
father’s rigorous orders, which would exclude 
her from enjoying his company, even if he 
vifited her brother, which the prefumed he 
always would. 


Theſe forrowful ideas induced her to exa- 
mine her heart, and the was frightened to 
find how far gratitude had carried her. She 
flattered herfelf, notwithftanding, fhe fhould 
foon conquer her paſſion for this amiable 
young man, by calling pride to her affiftance, 
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fhe therefore endeavoured to recollet the 
obſcurity of his birth, his father’s profecion, 
&c. & c. and the conſequence of this retro- 
ſpection was, that a cool referve fucceeded 
her ufual familiarity with Dubois. She, in 
fome reſpects, diſguiſed her fentiments under 
this mafk, but her heart, which fhe merely 
deceived, ſuffered severely by this conſtraint, 
which by no means anſwered the defired 
effect; her love increafed daily, as the per- 
ceived freſh amiable qualities in the objet of 
it; and the longer Dubois ſtaid, the more he 
repented not having left Mr. de Ceare’s ſcat 
when he firſt intended it. 


The reſlections he made upon the ftate of 
his heart, having awoke him one morning 
earlier than uſual, he got up and walked into 
the gardens; none of the family were ſtirring, 
ſo he had full time to ruminate upon this fatal 
paion, during his ſolitary walk, and a thou- 
find different ideas preſented themſelves to 
his mind. 
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e What hopes can I entertain,” faid he 
to himſelf; how dare J even fatter myſelt, 
that any happy revolution can ever happen 
in my favour? was Mademoitile de Ceare 
poor, the large fortune 1 ihall one day moft 
likely poſſi ſs, might tempt her father to over- 
look my origin? but now, what am I to 
expect? L muit try to forget I was ever bleit 
with the fight of this charming creature, and 
that 1 was prefumptuous enough to adore 
her: Tean no longer be of any fervice here, 
Twill fet off immediately! but will iny depar- 
ture reftore my peace of mind? fail 1 be 
lets mifevable at Paris? certainly not; why 
then hallen misfortunes ? abience will be of 
no avail now, the fatal moment of our ſe pa- 
ration will arrive but too foon;-am ] not 
fufficiently punidhed, in not daring to form 
the leaſt hope fortune will ever prove ſavour- 
able to me ? why then deprive myſelt of the 
company of her | wouid give worlds to call 
mine for ever? her father, perhaps, at this 
very moment, is laying plans for her future 
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happineſs; he is even now, perhaps, difpo- 
fing of her hand in favour of tome great man, 
who will be incapable of feeling her merits, 
and who will marry her merely for the fake 
of her fortune and family, and I ſhall not 
even have the confolation of knowing fhe is 
happy.” 


Thus he kept revolving to lümſeiſ; the 
agitation of his mind was painted! in his 
countenance, when tie Marquis, who had 
come to lock for him, perceived him at a 
diftance. 


D’Elcour ftopt for a few minutes, to ob- 
ferve him. He had of late notived his want 
of fpirits, and he feemed juſt then a prey 
to the deepeſt dejection. He wondered 
what could have befallen him, and at 
lat thought he had left fome favourite 
lady at Paris, perhaps, or that he was tired 
of the country, where complaifance alone had 
prolonged his ſtay.— Prepoſleſt with this 
idea, he advanced towards him, told him his 
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thoughts, and what they had arofe from; 
adding, “ he was as tired of the country as 
he could be, and he would return to Paris 
with him whenever he cholet.” 


This propofition, fo contrary to Dubois's 
own withes, really made him tremble. 
Heavens ! thought he, he has furely gueffed 
my fecret; but upon the Marquis's beginning 
to laugh, upon fome indifferent ſubjects, he 
recovered his utet ſerenity. 


Faith,“ fays D'Elcour, laughing, “ this 
houfe is worfe than a monattry 5 my poor 
father-in-law muft think a folitary life very 
agreeable to young people, or.he would not 
confine Adelaide fo ftriggly: but when fhall 
we let off? Twill think of iome excuſe for 
our departure,” 


At leaft, fays Dubois, jet us wait Mr. de 
Ceare’s return; it would be very impolite to 
eave his houfe in his abſence.“ 


„ Why, 
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“ Why, to be fure, Adelaide would not 
entertain che higheft opinion of our gallan- 
try,” fays the Marquis, “and poor thing, 
her amufements are fo circumicribed, we 
ought to devote a little of our time to her. 
What fhall we do to day? I am fick of the 
very found of an intrument.” 


% I fhould like to take a fketch of that 
diſtant land{cape,” fays Dubois, ‘1 have 
thought of it for fome time, and I believe I 
ſnall attempt it to day.” 


“ Oh, inftead of drawing green trees and 
purling fountains,” fays the Marquis, “ if 
my fitter has got any colours, and 1 know 
fhe is a great paintrefs, we will each of us 
take a fketch of her face, in miniature, by 
way of trying which of us excels in that art; 
it is fome time fince we amufed ourfelves 
together that way; I am out of practice, but 
I don't mind, and Adelaide thall decide who 
deferves the prize.” 


It 
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It will eaſily he fuppoted, with what rap- 
ture the prop tion was accepted by Dubois, 
and what prize do you deluing for the fuc- 
ceſhiul candidate,” Lays ne, treib to che 
the joy the idea gave him, “at Mademoiiede 
de Ceare’s picture, I wil do my cadeavours 
to obtain it.“ 


This was fpoke fo earneſe iy, that the Mar- 
quis could not help noticing it, and faid, 
‘ he wilhed the matter laid at his option; if 
it was in my power, my dear friend,“ he 
went on, * you fhould not run any hazard 
about it, and it would be but a juſt tribute of 
the gratitude of the original, whom you have 
reſtored to health and happineſs; but Mr. 
de Ceare’s thoughts would not coincide with 
mine; Ian certain the good man would be 
frightened to death, at the bare idea of her 
picture being in the poſſeſlion of a young 
man: my, I don't think he would favour me 
fo far; and between you and J, I beli: ve we 
muil not mention the matter to him: in the 
firft place, we muft obtain the materials un- 
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der ſome pretence, then we will ſiniſn our 
work during his abience, if poſlible, for I dare 
fay he would not approve of the emufement; 
but the governeſs is a good natured foul, who 
will keep the fecret for us, at my requeit, I 
know, and {tolen pleaſures are always allow- 
ed to be ſweeteſt.“ 


16 J mut fay,” fays Dubois, “1 think 
Monſicur de Ceare carries his notions of pro- 
priety rather too far: 1 acknowledge that it 
would not be proper fuch a treaſure fhould be 
in the hands of a man, who had not the ho- 
nour of being related to him, but furcly he 
might gratify her brother fo far, if he wih- 
edit” 


„Why if I would give him my word of 
honour, never to thew it to any body,” fays 
the Marquis, laughing, “ he might, perhaps, 
indulge me fo far: he fees my filer with a 
father’s eyes, and fancies the whole world, che 
male part of it at leaſt, would fall in love 
with her image, where they to ite it: and he 
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has often fid, be would not with the world 
Should know how handfome his daughter is, 
ull he has married her to fome man after his 
own heat, and 1 think he will have Dine 
difficuley in finding ficha one; he will ex- 
pect the poor foul to unite fo many per- 
ſections. 


„really think marriages in France are 
not made in heaven,” fays Dubois, (in a half 
angry tone, trying to appeai indifferent) but 
by the arbitrary will of parents, particularly 
among people of high rank, they always take 
the important choice of a huſband fog their 
dauguters, or a wife for their fons, upon 
themfelves, and woc betide the children that 
don’t comply with their deſires.“ 


“ Faith,“ fays D'Eleour, it faves 
one a world of trouble, and they commonly 
chufe by the weight of thcir purk, or 
their intcreft at court, great family, &c. fo 
one has fome confolation, if one does not 
like the woman, and they don’t inſiſt upon 

our 


COUNT Sr. bt. AN An b. 69 


our loving thefe ladies they provide for us; 
they even overlook an engagement of the 
heart with another, if one does but comply 
with their kind withes; and as for love, 
union of fouls, & c. thoſe words are all lett 
out of their vocabulary.“ 


te proteſt,“ ſays Dubois,“ if love don't 
carry me to the altar, obedience never ſhall, 
much as I reſpect my father” 


While they were debating this point, a 


fervant came to let them know Mademoiſelle 
de Ceare waited breaklaſt. 
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C HAP. III. 


Durma the repaft, the Marquis men- 
tion d the colours, snd his filler promifed 
to ſupply them with thofe they wanted, alk- 
ing, Wita a finde, “ what they were going to 
do,“ the Muquis told her their intentions, 
adding, “if dhe had no objection.” 


e Par from it,“ the faid, “ the Mould 
like it of all tings.” 
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I need not fay, which of the young men 
feit the moit gratified by her condetcenfion, 
and upon examining her drawing mater als, 
they found every requilite for their under- 
taking. As the Marquis hal forefces, the 
governeſs looked upon this as a very innocent 
amufement, particularly as fhe was to be in 
the fecret, fo breaktaſt being over, the work 
was initantly begun. ‘The Magi. te was 
abſent for three days, in which time both 
pictures were finified. Ky agreement, they 
had not hewn each other their refpes ive 
performances, nor did they tell Mademoiteile 
de Ceare which was which, when th y were 
pit into her hands, to decide upon th. ir 
merits; the old governes was preſent, and 
was exccilively puzzled how to give her 
opinion, withing to compliment the Marquise 
The pictures were both very rong like - 
neſſes, but Dubois had evidently fucceeded 
much the beft, and Mademoifelle de Cearc, 
without any hefitation, fpoke her acnthnyents 
of them both, giving the preference to Du- 

buis's, 


bois's, the gove rneſe, of courſe, was of het 
opinion. 


Thus the young Phyſician obtained the 
prize, and the Marquis rejoiced in his friends 
fuperiority. 


By way of paffing the time, they now fee 
about a few fketches of the environs; Mr. 
de Ceare returned while they were thus 
employed, and was very happy to find they 
piſſed their time fo agreeably, as his daugh- 
ter had now joined the drawing party: he 
had a great deal of bufinefs upon his hands, 
therefore he very foon went back to Paris, 
and the Marquis, who had loft all his ennui, 
propoted to Dubois, to take a picture of each 
other, that they might cach bear a reſem- 
blance of their bett friend about them, when 
they were aſunder. Dubois accepted this 
propofidon with the greateft pleafure ; he 
was too attached to the Marquis, not to 
enjoy the thoughts of having his picture ; 
befides, he hoped, during this new occupa- 
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tion, to be able to take a fecond of Made- 
moifelle de Ceare, who generally fit with 
them; they had given her the two they had 
finiſned, cach fecretly hoping fhe would 
have returned them for their trouble, but 
they happened to be cqually difappointed 
in their expectations, fo they fetto work upon 
each other's portraits, in which they beth 
fucceeded perfectly, and if Dubois longed 
for a picture of the beautiful Adelaide, the 
did not leſs with for the one her brother had 
of him, which fhe determined to copy, if it 
ever fell in her way; ftill the young Phyſi- 
cian had not fuccecde } in his principal with ; 
but the governels, at laſt, without intending 
it, facilitated the matter, by aflsing him very 
politely, to favour her with a portrait of her 
niece, Mademoi elle de Ceare’s companion, 
already mentioned ; he inftantly granted her 
requeft ; and as the young lady chote to be 
drawn in the fame attitude and dreſs he hud 
taken Mademouclie de Ceare in, he obtained 
the picture he had taken of the latter, to copy 
the drapery, which he faid he would do in his 
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own room of an evening, that the picture 
might be finithed before the Magill rate's re- 
turn; by this means he copied Mademoifel'y 
de Ceare’s picture, and kept the one he 
hal done firit, he returned that he had juft 
finiſned, when he gave the governe the pic- 
ture fhe had requeſted. 


As theſe amutements ufually were carried 
on in Mademoii lle de Ceare's pretence, Du- 
bois and the were ufually tete à tète, as the 
governeſs, Who Looked upon him merely as 
her Phyfician, otten leſt the room, while the 
three young people were occupied with their 
pencils, and her niece ufuaily cook the fame 
opportunity. The NIarquis's natural viva- 
city, feldom allowed him to fet Mill long, 
therefore he often uled to leave them togc- 
rar, while he took a turn upon an adjoining 
terrace, for the benelit of the air, faying, 
he thought fo much ftooping did not agree 
with his head,” 
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Dubois no fooner found himſelt alone with 
Mademoitelle de Ceare, but his pencil in- 
voluntarily eſcaped from his fingers, and his 
eyes, which were rivetted upon the amiable 
Adelaide, foon revealed to her the Rate of 
his heart, though he never ventured to men- 
tion his love; fill the was Aactered by the 
filent homege he paid her, ard ſometimes 
he Mattered himii) he read in her charming 
countenance, a ſentiment of pity in his fa- 
vour: buta gente figh on his part, and a 
blu on her's, was all that paſied between 
theni, 


Made moiſelle de Ceare often re ſolved to 
‘reat him with more indifference, but the 
vould only pity him, and did not wiih to 
pualch him for a crime, the heriel was equally 
ghiity of, which was, ill-fated love. 


The autumn was now drawing towards « 
concluſion, but the weather was ſtill very 
sine, and one day our lovers, and the Marquis 
D’Elcour, took a long walk in the ncighbour- 
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ing woods. The governefs had begged to 
be excuſed attending them, and her niece was 
confined to her room, by a fevere cold. As 
they were retu. ning home, they ſeated them- 
ſelves upon a bench, from whence they had a 
very fine view of the houte, which they meant 
to take a fhetch of next, and were reafoning 
about the diferent points of view it afforded, 
when the Marquis’s fervant came running to- 
wards them, with a letter in his hand, which 
he delivered o his matter, informing him, at 
the fame time, the meſſenger waited for an 
anſwer. 


The Marquis coloured very much, and 
went home inſtantly, telling his ſiſter and Due 
bois, “he muſt anſwer his letter immediately, 
defiring them to follow him at their lei- 
fure, as he fhould take the ſnorteſt cut to the 
houfe.”’ 


The epiftle came from a lady at Paris, 
with whom he was a very great favourite, and 
who began to think his abfence rather too 

long; 
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long; fhe had therefore wrote to hurry his 
return; and as the Marquis by no means 
wihed this little intrigue to reach Mr. de 
Ceare’s cars, who was a rigid moralill, and 
had dimoft forgot he was ever young himſelf, 
he chole to diſpateh his mefiinger before his 
arrival, as he was expected to dinner that very 
day. 


Thus once more, and very unexpectedly, 
were our lovers left tete à tête. During a 
few minutes they remained quite filent; 
Mudemoiſelle de Ceare felt heri If ſtrangely 
embarrafied, and Dubois, thouga he was 
very happy, fill was at a lols for a fuyyec ; 
at lat the arefe, and walked on towards n 
ſlile, that led into a plantation near the houſc; 
Dubois walked by her fide in ſilence: when 
they arrived at the ſtile, he jumped over, 
and preſented her his hand: his emotions 
were now vifible ; he reflected this was pro- 
bably the laft time he fhould be thus indulged, 
end bkuned himfelf feverely, for having ex- 
poled him@lf to fuch a tete à téte ; their eyes 
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happened to mect as fhe reached the ground, 
ani underitanding too well the . of 
Dube aritated looks, the could not refrain 
front buriling into a violent Mood of tears, as 
fie let co his hand: the ar mpted to hide 
wo, but the had tuppreftid) her feelings fo 
mey the found it iapolible; the hatily 
ined her back upen Dubois, who ftood 
motionlels, ap. could only ſoſtly ſay, is it poi- 
Gok, aw 1 ao blefl? am 1 the oceafion of 
tofe precisas teari? racious heaven! you 
feel for the miecy you have unknowingly 
inFiec , moft anaable of women, tlepping 
before her while he ſpoke, and taking her 
trembling hand, fhe removed her handker- 
chief from before her lovely fece. 


t 
* 
ic 


Their eyes again met, and when fhe could 
recover her voice, fhe faid, in a tremulous 
tone, „] perceive, fir, you guefs my weak- 
nefs, therefore I will candidly inform you of 
the real realon of theſe tears, I was unable to 
reſtrain. 


Dubois's 
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Dubois’s colour all forfook his checxs, 
every joint of him trembled, and te could 
not have been more agitated, had fhe been 
going to pronounce fentence of death upon 
him. He prefied the beautiful hand he ſtill 
held, hardly knowing what he did, while ſne 
proceeded thus: 


„ have long underſtood your eyes, firs 
I believe they are the faithful interpreters of 
your foul, though I know I ought not to 
acknowledge it; you are too well acquainted 
with my reaſon.“ Tears again fiop’d her 
utterance. 


Dubois’s breath, which had almoft forfook 
him, returned, and he ventured to prefs the 
hand he held, to his lips, and bathed it with 
his manly tears. 


“ Mott amiable of women,” reply'd he, 
% how can I exprefs my gratitude for your 
franknefs towards a wretch, who is feclingly 
alive to his misfortunes; but miferable as tue 
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remnant of my life muft prove, I can ſupport 
my exiſtence, ſince you deign to pity me. I 
can have no hope, but only fay you forgive 
my pre ſumption, and ——“ 


Here Mademoaitelle de Ceare, who had 
very inuch recovered herfelf, ſtop'd him; 
„ Jam not accullame:| to diguie my feel- 
ings, be, but recollect, if my weaknefs has 
furie! you with this opportunity of de- 
claring your Kn iments, it will be the laf 
you wt) ever have, fur remember, mutual 
eve will not be our gwisg; [have already 
acknowledged too much;” fhe ſighed, 
« we are not born for each other, be- 
lieve me, though when I affure you, that 
your origin would not raife a fcruple in my 
mind, I cannot diſpoſe of myſelf, or I would 
freely accept of your hand this very moment ; 
but there is not the ſligliteſt fhadow of hope, 
fuch an event will ever take place, and I 
tremble, even at the bare idea, of my father’s 
even ſuſpecting what has juft paſſed between 
us! what would be my deftiny if he ever 

fhould, 
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fhould, you are but too fenfible ? he has 
other views for me; therefore, let us jointly 
determine to ſtifle our unfortunate inclina- 
tions, which can only ferve to make us both 
miſcrable.“ 


The young Phyſician liſtened very atten- 
tively, and now faid, “it is very eaſy to talk 
of impoſſibilities, madani; you have thorough- 
ly explained yourfelf, and I feverely feel the 
ftrength of your arguments; you wih to 
ofer me ſome confolation; you generoully 
forbear to humble me more than I already 
am, by my own infignificance ; but mine is 
not an ordinary paffion, it refembles idolatry : 
you are ignorant of the ſufferings of a heart 
that adores, nay, idelizes, the moit beauteous 
objet in nature, without being even per- 
mitted to entertain the moft diitant hope of 
ever being bleſt in her poffeffion ; for believe 
me, madam, I am too fenfible of my own 
diſadvantages, to prefume to form any; but 
as for promifing even to endeavour to forget 
you, (for to fucceed in the attempt would be 

E 5 impoſſible). 
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impofible) I never mall; I glory in my 
paſnon, it is a part of my exiftence; my 
prayers fhall daily be addrefled to heaven, 
for your future happineſs, and my miſery will 
only end with my life, hut J can promiſe you 
this my fecret thail be buried with me.” 


Poor Dubois was half wild, and would have 
gone on much further, if he had not been 
tlopt by Mademoifelle de Ceare, who entreat- 
ed him to moderate his ſorrow, while fhe 
gazed tenderly on him and preſſed his hand, 
laying, 


„What can I promiic you? if the moft 
tender eftecm, and my fincere friendthip, can 
confole you, you poſſeſs both, in the higheſt 
degree: gratitude demands fuch a tribute, 
and my heart readily pays the debt; 1 fpeak 
plain enough, my amiable friend, and I only 
need add, now much I regret you were not 
born in that rank of life, from whence my fa- 
ther u ill chuſe his ſon · in-· law; therefore, let me 

3 entreat 
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entreat you will ſtrive to convert your Jove 
into friendſhip.“ 


% Impoſſible! fays Dubois, hardly Iet- 
ting her finifhs “ friendthip! oh heavens! 
what a fubftitute for a paſſion like mine.” 


They were now near the houfe, and the 
Marquis having Gnithed his letter, and dif- 
patched his meſſenger, Was returning to feck 
them; they therefore both haſtily endeavour 
ed te compole their countenances, and aſſume 
an ingifferent air, very foreign to their hearts, 
and as the Marquis’s mind was pretty much 
occupied by his own reflections, he did not 
obferve an alteration, either in their looks or 
behaviour, when he joined them. 


They had not been at home many minutes, 
before Mr. de Ceare arrived, much fooner 
than they expected him; the old governeſs 
lifted up her hands and eyes to heaven, to 
return thanks they had reached home firſt, 
and they all ran into their own rooms, to 
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dref for dinner, a ceremony they would have 
difpenfed themfelves with, if Mr. de Ceare 
had ftaid at Paris. They very foon all Join- 
ed him in the faloon, and welcomed him to 
St.“ , from which he had been longer 
abſent than coniman; the day paſſed off as 
ufual, and Mr. de Cure complaining of 
fatigue, retired carly, 


Dubois was very happy when he found 
ſuimſelf alone; he feared himtlf fear his bed, 
to revolve upon all tiat had pafléd between 
him and Mademoiſelle de Ceare; he was 
very happy he had diſcloſed his paſſion to her, 
as he no longer retained a doubt of being be- 
loved; but theſe reflections afforded him but 
little ſitisfaction, when he reverted to the inſur- 
mountable obflables which Riil prevented his 
giving way to hope. »“ Why was not J born 
a nobleman?” fays he, “ or why does a title 
confer fuch merit upon a man, in the eyes of 
the world? to ſueceed in every proſpect we 
can form, we need only be great, they will 
excuſe our being good. All theſe wife no- 

tions 
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tions availed him nothing, he flul remained 
the fon of Mr. Rhubaroin. 


Mademoifelle de Ceare's reflections, were 
not more confolatory ; {he loved Dubois as 
tenderiy as he returned her pation, and was, 
in fact, more to be pitied than he was: fhe 
felt he had acted wrong, in allowing him to 
explain himſelf, though the ovcafion arole 
very innocently, and what had pafied could 
not be recalled fhe knew; but to add to her 
other misfortunes, fhe was convinced her 
father intended to look out for a hufband for 
her in the courfe of the enfuing winter, and 
the love fhe felt fur Dubois, made her even 
now deteſt the idea of marrying any other 
man; and the winter which advanced, with 
hafty flrides, warned her of this danger, and 
of her ſpeedy return to Paris, and once 
arrived there, fhe never expected to fee 
Dubois again. 


The following days paſſed as the preceed- 
ing one’s had, and the young Phyfician loft 
no 
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no opportunity of conveying hi- © stiments 
to Mademoifelle de Ceare, by his looks. 
ler eyes frequently anfwered his, even with- 
out her knowing it; reflection fumetimes 
cane to her affiftance, and fhe would pre- 
tend not to underfland him: but theſe very 
efforts to conceal it, only convinced Dubois 
the more of her partiality towards him; at 
leaſt he was not the only one that perceived 
the favourable fentiments fhe entertained of 
him. 


Mr. De Cearc began alfo to ſuſpect the 
real truth, and his amiable daughter foon 
guefled his ſuſpicions, by perceiving his pere- 
trating eyes were always fixed either upon 
her, or Dubois. She was greatly alarmed, 
knowing the extreme violence of his temper, 
fhe therefore determined, never to give Du- 
bois an opportunity of again addreſling her, 
particularly tête à tete; but upon reflection, 
fhe refulved to endeavour to fte him once 
more, to put him upon his guard, if poihble, 


by informing him of her own remarks, as 
fhe 
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fhe was convinced her father would foon 
make kim feel the weight of his difpleafure, 
if he thought he had any foundation for pre- 
fuming he was a lover of his daughter: and 
the lownefs of his birth expoſed him to all the 
effects of the Magiftrate’s anger, who could 
cafily procure a letter de catchet, to confine 
him, perhaps, for life, ifhe thought he thwart 
ed any of his defigns: what a recoinpenſe, 
thought fhe, for the man I owe my pre ſent 
exiſtence to? at all events, the determined 
to ſee him once more, to acquaint him with 
all her fears, and to entreat him tu leave Paris, 
if he pofibly could, at leatt for ſome time; 
his abfence might be of fervice to them 
both, and the was certain fhe could be hap- 
pier, knowing him in ſaſety: befides, Me 
thought it would convince her father, his ful- 
picions were ill founded; at prefent he could 
only have doubts, but thofe once confirmed, 
there was every thing to dread. My bro- 
ther will lowe his friend, and I fhall pity, 
without being able to relieve him, for a 
perpetual cloiſter will be the leaſt punifhment, 

Ihave 
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J have to expect, therefore, a ſpè edy fepara- 
tion is the only method left, to prevent all 
thefe misfortunes. Her reſolution being 
now formed, fhe waited: impatiently for an 
oppurtunity to fpeak to her lover in pri- 
vate; fhe was fortunate enougii to meet with 
one chat very morning; fhe inſtantly told 
him the remarks fhe had made, and in the 
moft carneft manner, advifed him to fet out 
for Paris immediately. 


Fle promiſed to be fo ſtrictly upon his 
guard, he would diſſipate all Mr. de Ceare’s 
ſuſpicions, only entreated her leave to remain 
at St.“ , till they all ſet out for the me- 
troy olis; his fudden departure alone, wouid 
certainly add to Mr. de Ceare’s doubts. She 
agreed his arguments were juſt, and they both 
behaved with fuch circumſpection all that 
day, and the following, that the Magiftrate 
began to fancy he had been miſtaken in his 
conjectures, he therefore continued to treat 
Dubois with his accuflomed politeneſs, con- 
vinced, almoft, he had wronged his daughter 

and 
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and him; indeed he hardly fuppofed it poſ- 
fible, that Mr. Rhubarbin's fon thould date 
to look up to-Mademoiſelle de Ceare, and 
fill leſs, that he could be beloved, notwith- 
tanding his elegant gure and extraordinary 
accomplifaments, which his want of birth pre- 
vented him froin apprediating properly. 


He therefore, in a few days, left St., 
as ufual, without mentioning his daughter's 
return to Paris for the winter. This was 
what neither of them had dared to hope for, 
and Dubois could not furbear, once Mure, 
mentioning his tender ſentiments to Made- 
moiſelle de Ceare; he felt a fort of melan- 
choly pleafure in affuring her, though totally 
deprived of hope, he fhould adore her for 
ever. 


But Mademoifelle de Ceare interrupted 
him, by faying, 


s My amiable Phyſician, we have fomething 
more effential to talk about, don’t let us lofe 


the moment offered us; you have already 
told 
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told me you loved me, and I not only liflened 
to you, but anfwered you with leſs prudence 
than complaiſance: in fhort, though iny rea- 
fon now reproaches me, for the part L then 
acted, I cannot repent; gratitude deceived 
me, I muft own, therefore I tell you once 
more, could I follow the dictates of my own 
heart, you would have no reafon to complain, 
and I hope, ſince I have been fo open witli 
you, you will do fomething to oblige me, 
that we may avoid, if poſſible, all the mis- 
fortunes that are likely to befall us, ifwe liften 
to the voice of pafon any longer.” 


Notwithſtanding thefe freh affurances of 
Mademoifelle de Ceare's affeétion, made 
Dubois very happy, {lill he thought the con- 
cluſion ofher fpeech very crucl; he therefore 
remained tor fome tine filent; he then faid, 


I have already told you, it was impoſſible 
for me to ceafe to adore you, moft lovely of 
women; in every other command I will 
obey you; exact any thing of me you think 

capable 
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vapable of adding to your own tranquillity, 
1 promife to ſubſeribe before hand.” 


Then promife me,” fays fhe, * to leave 
Paris for a twelvemonth, as toon as we arrive 
there; 1 don't mean to pretend to fix the 
place of your refidence, fo it is, at leaſt, a 
hundred miles from the metropolis: you 
would not {crupie to oblige me, Jam fure, 
if you could but {eel what it cofts me, tO 
exact this facrifice.” | 


This was fpoken in a voice hardly artieu- 
late, and the tears which accompanied her 
words, evinced their ſincerity. 


Dubois was loſt in reflection andacmiration ; 
the raifed her eyes, and ſaid, my happinefs 
depends upon it; I fhall always look upon 
you as my beft, nay, my deareſt friend; do 
you try to view me in the ſame light, but 
your abſence alone will efface my father’s 
ſuſpicions; if you were to remain at Paris, I 
mould with to fee you, and you would do the 

fame 
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fame with regard to me, and I am very cer- 
tin it would be a pleaſure we thould never 
enjoy, therefore, my dear Dubois,” giving 
him her hand, which he prefed to his lips, 
let this be the laft time we ever mention 
the word love; you will oblige me, I am 
certain, and may we meet again, as friends, 
when you return.” 


Dubois fighed deeply, but penetrated with 
fo much goodneſo, he bathed the hand he 
held, with his tears, faving, 


“ Iwill promife every thing you defire, 
moft lovely of your fex, my abſence is neceſ- 
fary to your repoſe; I will return to Mont- 
pelier, as foon as we leaye St.“ *, only 
allow me to enjoy vour company ’till then, 
and F here folemnly promita never more to 
mention the word love,” 


“ Thank you, my beft of friends,” fays 
the lovely Adelaide, “your with to remain 
here till we leave the country, is too agree · 

able 
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ble to my own ſcelings, to permit me to 
refute you, but this muft pofitively be the laft 
tete A tête we ever enjoy; heaven proſper 
you in all your undertakings; you will often 
think of your patient, and I fhall only forget 
the obligations I lay under to my Phyſician, 
when 1 refign my laft breath.” 


The two lovers now parted, and Dubois 


remained fixed to the ſpot, his eyes ſollow- 
ing all he held dear in the world. 


CHAP. 
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Ir woud be difficult to fay, which selt the 
moll, at the idea of the approaching ſepara- 
tion, which foon took place, fooner, indeed, 
than they expe&ed, for Mr. de Ceare was 
Rill uneaty, the remarks he had made at 
St. *, recurved with double force, while 
he was at Paris, he therefore determined to 
feparate the unpected lovers, at all events, 
withing Rill to keep up his acquaintance with 
the young Phyiician, of whofe {kill he enter- 

tained 
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tained the higheft opinion; the only way to 
part him and his daughter, was to bring her 
to Paris, where fhe would return to her uſual 
folicude, and Dubois could not complain, 
fince the would be equally inviſible to all the 
Nlagiſtrate's own friends. 


The moment he had formed this reſolu- 
tion, he loit no time in putting it into execu- 
tion, but returned to St. 9 * to ſupper 
that very evening, and during the repaſt, he 
fil he meant to take Mademoifelle de Ceare 
to Paris che next day. 


The Marquis, whom complailance alone 
retained in tue country, was exccedingly hap- 
pv, and nat having perceived his friends, or 
his ſiſler's attachment, he did not doubt their 
being equaily rejoiced, he therefore told his 


father-in-law, “he thought Paris was now 


much preferable to the leafleſs trees of St. 
e, and that he, for one, fhouid quit it 
without regret.” 


The 
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The oid governefs, and her niece, expreſ- 
fed their joy alto, upon the approaching de- 
parture; but how different were the lovers 
fenfations: though they had long expected 
this feparation, and knew it to be inevitable, 
ill it came k. fuddenly upon them, they 
were exceflively hurt. Nlademoiſelle de 
Ceare tried to exprefs her ſatisfaction; Du- 
bois caught the Magiftrate’s eyes upon him, 
which not a little added to the confuſion with 
which he faid, “ he hoped the air of Paris 
would agree with his fair patient.“ They 
compofed their countenances, however, as 
well as they were able, and tried to mix in 
the diſcourſe, but Mr. de Ceare, whole pene- 
trating eyes were fixed upon the in turns, 
found all his latent fuipicions confirmed, be 
therefore determined to diſſimulate in his 
turn, as they were fo ſoon to part, and the 
next day, aſter dinner, they all ſet out for 
Paris. Mr. de Ceare, his fon and daughter, 
and Dubois, travelled in his coach; little 
paffed during their fhort jaunt, and the lovers 

very 
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very ſeldom dare venture to {teal a look at 
each other. 


As foon as they arrived at l Hotel de Ceare, 
Mademoilelle retired, under pretence o A 
little head ach, occaſioned by the move men- 
of the carri ige. Mr. de Ceare was no lon- 
ger the dupe, though he dreaded a relapfe ; 
he eaſily guelt whence this illnets arofe ; but 
angry as he was, he diffimulated fo well, that 
the lovers had not an idea he had gueifed 
their fecret; he renewed his tharks with the 
greateſt politene ſs to Dubois, who retired, as 
bon as he pofibl. could, withing to fte his 
father, from whom he had now been abkant 
near four months, therefore, after taking a 
polite leave of the? lagiſtrate, and a cordial 
one of his dear friend, he fet out for the. h- 
theeary’s, determined to fut himſelf i in 
his own room, after he had ſpent a lit: (cite 
with Mr. Rhubarbin, with wont se had 
hardly {pent three hours altogether, lin ~ his 
return from Montpelier, His fatacr wouid 
mof likely be buly, he thought, ii not, he 
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determined to frame fume excuſe, to retire 2s 
ſoon as pofible. The moment he entered the 
houſe, he inquired for his father, and was in- 
formed he was in his fludy, he therefore 
inſrantly joined him. 


Mr. Rhubarbin looked frightened when he 
faw him, and could hardly Ipeak for the firtl 
moment, but Nood gazing at him in filence. 
Dubois attributed his father’s furprife to his 
altered looks, and the air of melancholy hbis 
countenance fill retained, therefore, did all 
in his power to apsear gay. The old gen- 
tleman, after a minute or fo, recovered him- 
fcii, and welcomed him with his accuftomed 
ten teri fs. 


Dubsis inquired after his health, in the 
mot aſtectionate manner; the Apothecary 
agured hin he was never better, and without 
taking any notice of the alteration in his 
looks, that had feemed to ftrike him fo at 
firſt, iid, “ hie hed expected his return very 
Wnpatiently, as he wilhed him very much to 

ä ict 
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fet out for Italy immediately, thar he migut 
fpend the enfuing winter at Padua, where 
his profeffion was arrived at a very grat 
pitch; and as he wihed to be eminent 
in it, he ought not to neglect any means of 
inttruction, therefore, he hoped he would 
prepare to fet off as foon as poſſible.“ 


This with, of fending him from home 
again, almolt as Won as he arrived, ſurpriſed 
Dubois very much; and though his father’s 
orders coincided with his own wihes, fil 
they puzzled him exceſſively, as the Apo- 
thecary appeared, if poſſible, fon:kr of hist 
than ever, and yet certainly wilhed to fend 
him once more from home. I Iowever, with- 
out noticing the hurry his father ſcemed t> be 
into get rid of him, he faid he was ready to 
iet off whenever he chofe, and only wanted 
ſuſticient time to make preparations ‘or 10 
lung a journev. 


Every thing is ready,“ fays Mr. Rhu- 
birbin, evidently very much pleafed by his 
F 2 ready 
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ready acquiefcence with his defire;  T meant 
to furprife you on your return from St.“ * *, 
fo I have had cloaths and linen all prepared 
for you; in thort, every thing J thought you 
might want; and I have even engaged a ier- 
vant for you, who has been recommended tu 
me by a very worthy friend of mine, and irl 
may perchsnce have forgot any thing you 
may wilh to take with you,” getting up and 
walking ro his bureau, from whence he teok. 
a purte of five hundred Jouis d'Ors, which 
he put into Dubois's hand, faying, e“ that 
wiil fapply my omifion, ſ now you will be 
ready to fet or by break of day. I have 
bought you a traveling: pott chaife, and I 
will fend and order poll hortes immediutety. 
You fiell be provided witha very good fetter 
of credit, end T won't even Hint you to tac 
amount of it; draw for whatever ſums you 
pleafe, ard depend upon my anſwering your 
dratis to any amount, 1 don't mean to fix 
your return; perhaps you may not like Pa- 
dua, therefore I give you full liberty to chute 
any other town in Italy, where you may think 

you 
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you can proſecute your ſtudies with equal 
advantage; but I muft entreat you would let 
me hear from you often, as your letters will 
be my greateſt confolation dwing your 
abtence.“ 


Dubois was almoſt petrified; his afto- 
nithment and wonder were fo increafed by 
his father’s lift fpcech, it feemed fo incom- 
patible with the proofs of affeétion it con- 
tained, and the tears the old man could not 
help fhedding, at the idea of parting with this 
fon, he himfeif condemned toa fort of bani- 
ment. His diferction prevailed, however, 
over his curiofity, which prevented him from 
endeavouring to penctrate into the reaion of 
his father’s ttrange behaviour towards him, and 
he determined to obey his orders in every 
reſpeet: indeed, they fo pemedily agreed 
wich his own te ntiniente, that he thisked che 
Apothecary very tenderly for khi generous 
care, begging him only to aliow hia to prat- 
pone his departure for twelve hours, thios, 
to permit him to fet out at five o'clock the 

r3 next 
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next alternoen, inflead of the fame hour in 
Rei 
the morning. 


This Mr. Khubarbin inſtantly agreed to, 
attributing hic hae ta have hia Rr cut, to 
the fiafon's being fo far advanced, eat his 
great With to have him continue his Rudiics 
ameng taele eminent men. 


Dubois gave him all the credit he deſerved, 
and very foon leit him, to ruminate over his 
firange behaviour towards hin; his bead and 
heart were, however, woo full of his unfortunate 
Pailion, to allow him to think of any thing 
cife ſcarcely; frange as this fudden depar- 
ture had appeared to him. Mademoiſelle de 
Ceare’s condeſcending goodneſo, only ferved 
to increaſe his ſorrows; he was now upon 
the point of leaving her, moſt likely for ever; 
return whenever he would, ſhe would be 
married: he ſaw her in the arms of another; 
the very idea was madnets; he never clofed 
his eyes that night, and ſpent the next morn- 
ing in his own room. Elis father thinking 

he 
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he was putting his things in order, previous 
to his departure, did not interrupt him, he 
therefore remained alone ‘till dinner; but 
though he had revolved the matter ferioully 
in his own mind, he could not form any fatis- 
factory folution for his father’s conduct, which 
appeared the more extraordinary to him, the 
more he reflected upon it. 


The time for his departure now drew very 
near, and he once intended to have fet off as 
foon as he role from table, but ſounel itim- 
poſſible to reſiſt giving way to the dcire he 
had formed, of once more taking leave of the 
object of his adoration, It was upon this ac- 
count he had entreated his father co allow 
him to poftpone his journey for twelve hours, 
therefore, he was determined, at leall to make 
the attempt; he therefore inflantly det out 
for I'L lotel de Cearc; as he walked along, he 
retlected how wrong it would have been to 
have left Paris, without taking Jeave of the 
Marquis, who had hardly entered his head 
fince he laft parted with him, and this very 

F 4 thought 
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turnt afforded him fo exellent a pretence 
for his viſit, he fuppofed he fhould not offend 
the obiet of his love; and if Mr. de Ceare 
was at home, when he heard of his intended 
d. perture, he comd not avoid allowing him 
to take leave of aly patient. 


ii Marguis was alone when he entered, 
ane cuie aftonithed, when he learnt the reve 
fon of his vift; Dubois not having given 
Tian a hint of this precipitate journey the dey 
before, added to his wonder. Ele affured 
him he fhould fincerely regret tlie diſtance 
that would feparate them, though he was 
going to undertake a very plealint jour- 
ney, adding, he did not think he fhould 
remain Jong at Paris, after he had left it, as 
his leave of abſence from his regiment was 
aimoft expired; hie had thought of getting it 
prolonged, but it was not worth his while 
now. 


Dubcis’s mind was fo pre-occupied, he 
hardly paid any attention to the Marquis's 
politeneſs, 
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politeneſs, but immediately afked him “ if he 
mould be periniited to ice his ſiſter?“ 


D'Flcour, who did not even fulpect, that 
She was the Object of his friend's affections, 
fiw no difficulty in what he kemed to with, 
he therefore mid, “ moſt certainly,” in- 
ſtantly entreating he wouid follow him into 
Monficur de Ceare’s apart nent, who, he 
was certain, would be as much amazed at his 


fudden departure, as he was. 


"She Maagitrate was not by any means 
Aattcred by this precipitate vint, which Du- 
bois caſily perceived, as he received him 
very cooly, and ud, “ he was exceſſively 


busy.“ 


Dubois found himtelf rather piqued, and 
wave Mr. De Ceare to underilind, in à cone 
very much like his own, “ this would be the 
lat vit he fhould pay him for fome time, 
mentioning his approaching departure, & c.“ 


F 5 When 
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When the Nlagiſtrate heard this, he began 
to reflect how much he owe. to the young 
Phyfician's fill, and Low nowy he had be- 
haved during his daughter's illneis; he there- 
fore totally altered his behaviour towards 
him, feemed furprifed, but was, in fact, ex- 
ceſſively rejoiced at this welcome, though 
unexpected intelli ence; he now treated hint 
with even more than ordinary politeness ; 
withed all young men would follow his ex- 
ample, who deflined themfelves for any of 
the liberal profeſlions; it was the only road 
to fame; prognofticated his future greatness, 
and complimented him again, upon the 
proofs he hid given him of his preſent fkill; 
efked him vera queflions about his jour- 
ney 5 in hort, emed toe happicit of men: 
all his prefiing bufinels was pottponed for the 
preſent: thanked Dubois very much for net 
leaving Paris without tuking leave of them, 
enly hoped neither Le, nor any of his family, 
houd have occafion fora Phyfician during 
his abience: was fure his daughter woukd be 
aſtoniſhed, when fhe heard of his intended 


Journey, 
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journey, alked if he would not take isave of 
his parient, fixing his eyes upon him, while 
he urtered theſe laft words. 


Dubois was no longer the dupe of the 
Magiftrate’s pretended friendthip, but his 
evident conſulion jerved to augment the joy 
Mr. de Ceare felt at this fpeedy departure. 
Uhe young Phyfcian merely fail, “he 
soild avail himtelf of his kind other,“ the 
Marquis was recqueſted to thew his fiend 
into his ſiſter's apartment, as Mr. de Ceare 
by no means wilhed to be a wirneſs of the 
ſcene, rather chufing now to allect a total 
ignorance of their mutual fentiments 5 and 
convinced this would be the lait time they 
would ever meet. 


The interview occaſioned the lovers a fort 
of melancholy joy; the pleaſure they felt at 
being once more permitted to fee each other, 
could not prevent them from reflecling upon 
the motives which had procured them that 
happineſs; though they had long forefcen, 

F 6 nay, 
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nay, planned this feparation themfelves, ſtill 
they felt all the horrors of it as it drew near ; 
in ſhort, it almoſt amounted to an cternal 
aieu, for Dubois had every reaſon to fuppote 
Mademoifelle de Ceare would be married be- 
fore his return. 


While the Marquis kft them for a few 
moments, to prepare to accompany his friend 
home, Dubois entreated, as the Jatt favour, 
Mademoifelle de Ceare would allow him to 
corre ſpond with lier: the governefs was pre- 
fent, but at fome diflance from them, and as 
one of her grear complaints, though fhe woul. 
never allow it, was being very deaf, they 
could fay all they chofe, in great ſecurity. 


Mademoifelle de Ceare abſolutely re fufed 
to grant Dubois's requeſt, faying, “« the only 
f.vour fhe could aliow him, was to mention 
her ſometimes in his letters to the Marquis, 
as fhe was convinced her brother would al- 
ways Communicate any mel age he might 
fen to ker, and promited to give him, throusyh 
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the ſame medium, conſtant marks of her 
remembrance.“ 


Dubois thanked her very much for this 
condeicenfion, though he was in defir when 
he reflected he was taking leave of her, per- 
haps for ever, and could not help expreffing 
his apprehenſions, that when he returned, he 
fhould find her married. 


Mademoitelle de Ceare could not bear the 
idea any more than he could; a few tears 
eafed her heart, which was ready to break ; 
fhe then afired him, in a voice ſcarcely 
audible, “ the would raie every obftacle in 
her power, to prevent his fears from being 
realized, though the dare not Hatter him the 
mould be able to difubey the commands of 
her father, and Dubeis knes too well, what 
might be the conicquence of a reiutal on her 
part, fur Mr. de Ceare could not bear to be 
contradicted, therciore a clotiter (or liis would 
mott likely be ber tate, if the even veatured 
to difpute his will.” 


Their 
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Their melancholv reflections were inter- 
rupted by the return of the Marquis, and they 
both endeavoured to fupprefs their forrow, 
as the moment of feparation was arrived. 
Dubois took ker lovely hand, and ventured 
to prefs it to his lips; fhe prefl his hand in 
return, while fhe looked another way to con- 
ceal her tears, and when the had fufficientls 
recovered her voice, fhe bid hun acieu, 
faying, “ fhe hoped te hear of his welfare 
through her brother.” 


The Marquis, who thought the requeft 
very natural, inſtantly promifed to ſhew her 
their mutual letters, but did not perceive the 
extent of their iorrow at parting. 


He accompanied Dubois home, and hav 
ing teen him get into his carriage, returned 
to liol de Ceare, where he once more re- 
peated the uniortunate Dubois's adieus to his 
fitter, as he had promited him, and Made- 
moifzlle de Ceare concealed her emotions 
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fo well, that the Marquis had not the leaſt 
ſuſpicion of their mutual love. 


Dubois foon wrote to the N irquis, and 
always mentioned his filler in h letters who 
allo, on her part, never failed tu fend i few 
words, by way of anfwer to his reſpectſul in- 
quiries, in thofe her brother addreñed to him, 
but they were fuon deprived even of this 
coniolation. 


"rhe Matter of Requetls, all of a ſudden, 
took it into his head to fend the Marquis the 
grand tour; ke had now attained the oroper 
age, ana he forefaw he would travel to fome 
poole „therefore, having obtained a funi- 
cient leave of ablence fur the young. man 
from the war office, he told him of his inten- 
tions, and defred him to prepare to ſet of, 
adding, he wifhed him firſt to croſs the Alps, 

hen to vilit Germany and Holland, before 
he croſſed the Britifh Channe.. 


D'Zlcour 
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D'hleour was very much ſurpriſed, but 
delighted at the idea; his lively imagination 
intently forefaw all the pleafure he ſhould 
enjoy during this journey, little thinking how 
much his ab/ence would augment the forrows 
of his filer, though his departure afforded her 
an opportunity of giving way to the heart- 
felt grief the had hitherto been obliged to 
confine to her own boſom. 


However, the joint abſence of her brother 
and lover, was foon not her only misfortun, 
for before the Marguis had been gone three 
months, her father preſented a gentleman to 
her, as a man he cticemed, and wifhed to 
addrets her, and become his fon in l. 


Macemoitclie de Ceare, dreading this fe- 
vere parent’s diſpleaſure, and unable to an- 
ſwer, burit intoa violent Hood of tears. Fler 
father, very much furprifed, in a ſoſter tone 
than ulual, defired to know what occafione: 
her emodon, Kneouraged by his mildneſs, 
as (von as fhe could fpeak, the entreated him 

not 
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not to oblige her to marry a man fhe never 
could love. 


As Mr. De Ceare knew this gentle man's 
character woul not bear a very nice ſcrutiny, 
though he was a very proper match for his 
daughter, in point of birth and fortune, he 
did not fe much wonder at her diflike of 
him, and fearful he ſhould mae her miler- 
able, was he to ule his authority in this in- 
ftance, he gave up to her this once, though 
he made a great merit of his condefcenfion, 
and agreed to difmifs the gentleman ; but he 
was hardly difcarded, before feveral more 
prefented themfelves, and every day fhe was 
perfecuted to marry, bur the always raifed 
fome objection, to avoid making a choice. 
She was perfectly acquainted with her father's 
temper, and acted accordingly; one was not 
of ſufficient rank to Hatter her vanity, the 
other was not rich enough; fuch a one was 
reported to have fpent his fortune, and ano- 
ther was addicted to gaming, and would lofe 
his. 

Theſe 
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Vhefe reatons had their weight with her 
father, but he coul! Marcy keep his temper 
with her, when fhe obiected to their morals, 
youth, perfons, &c. but in mort, the found 
fuch excellent excuſes, that near à year and a 
half paced over, witout her being obliged to 
decide in favour of any one; but all her 
fcruples and pretexts were rendered uſeleſs 
at lait, by a very elegant man, who put him- 
ſelf upon the lift of her admirers, 


He was juft turned of fix and twenty, of 
very high rank, and immenfely rich withal, 
very accomplifhed, and bore a moft excel- 
lent character, He had already been mar- 
ried, and had proved himſelf a moft excel- 
lent hufband, at an age when young inen of 
quality ſeldoin treat their wives with much 
reipetit, 


Mademoif- lle de Ceare felt all this gentle- 
man’s merit, though fe could not love him; 
bus what perplexed her mof, was, the im 
poſlibility of flirting any objection 0 

ſuch 
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uch a man, without unavoi.lably incurring 
her father’s anger. However, aier having 
weighed the matter in her own mind, the 
determined not to have him, if the could 
poſſibly avoid it; for though fhe never enter- 
rained the fighte hope of being unite: to 
Dubois, Gil fhe could not bear the thought 
of becoming dhe wile of any orner man; fhe 
therefore treated this-gentleman with great 
indifference, though fie could not find any 
fute with him, in hopes he vould abandon 
his purfuit. He had vitted for fome time, 
to very little purpofe, which Mr. de Ceare 
perceived, and being tired with her perpetual 
refufals, he did not chuſe to give into this 
with the fame facility ; he by no means liked 
the thoughts of her miſſing fo advantagcous 
a match; fhe might never meet with fuch 
another offer, he therefore determined this 
time to exert his authority, without paying 
any att ntion to her prayers or tears; he 
therefore mentioned the matter to his daught- 
er, asgan altair abfolucely concluded upon 
between him and the Marquis of ——, de- 

firing 
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firing her not to ſtart any ohjections, as he 
would be obeyed, and the might fix the dzy 
for their nuptials, ss foon as the chofe: in 
iieri, the only indulgence the could ebtain, 
Was, to put the wedding off for a fortnignt, 
from that very day; and this interval, Mr. 
de Ceare faid, the might fpend in prepara- 
tions, as he fhould take his future {on-in-law 
with him into Burgundy, to thew him the 
feat he thould beftow upon her, in part of her 
fortune, and meant to return to Paris two 
days previous to the one he had fixed upon 
for the celebration of their nuptials. 


This arrangement was made in fo abfolute 

a manner, that his daughter dare not even 
venture to hazard an objeAion, and really 
was in hopes, while her father was preſent, the 
ſnoul be able to obey him when the time 
came; but the was no fooncr alone, than {he 
began to reſtect upon the horror of beftow- 
ing her hand without her heart, to a man 
with whom fhe muft pals the remainder of 
her 
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her life, and towards whom he mult behave, 
at leaſt with civilicy. 


Thefe ideas Mung her into a ſtate of de- 
ſpair, fhe therefore determined to avoid this 
inevitable ftate of mifery, if poſſible, and in 
the ſirſt hurry of her mind, the formed a de- 
fign of fecking refuge in n Abbey, about 
twenty leagues from Paris, of waich a filler 
ofher mother’s wes now Abbe; fhe proe 
pofed ſtaying in this convert till her father’s 
anger was appraſed, and "ull the coul. i bring 
hiin to promiie, never to marry her againit 
her will. She had no fooner formed this 
project, than fhe thought of putting it into 
execniion, She then reflected, thit fhe 
Mond not be able to accourputih her deſign, 
without the alfitence of fome yerton, and ihe 
was fearful to put her confidence in any of the 
women about her; indecd the greetett dif- 
ficuliy contiited in fixing upon a proper 
perion, one that wouid not betray her. 


At laft the pitched upon one of her fucher’s 
footmen, who was about tiree and twenty, and 
known 
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knewn to be a very witty clever fellow; but 
his oed ecam i in her eyes was, his 
being her totter brother, his mother having 
been her wet nurfe, and he had lived with 
her father from achild. She had often taken 
notice of him, and he haj always appeared 
very much attached to her; fhe therefore 
determined to truſt him with her fecret, in 
preference to every body ele around her, 
certain, as the thought, of his fidelity and 
diferction; fhe thereiore took the frit op- 
portunity, after her facher's departure, to 
intorm this man of her repugnance for the 
lover he had chofen for her, adding, “ the 
was determined never to marry,” 


Chanipagne entered into all her forrows, 
and deplored her misfortunes very fincerely, 
fhe therefore thought fhe ran no riik in in- 
truſting him with her defign, fo the atked 
him “if he wihed to ferve her, and if the 
might, with ſafrtv, entrutt him with a fecret ?” 


hie 
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lle immediately fwore, “he would lay 
down his life for her, with pleafire.” Sne 
then told him how heppy the mould be, ii 
the could but avoid her tather’s tyranny, as 
the termed it, by ſceking ate nporary afylum 
with ner Aunt, at the Abbey of * * *, where 
he had often been, and if he wiiked ta be of 
fervice to her, he would procure a carrie 
for her journey, and arend her thither. 


The fervant, who was in ch a hurry to 
ihew his zeal to ferve her, but a fow mie 
nutes before, now feemed alarmed at the 
bare idea of fuch an enterpriſe, and repre- 
fented to her the ſtri ne ſs of the French laws 
ag int a man, convicted of having rin. away 
with a minor, hoping the would execut tne 
liberty he took, but the mut know, it would 
be death to him, was he found one; and tup- 
poſe the did arrive at the Convent in ſafety, 
and that her father coukl not get her cut or 
it by fiir means, the nuns themfelves would 
mott likely give her up, when they found ihe 
could not pay for lar board, which Mr. de 


Coa 


120 COUNT ST. BLAN CAR). 


Ceare certainly would not, and fhe could not 
oblige him to it. 


Mademoitene de Ceare had not made all 
thefe reAcctions, but going to a drawer, fhe 
fuon railed this dificuley, by fhewing him 
wo hundred pounds, that her paternal grand- 
mother had given her a few days before the 
died, which her rather did not even know of, 
the old lady having given it her in private, 
for her own pocket money, and fhe had net 
had occafion to fpend any part of it; befides 
this, fhe fhewed him all her mother’s jewels, 
which were in her pofiedicn, and of immenie 
value, adding, fhe had no doubt but her 
father would be reconciled to her, before alt 
that was fpent. At all events, her Aunt 
would protect her, and fhe woukl rather turn 
Nun, than marry a man fhe dithked; con- 
cluding, by promifag him a handſome re- 
ward it he would be fecret, and giving him 
her word of honour, no one fhouid ever 
know he had any hand in the bufinets. 


The 
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‘Lhe hopes of gain had much more webs? 
with this fellow, than the future wellare of tis 
miſtreſs; he no longer objected to her pisn; 
he forefaw all would turn out for the Left, an. 
he would obey her orders very punclually, 
making a thoufand vows of fidelity, ec. 


Mademoifelle de Ceare was exceffively 
happy to think fhe had fuceceded ſo weis 
they naw agreed, that the merning alter the 
cufuing one, he fhould: bring a poſt-cnaife to 
the garden gate, which he was to tare cat 
mould be lett open, and the would meet hin 
there. Ie now only begged fhe wou leave 
every thing to him, and for his own fake, fhe 
muft ſuppoſe, he would take care to prevent 
any ſuſpicions. In the firſt place, he werid 
go andl afk the Reward leave to g and fee his 
mother, fer a few days, as Monfieur was 
abfent, by which incans he coul leave the 
Hotel that very evening, and be ready to 
attend her at the appointed time, without be- 
ing ſuſpected to have any part in her elope- 
ment, when it ws diſcovered. 

vol. 1. G This 
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“ This wasa very lucky thought,” Made- 
moilcile de Ceare faid, defiring him to put 
it into immediate execution, which he did, 
and had no difficulty in gaining the defired 
beriniſſion. 


Every thing favoured Mademoitelle de 
Ceare; her governefs was ill, and had for 
fome time fiept in a feparate apparement, 
therefore, at che time appointed, having put 
her money inher pocket, and taken the box 
that contained the jewels, under her arm, fhe 

walked foftly down fairs, got out unper- 
ceived, and found Champagne waiting at the 
garden gate, which he had unlocked on the 
outfide, having taken one of the keys away 
with him tor that purpofe. 


J cannot pretend to fay which was the moit 
pleafed, actuated as they were by diferent 
inotives, to find they had fuccecded thus fur. 
Vie inſtantly took the box from her, and 
afed her “if fhe had not forgot any thing,’ 

looking 
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looking furprifed to fee fo finall a ſtock of 
baggage. 


e Nothing,” fhe faid. 
“ Why, did not fhe take any clothes?“ 


« She had got a change of linen in her 
pocket,“ fhe Rid, “and that was all the 
wanted.” 


They had not much time to debate this 
point, fo they walked to a little dia, e, 
where the chaife was waiting; Macemoitelle 
de Ceare flung herfelf in, Champagne put 
the box at her feet, mounted behind himſelf, 
and of they drove; and though fhe «as 
thucked at the ſtep the had taken, {till ihe 
was very happy; fhe had avoided the terrible 
engagement the fo much dreaded. 


The Monaflery where the was going, might 
be about forty miles from Paris, and as fhe 
did not mean to change horfes, her conhdant 

G 2 told 
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told her they fhould reach it about four 
o'clock that afternoon. She only begged 
they would ſtop as little on the road as pof- 
fible, which he readily promived, telling her, 
* they would not go the direct road, for fear 
of being purſued, as he knew a more private 
way, through the Foret of Fontaineblean ; 
this fhe conſented to very willingly, not wiih- 
ing to be feen. 


Ihe poflillion affected to make all the 
Speed he could, but much about the time fhe 
expected to have been at her journey's end, 
in the very thickeft part of the foreſt, the 
chaife topped fuddenly, 

r) 

She was rather alarmed, knowing there 
had been often robberies, and fometimes 
murder, committed in thefe woods; but 
ſecing no one approach the carriage, her 
fpirits began to revive, and fhe concluded 
fomething was the matter with either the 
horfes or the harneſs; but her ſurpriſe more 
than equalled her firit fright, when the faw 
Champagne 
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Champagne and the poſtillion approaca the 
chaife door, each armed with a piſtol, and 
wich the molt menacing looks, they uriered 
her to get out, threatening her with infant 
death, if he made any noiſe, or the le aſt 
re ſiſtance. 


e Oh heaven!” fays fhe, and wouid have 
implored their pity, but cach arm was railed, 
and fhe was commanded to be fiient; fhe 
accordingly obeyed, and they began to rille 
her pockets, from whence thcy took her 
money, &c. they then tied her to a tree, at 
ſome diſtance from the road ſide and the 
chaife, {till threatening her with inftant death 
if fhe ſcreamed, or made the leaft noife; they 
then returned to take the box which contain- 
ed her jewels, having looked round them and 
feen all was fate. 


Mademoitelle de Ceare began now to feel 
the excefs of her imprudence, in trufting 
eicher herfelf, or her fecret, with tuch low 
mercenary wretches. She expected every 
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moment they would put their menaces of 
Iuurter into execution; death, indeed, was 
preferable to being abandoned, and in fuch a 
horri? feusation; in a place where hardiy any 
body ever palt; for the could not diſcern the 
trick of any carriages, and was convinced the 
had been purpoſc ly deco; ed into this lonely 
Spot. 


While fhe was making thefe bitter refe 
tions, the perceived, at fome diſtance, twe 
horfemen defcending a hill, and advancing 
towards her, The villains, in their hurry; 
had not taken her fo far into the wood, as to 
prevent her ſeeing any travellers who might 
chance to be upon the road they had come, 
and a little turning in the road, gave her. 
from her pofition, the advantage of her per- 
fecutors inthis refpe&. She dared nat fpeak, 
or make any kind of noife at firſt, though 
fhe determined to run al! hazards, in cafe they 
came within hearing. 


We 
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We leave the reader to guefs the agitation 
fhe was in during five minutes or more, while 
the horfemen, whom fhe ſumeti: nes lolt fight 
of, from the intervening bows and turnings, 
were again in view, and evidently much near- 
er, afcending the hill upon which fhe ftood. 
She alfo kept a ſtrict eye upon the two vil- 
lains, who were bufily employed in breaking 
open the little box, as fhe had either lott, or 
forgot the key, in her hurry; and the lock 
being a very good one, they found fome dif- 
ficulty in accomplifhing their ends; it might 
have been ſuppoſed they would have taken 
another opportunity for performing this job, 
but the horfes were fatigued, and grazing, 
and their anxiety got the better of cheir pru- 
dence ; they were hammering at it with a 
large ſtone, having nothing fit for the pure 
pole, which noiſe, joined to the anxiety they 
were both in, prevented them from hearing 
the horfemen advance ; though riding upon 
the turf, they made very little noiſe, and were 
not talking. 


G4 The 
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The vile wretches had juſt ſucceeded, and 
were preparing to fhare the fpoils, when fhe 
iuw the centiemen clofe to them, and pere 
ceived the villains ftare, and look behind 
then, “Lhe loremen were now fo near, fhe 
ventures! to lee out help! murder! as loud 
rs ever fhe coud, leveral times. ‘The rob- 
hers hearing her fercams, jumped up, and 
pat themfelves in 2 pofure of defence, (for 
te two new comers had checked their horfes, 
upon hearing Mademoifelle de Ceare’s voice) 
and inſtantly fired their piſtols at cheſe two 
unwelcome intruders. 


As it is a cuſtom very prevalent in France, 
for gentlemen and their fervants to ride 
armed, the new comers inſtantly returned the 
ſalute, and cach piſtol did execution; the 
poſtillion wounded the gentleman's fervant 
mortally, and he expired, after having re- 
venged his death, as the poftillion fell almoſt 
at the fame moment, at his horſc's ſeet. The 
miſerable Champagne was wounded by the 
gentleman, in the fhoulder, and he killed the 

gentleman's 
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gentleman's horfe, which fell upon his rider. 
‘This accident afforded the villain time to 
mount the one the fervant had fallen from, 
and to ride off, for his wound was not of con- 
fequence enough to prevent him, he there- 
fore fet off, towards Paris, as hard as ever he 
could, 


The gentleman had not received any hurt, 
and very foon diſengaged himſelf from under 
his horſe, and inftantly ran towards the place 
from whence the fcream had proczeded ; 
called out, but no one anſwered, for Mace- 
moiſelle de Ceare had fainted during the 
engagement, if the late fracas may be termed 
fo; however, he continued his ſearches, not 
thinking of purſuing the wretched fervant 
who had efcaped; in fact, it would have 
been a folly to have attempted it, as there 
were no horſes, but thoſe which belonged to 
the chaiſe, which, half knocked up, were 
grazing, as they ftood : befides, he thought 
it would be very inhuman to leave the ſpot, 
without difcovering, if poſſible, from whom 
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the ſereams proceeded; he therefore pene- 
trated among the trees, and very foon per- 
ceived the lady, to all appearance dead. He 
inftantly flew forwards, and unbound her 
from the tree, and had the happinefs to find 
fhe ftill breathed. In his fright, he hardly 
knew what he did, however, when he had 
difengaged her from the cords, he feated him- 
ſelf under the tree, and endeavoured to re- 
cover her, which no man knew better how to 
do; but what was their mutual furprife, when 
the colour returned into her cheeks, and fhe 


opened her eyes, to find herſelf in the arms 
of Dubois ? 


CHAP. 
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"Tuer gazed upon each other for fome 
time, without being able to ſpeak, at laft 
Mademoifelle de Ceare’s tears relieved her, 
and fhe exclaimed, 


« Is it poffible! you were deftined then 
by heaven to fave my life.” 


Dubois anfwered her with all the agitation 
ofa fond lover, faying, 
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“« He hardly knew how to expreſs the 
exquifite happinefs he fele, at having arrived 
at fo critical a moment; but this part of the 
foreſt,“ he id, “is not the ſafeſt place in 
the world to converfe in juit now.“ 


Mademoiiclle de Ceare begged to know 
if he had received any hurt; he aſſured her 
he had not, hut wiſhed to be going, as the 
villains might have ſome accomplices, which 
the wounded man would very poffibly fend 
in ſearch of them. She initantly agreed to 
his propofal, and they walked into the road, 
at fome little diſtance from where the car- 
ringe ſtood, but her legs trembled fo, fhe 
was not able to ftand, fo jcated herſelf upon 
the ground, while Dubois examined his 
faithful fervant, and convinced himflf he 
was quite dead, as well as the other villain, 
near whom ſtood the box, which had occa- 
fioned this horrid cataſtrophe; fome of its 
contents were laying upon the grafs by it. 
Dubois replaced them, and carried it to the 
chaife, put it in, and then led the horfes to 

where 
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where Mademoifelle de Ceare was fitting, 
and begged her to get into the carriage 
immediately, which the did, by his affiftance. 
He now mounted the poftillion’s horfe, and 
made the beft of his way cowards a little 
village, where he had ſlept the night before ; 
he had left the high road on account of the 
heat of the weather, and had taken the fhady 
path, where he had met Mademoifelle de 
Ceare, as the neareſt way to get into the 
Paris road again. 


They ſoon arrived at the cabin, where he 
had ſlept the preceding night, and had ſpent 
greateſt part of the day, on account of the 
intenſe heat, meaning to purſue his journey in 
the cool of the evening; they found plenty 
of proviſions for the horfes, but they were 
obliged to content themfelves with a very 
frugal ſupper; and this was not the only in- 
convenience they experienced. Dubois had 
paft the preceding night upon fome ſtraw, 
laid upon the floor, the beds being worfe than 
their entertainment; this occurred to him now, 

though 
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though he had barely felt the inconvenience 
of it himfelf, but he knew of no better place 
they would be able to reach with their horfes, 
who were already tired, and there was not 
any chance of gctting frefh ones, he was in- 
formed, fo far out of the great poft road; but 
our lovers had too much to fay to each other, 
to think of fleeping. At firft they agreed to 
fet out at break of day, to make their com- 
plaint to the Lord of the Manor, that he 
might purfue proper means to bring the vile 
Champagne to juftice, but upon inquiring 
whofe manor they were upon, they found it 
belonged to the Abbey they were going to, 
fo tl ey thought they need not fet out fo early 
as they at firft intended. 


The night was paft in recapitulating all that 
had happened to either of them during their 
feparation; the day ſurpriſed them in this 
occupation, fo Dubois, alter giving every 
neceflary order about his fervant, that his 
body might at leaft be buried properly, and 
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leaving plenty of money for that purpoſe, they 
ſet of. 


Made moiſelle De Ceare had told Dubois 
her reafons for leaving her father’s houfe, and 
did not endeavour to conceal her diſguſt for 
the gentleman he wifhed her to marry. Du- 
bois thanked her in the tendereft manner, 
and informed her, in his turn, he had ſpent 
too tedious long years at Padua, and had been 
requeſted to prolong his ſtay, but had found 
it impoſſible to remain any longer at ſuch a 
diftance from all he held dear in the world, 
and he was now returned more in love than 
when he fat out, though he did not entertain 
the flighteft hopes of ever agai. feeing or 
fpeaking to her, and had determined never 
to make the attempt, for fear of dilpieafing, 
or expoſing her to her father’s anger; he 
alfo faid, he had left the Marquis D'EL- 
covr, in perfect health, at Venice, from 
whence, he underitood, he was going into 
Germany. 


Dubois 
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Dubois having become Mademoifelle de 
Ceare’s poftiilion over night, was obliged to 
reſume his poft in the morning, as there was 
not any body in the houfe, capable of under- 
taking the office, which by no means dif- 
pleafed him, as Mademoifelle de Ceare had 
exacted a promiſe of him, to quit her as fuon 
as he found any body capable of driving her. 
She was however forced to allow him to 
officiate, when they fet out for the Abbey, 
where fhe hoped to have arrived the day 
before, which the certainly would have done 
very eaſily, had it fo pleafed her raſcally con- 
ductors, and Dubois and the had made it fo 
late before they fir of, contrary to their firſt 
intentions; it was almoſt dark before they 
were any nearer to the Convent, than they 
were when they fet outin the morning, though 
they had travelled a great many miles; but 
Dubois did not know the road, and he had 
reccived fuch a blundering direction from the 
people of the hut where they ſlept, that he 
totally loſt himſelf, and found at laſt, to his 
great ſurpriſe, they were in the very part of the 

ſoreſſ 
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foret where he had met Medemoitelle ce 
Ceare the evening before; he therefore Rept, 
and confulted with her what was to be 
done, at lat they agreed to return Tem 
whence they came, if they met with no one 
to direct them, as the hories were al ncit 
knocked up. 


They had hardly fet of again, ere they 
meta peafant, of whom they iaquired tue 
road to the Abbey; he told them they were 
about three leagues from it, and offered to 
conduct them into the high road which led 
to it; this they readily accepted, and foon 
reached the great road, where the peaſant 
left them, telling them they could not mils 
their way now, as it was quite ſtrait, but 
they had not proceeded a mile, before they 
were ſurrounded by the Marc chauſſee, or 
Police guards, who inflantly ftopt them. 


It would have been impoſſible for Dubois 
to have deſended himſelf againſt ſiſteen men, 
well mounted and armed; but knowing him- 

elt 
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ſelf perfectly innocent, he furrendered with- 
out the leaſt reſiſtance, eafily prefuming theit 
men were come in purſuit of Mademoiſelle 
de Ce. re, whole father had certainly diſcover- 
ed her Meat; he therefore looked upon the 
event asa matter of indifference to himſolf, 
but was ve ry anxious for his fair companion, 
not doubting but her eloperent would fub- 
je& her to the ſevereſt reproaches from her 
father, if he did not force her into a Cloifter. 
However, as he could not prevent what he 
had hardly forefeen, he made no remon- 
ſtrances. 


He was ordered to diſinount inſtantly, and 
to get upon another horſe, from which one of 
the archers alighted. He did as they deſired, 
after they had taken his piſtols, which he {till 
had about him; they then tied his legs under 
the horfe’s belly. ile was not in the leaf 
concerned at this rigorous treatment, which 
he looked upon as the mere confequence of 
his having been found with the fair fugitive, 
and evidently being acceſſary, at leaſt appa- 
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parently, in her elopement. He was not 
known to any of the party who ftopt them, 
thercfore he was not at all offended with 
them, convinced, in his own mind, his cap- 
tivity would ceaſe, the moment he faw Mr. 
de Ceare, who would certainly be very much 
obliged to him for the ſalutary protection he 
had afforded his daughter, 


While he was confling himfelf with thefe 
reflections, Mademoiſeile de Ceare was la- 
menting the overturn of her project; though 
fhe ftill Battered herfelf her evaſion would 
break off her intended marriage; fhe could 
not fuppofe the Marquis of * * * would ac- 
cept her hand, after fhe had given fuch ftrong 
proofs of the repugnance fhe entertained for 
him; but the rigour fhe faw Dubois treated 
with, hurt her exceſſively, though like him, 
the fuppofed, it only aroſe from an error, and 
would ſoon be diffipated; but to fee the man 
of all others, whom fhe preferred, and who 
had fu recently, for the fecond time, faved 
her life, tied like a criminal, was more than 

fhe 
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fhe could bare with patience ; fhe entreateri 
the archers would ſet him at liberty, the would 
be anſwerable he would not attempt to make 
his eſcape, adoing, fhe owed him her lite, 
and the would reward them all very hand- 
ſomely, if they would Oblitze her. 


They paid very little attention to what fhe 
fid; the commander of che little troop only 
faid, “ they muft do their duty; if the gen- 
tleman was innocent, he ir. igt clear himſelt 
before his Judges, who certaiuly would not 
treat him unjuſtly.“ 


This ſpee chi drew a torrent of tears from 
Moedemoiſelle de Ceare, who made ufe of 
every argument fhe thought would ſoften 
them in favour of her lover, but the com- 
mander told her, he mutt obey the orders 
he had received, which were, to fecure the 
gentleman he would find with her, as he had 
done; fhe beft knew why they were given, 
he could only put them into execution.” 


The 
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The archer who had diſinounted, took 
upon himſelf to drive poll illion, and they 
fet off full peed; changed horfes at the firit 
poft houfe, and never ſtopt but to do the 
fame, "till they reached Paris, which Made- 
moiſelle de Ceare had the mortification to 
fee Dubois enter, tied like a criminal, and to 
learn that he was going to the Conciergerie, 
one of the principal prifons, where the arch- 
ers left him, afer having ire him, andl 
taken from hin every thiag dt vine he had 
about him. ‘This gave him little concein, 
all he regretted was, Mademonelle de Cœnre's 
picture, which he had al vans carried about 
him, from the firt moment he obtained it. 


He had no fooner uadergene this ſevere 
treatment, but he was put in irens, and con- 
ducted into one of the moſt dilmal dungeons 
imagination can form an idea of. More and 
more furprifed at the rigour he mee with, he 
begged the jailer to allow him to write a tew 
lines to his father, but received a fluc denial 
to his requeſt; he then entreated, asa pare 
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ticular favour, they would at Jeall let Mr. 
Rhubaibin know of his fituation; this they 
promifed to do, without ever keeping their 
words. Such inhuman treatment excited his 
wonder, as he could not conceive what it all 
meant; and as no one came near him, he 
could not learn what was going forward a- 
gainft him; his only confolation was, that he 
munt be acquitted, as foon as he came to be 
examined before his Judges, and his inno- 
cence, and innate fortitude, induced him to 
wait fer an explanation, with more patience 
than moit people would have done in a fimi- 
lar fituation ; his greateſt uncaſineſs aroſe 
fiom his apprehenſions of the reception Ma- 
demoiſelle de Ceare would meet with from 
her naturally ievere, and now he was con- 
vince], by his own treatment, enraged fa- 
ther. 


Bat if he was uneaſy upon her account, 
how much more fo was fhe upon his, afier 
the had loft fight of him, upon their arrival 
at Paris. 

She 
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She was conducted to a Convent in the 
Rue St. Antoine, where her father was waic- 
ing her arrival, one of the archers having gone 
forward, to inform him they had fecured her 
and Dubois, and that they were bringing 
them to Paris, as he had ordered. 


Mr. De Ceare was in one of the outer 
apartments, and his daughter flung herſelf ar 
his fcet the moment fhe was hewn in to 
him, withing to excufe her Might, if pofible ; 
but he was in fuch a fury, that if he had not 
been prevented by the officer who accom- 
panied her in, he would have had reafon 
to dread feeling the weight of his arm, as 
well as his anger; and what aſconiſied her 
moll, in this terrible reception, was, that 
inſtcad of reproaching her for having left ius 
-houfe in the manner fhe had done, to avoid 
the match he had arranged for ler, he a- 
cuted her of having eloped with Dubos. 


This fhe in vain endeavoured to refute, Dy 
telling him the real fact, ta. ing up her ory 
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from her ivi inten:iun of quitting his houfe, 
and calling her Maker to witneſs the truth 
of her aflertions; but he would not even 
liven to her vehement afleverations of Du. 
bois's innocence, but cut her fhort, fying, 


“ Go, infamous wretch, unworthy even 
of the name of daughter; go, hide thy ame 
in the moft obſcure reticat, where you fhe] 
finih your days, yeu may depend upon it, 
and thank hsavem, and my clemency, a Let- 
ter de Cachet don't Mut yeu upina convent 
of penitents for ever, without making my 
fhame public; but if my weskne® has pre · 
Vented me fiom treating you as you delerve, 
I promil you your vile accomplice ſhan't 
eſcape my juit vengeance; a faffold will 
avenge inc, and deliver the werid of fuch a 
feducer, robber, and adn.” 


Macemoitelie de Ceare ivembled more 
than ever, and already faw Dubois, in ima. 
gination, under the hands Of che executioner, 
but it was in vain the again, on her knees, 
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iehred her father’s forgiveneſs, and afured 
bi, that 5 avrances Might con- 
oean Dubois, he wes e? innocent of 
toe (rin kija to hi ote * end nate uh 
tan ing wa gever he inkehe have head a 
gaini him, he owed ner lug ohan; that acei— 
dene alone had oceafioncd choir meetings Ler 
owg punthinent, fhe aiured bia, fhe would 
ſupport whi fortirata, u, ihe was conictous, 
jhe in a reese me dure deterved his anger, 
but trag othe dea gent Dubois misc not 
ftier fos her crime. 


The Magatrace let her cemain in her hirn. 
hie poilure, without iking any notice otari: 
it is impuifibie to fay how ſar her tears ud! 
up Micaiions Might have ſoſtened him, it, ia 
the interim, as Wall nature nad combined to 
render Duvois guity in his eyes, the guard, 
who had conducted that unfortunate young 
man to piion, had not arrived at ine convent, 
and delivered to Mr. de Ceare, among ocher 
things, his daughter's picture, which khad 
been found about the priioner. 
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This freh difcovery increafcd the Magi- 
ftrate’s pafon to a moft violent degree, he 
raved and ſtamped about like a madman; 
he did not want any further proof, this picture 
was a convincing one, he could not be mif- 
taken, the likenefs was fo ſtrong. Thus he 
ran on, without liftening to any body; ftop- 
ped fhort at times, and looked at his daughter, 
whofe furprife was inconceivable at this frefh 
accufation, for he protefted fhe alone had 
given it tothe Phyfician, and her evident fur- 
priſe merely appeared the effect of conſcious 
guilt in his eyes. 


She in vain affured him fhe had not the 
flighteft conception how her picture came to 
be in the poſſeſſion of Dubois, vowing fhe 
had not beſtowed it upon him. But her en- 
raged father paid not the leaft attention to her 
proteſtations. 


* Heaven grant me patience,” fays he, 
e ceaſe to aggravate your crimes, the proofs 
of 
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of this abominable intrigue are too {trong to 
be refuted by any thing you can fay.” 


Elec therefore fent for the Rouriefe, or Por · 
trefs of the Monaſtery, and defired the might 
be inftantly taken into the Convent; he had 
already given his orders concerning her to 
the Priorefs, (for this was not an Abbey) 
that fhe might be fhut up in her own room, 
and not allowed the ſlighteſt communication 
with any body. 


His orders were executed with the utmoſt 
rigour; indeed he could not have found a 
more likely place to have them ſtrictly con- 
formed to, than this convent, the Prio- 
refs of which had been formerly violently in 
love with Mr. de Ceare, and had entertained 
great hopes of being united to him, when he 
fell in love with the beautiful Marchioneſs 
D'Elcour, which of courfe overturned all her 
fanguine expectations, and the good lady be- 
ing rather advanced in years, fhe turned Nun, 
in a fit of defpair; and as her renunciation 
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ofthe world had not been occafione: Ev her 
great devotion, He full retained a vient 
averfien for tic laneccat cau of her fre d 
Vocation, ahd icit herfel€ extremely happy in 
the prefent inftance, in having it in her power 
to revenge her horrid wrones upon the Mar- 
chionc 's Mirvdaucnter; therefore, under the 
pretence of that auer virtue, rarely the iae 
habitant ofcloitlers, the cru adien d 
to the promiſes the had made Mr. de Cesare, 
convinced his anger was very juft; at the 
fame time thinking he was propery punifh- 
ed, for having preferred his late wife to her 
all accompliſhed RIN She never went ino 
her fair charge's room, but to reproach her 
for her manitold crimes, in the bittere men- 
ner, iniorming her, every time fhe fiw her, 
with the greuteſt complacency, as if the had 
been performing a very meritorigus action, 
in torinenting this amiable creature, e 
much her father's refCatinent was heightencd 
againtt Dubois; and the more Mademoitelle 
de Ceare was affected by her horrible sc- 
counts, the more this virtuous Nun enjoyed 
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the performance of her duty, as fhe termed 
her friendly zeal, 


A criminal fie was now infit cod, with all 
the rigor the law woud | permi. of wt che 
unfortunate Phvficien, a the IAA of 
Keguetls Jarac, wich the pirane rear, the 
ſirſt Pictidentol the Partiameat was tope Mla 
judge nut tliat he entertain any . or of 
his integrity, but he dreaded, Wf he Teuk 
exert his wonted gencrofity, and known i- 
nity, in favour of the unhappy crim. nal, as lie 
had faved the lives of many tvortunaie be- 
ings, fome of his colleagues would have con- 
demned without hefitation, therefore, it was 
his great clemency occafioned Mr. de Ceare’s 
fears, But, according to the general cuf- 
tom, as foon as he learnt ne was to be his 
Julee, he waited upon him, thinking it very 
eſſencial, to entreat him to do him juſtice, and 
to convince him of the cnor.nity of Dubois's 
crimes, and that the pubiic in general, nay, 
the welfare of the nation, was intereſled in his 
cauſe, fince every diflinguithed family in 
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France ran the fame rifk he had done, though 
there had fearcely ever been an example like 
the prefent; it was therefore abfolutely necef- 
fary that Dubois ſnould be made an example 
of, to prevent other low wretches from form- 
ing ſimilar deſigns againſt the honour of an- 
cient families; for was fuch a daring villain to 
eſcape being broke upon the wheel, it would 
be a precedent for any raſcal to run away with 
the daughter of the firt nobleman in the land 
with impunity; and Dubois was not only a 
feducer, but abfolutely a robber, and an 
afiaifin: not fatisfied with having inveigled 
his daughter from his houfe, he had induced 
her to rob him, and had affaffinated the poſ- 
tillion and fervant who attended her upon the 
high road, merely to prevent the detection of 
his crimes ; and all this was very eafily proved, 
as the footman had only been dangeroufly 
wounded, and had made his efcape; therefore, 
there could not remain a doubt but he wiſned 
to have prevented any witnefs from appear- 
ing againſt him, even at the expence of mur- 
der, the moft horrid of all crimes ; of courfe, 

it 
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it muſt be the moft miſtaken lenity to let fuch 
a villain efcape unpunifhed. 


Notwithftanding the faliity of thefe accu- 
fations, Mr. de Ceare was fully convinced of 
the truth of them, for the traitor Champagne, 
having feen his whole project fo compleatly 
overturned, by the unexpected arrival of 
Dubois, whom he inſtantly recollected, from 
having ſeen fo much of him at St., and 
convinced, that as foon as the adventure be- 
came publick, he fhould be diſcovered to 
have been the principal agent in Mademoi- 
ſelle de Ceare's flight, which he facilitated 
merely to ſerve his own wicked purpoſes 
more fecurely, and of courſe knew he ſnould 
be hanged, if not broke upon the wheel; he 
laid his plan to avoid the approaching punifh- 
ment, with more wickednefs than prudence ; 
his firt object was to pre · poſſcſs Mr. de 
Ceare in his favour. 


He had remained in the ſoreſt till he ſaw 
Dubois drive off with the chaiſe, and was 
H 4 now 


152 COUNT Sr. BLANCARD. 


now convinced, from the road he took, Ma- 
demaleile de Ceare cil not mean to return 
howe; there was nat nay vile near, he 
Kev, andthe hordes were too Ptisucd to 
get on vary fail, he erefore com ior Paris 
as nerd as ever he could, th he was dan 

z. cr wounded in the moui er; bur iis 
vith to fave his ewn lite, by erimice tags al tte 
bois, gave him flrength and foirits, as he 
cob only anere his own innocence, at the 
Phyfician’s expence. 


ile arrived at Paris a few mihutes after 
Mr. de Ceare, who was juft returned out of 
Burgundy, fooner than he at firft intended. 
Champagne was not prepared for this meet- 
ing, but having a fertile brain at invention, 
and finding the Magiſtrate had already learne 
the clopement of his daughter, he immediately 
told the cther fervants he brought news of 
her; they were ail happy to appeafe their 
mafler’s (xceſſive anger, therefore aſſ: ed no 
que ſtions, but inſtantly conducted him to 
Mr. de Ceare, repeating what he had fit 
lic 
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He flung himf: lf at his feet, entreated his for- 
gzivenets, aſſuring him, he was pe rectly in- 
nocent, and no way concerned in this terrible. 
adventure. Ihe Magitrete, already vio- 
tency irritated, infifted upon knowing what 
he meant, “ don’t tell me oF vonr innocence, 
tell me where my daughter now is?" 


e She is, as firas ] can be certain,“ fays 
the wicked wretch, travelling into Italy- 
with Mr. Dubois, fir, to recompenfe Lin 
for having faved ker liſe at St.!“ N 


This explanation male Mr de Ceare 
raving mad, allt; had he ac that moment 
been matter of the porfas of tire protei teal 
criminals, there is no doubt but ie work! 
have proceeded to any extremity againit 
them rather than have waite | fr the requler 
forms of jufice Dubois tiie would have 
undorbte: Ny fien a fieriice to his injured 
how beit hanpiy, this tpeedy revenge ret 
being in his power, he had recourſe to the 
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only means that remained, of bringing this 
hated mortal to juftice, fo, without ftopping 
another moment, to make any further enqui- 
rie, he haftened to the Lieutenant of the po- 
lice, taking Champagne with him, where, 
having laid his complaint againſt the innocent 
criminal; he had the ſatisfaction of knowing, 
feveral parties of the Maréchaufée were in- 
ſtantly fent in purfuit of Dubois and Made- 
moiſelle de Ceare. 


Champagne particularly de ſeribed the 
place where he had leſt them, ſrom which 
they might conjecture what road they had 
taken. 


Mr. de Ceare was very lavith in his pro- 
miſes to the different officers who command- 
ed the little troops ſent in purſuit of the ſup- 
poſed fugitives, promiſing wonders to the 
one who onld reftore his daughter to him, 
and who ſcized the criminal Phyfician, for 
whom no treatment was bad enough, nor any 

words 
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words ſufficiently ſtrong, to exprefs the hor- 
ror he held him in. | 


He now defired Champagne, in the pre- 
fence of the Lieutenant of the Police, to give 
him all the particulars of this ftrange affair ; 
upon which the perfidious wretch began as 
follows, with the greateſt humility and appa- 
rent penitence. 


«e I had the imprudence, fir, to get drunk 

a few days fince, with a party of friends, who 
prevailed upon me to afk leave of the ftew- 
ard to go and fee my relations, that I might 
have a little time to divert myſelf with them; 
fo fir, being in liquor, and over perfuaded, I 
followed their advice, and we fet out for a 
village near Paris, to enjoy ourfelves, but my 
money was all ſpent yeſterday, fo I reſulved 
to return home, finding they thought nothing 
of me then, and I could not bear to be 
laughed at and duped into the bargin; fo I 
fet out in che evening alone, and arrived at 
the garden gate very early this morning, and 
H 6 thinking, 
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thinking all would be quict, not to diſturb 
any body, I intended to have climbed over the 
parapet wall, when feeing fomebudy come 
out of the gate with a little box under their 
arm, I flopped, very much farprifed to fee 
that pate open at fuch a time of the morn- 
ing; I tuod not to be feen, and preſently 
faw the man who held the box, walk with it 
towards a chaiie that tond at fome diftance ; 
I now Rept forward, and my aſtoniſhment 
increafed when I fiw Mademoitcile de Ceare 
following the man; the caught fight of me, 
and feeried as mich amazed as I was; 1 
made a ſu. ll en flop, and birdy knew whe- 
ther to advance or retrent; but &ithout al- 
lowing me time to decide, or to fpcak a fin- 
gle word, the dere! me to follow her inflent- 
ly, and the would make my fortune; fo beinge 
harciy feber fir, and not knowing what I did, 
I get up behind the chuiſe already mention- 
ed, into which fe now got, though T only 
intended to he where the went to, for I own 
my heart mifgave me immediately; I thought 
your honour did not know any thing about 


thts 
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this expedition, fo I thought 1 wouid tecrn 
all I could, to be able to give vou fome tatis- 
faction, in cafe you were in irncrance ecr this 
journey, as I fuppofed, an H it ur. caos dy 
you know J aéted bur right in Gin M. le- 
Moifelle’s orders. The potliftion Et off HH 
fpeed, and took a road I was por sc pminteri 


With, for he very foon kti the high ro J. and 


. bout twelve o'clock we arrived in a vert 
private part of the favi % raincolein, as 
before mentioned to tue. s, aad th. Fc 
we met Mr. Dubois anda Roo ic. orte 
back; he inftuntly it Bped e chaite, my 
young lady got out, and rey n con- 
Veriation together, which I ee not under- 
ſland, though, from their leaks g geitures 
Jam convinced they did net erte, anl. 
had ftrone reaf us ihe ta's ſin dition 2. 20.85 
wards, for Motlenaielle fid. * ioud ote, 
© Oh Dubs, you have © ived e, £ 
me go to my Kunt's, as bar art: it e f 
Will not go any further wir you; — «+ it 
the wretch went on; he prot he bard, 
fir, fhe conſented, uron condition i y should 
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quit France immediately ; for the money and 
jewels fhe had with her, woul? ‘apport them 
very handiomely in Italy, the faid, if he exer- 
cifed his profeffion into the bargain; fo hav- 
ing at laft agreed upon this plan, the got into 
the carriage again, and Mr. Dubois ordered 
the poftillion to go on, mounting his horfe 
while he fpoke, but the boy, after what he 
had heard, and from the figns I had made 
him, refufed, as well as myſelf, to go forward, 
faying, this clopement might bring him into 
trouble. This refufal put Mr. Dubois in a 
violent rage, and he ordered his ſervant to 
fling the boy off his horſe, and to take his 
place himfelf; but the poitillion would not 
ſuffer that, as he was accountable for the car- 
riage and horfes, he faid, and no one fhould 
make him cither go forward or difmount, a- 
gainſt his will; upon this Mr. Dubois feized 
him by the collar, and threatened to kill him 
on the ſpot, at the fame time taking a piſtol 
from the holfters of his faddle, which fright- 
ened the boy fo much, that he jumped down, 
and as the piftol which Mr, Dubois had 

pointed 
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pointed at him went of, it miffed the poſtillion 
and killed his own fervant, who was ftanding 
clofe by, and going to enforce his maſter's 
orders; God to be ſure would have it ſo, but 
ſceing what he had done, Mr. Dubois pulls 
out another piſtol, and fhot the poft boy dead; 
at this terrible fight, fir, I withed to run away, 
but the murderer fearing, I fuppofe, 1 fhoukl 
bring him to juſtice, having been a ſpectator 
of his crimes, jumped off his horfe, tnatched 
another piſtol out of the holfters of his fer- 
vants faddle, and running up to me, fired it 
at my head; but feeing him pre ſent, and the 
piſtol cocked, I tried to fall upon the ground 
to fave myfelf, but he was too quick for me, 
and I received the contents in my fhoulder: 
however, being clofe to the ſervant's horſe, 
and in my fright, not fecling my wound, I 
inſtantly ſnatehed out the other piſtol to de- 
ſend myſelf, and in my rage fired it at him, 
but miffed him, and only killed his horſe, 
which he had ran behind to fave himſelſ. 
Finding I had now an opportunity of making 
my eſcape, and none of defending my own 

life, 


160 c uh sr. RI. ANS CARD. 


litt, I jumped upon the ſervant's horſe, ant. 
rode off as ſaſt as T coul! bot as ſoon as! 
cum to a turning in the wood, I Popped to 
wWiren him, an! wr! in Dhe the poieillion's 
Place, entera cil with che chae, As fon 


ae We Ws att %% 


phe, It ot agsip as hard 
as tet: I emni dar the tidk wlleve, re I 
Reding ans bound up, aad thea proceeded 
vo ri, ea eurole m karm you of every 
toer Tikes, tr, coneersing your daughter; 
Povo fat "ought of followiag the car- 
Pee ues See gay fell weak ana not armed, 


i 
. 
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T Cewe heard tlie redital wich tole- 
pie oes cofare. snd defirtnr the Lieutenant 
Goethe poento rect ee Chimpagne’s depo- 


fian ia Peraga he poeurmed homs with this 


Hae el el, . h Ror aratta bed, aerced 


A l e ` . ’ 
hecca to linen, ony whred ke hx 
clona hibe v. ng en! fad the villein fe- 


eva ig deru cone f. ail Surse en and Phy- 
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cure (then of a han he owed fo much ie. 
The 
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Theſe orders given, he began ta reilect upon 
What he had heard; he perceived his dauza- 
ti r's reputation was totaly lof, and riar all 
his own projects were overturned she blamed 
hintti very geveray (for what he onght te 
have forefcen much freier) chat he had al- 
lowed Dubois to remaia i hong ot cs Sa 
athoultad tnings ruthed upon his mind at 
once; he thought, in ſome refpects, he de- 
ferved what had happened; had Dubois’s 
profeition been rather more honourable, he 
would have married them the moment they 
arrived, but his ignoble name, and his fa- 
ther's mortar, did not allow him to think of 
repairing the breach his honor hac fuitvined 
that way; fo notwithftanding the tenderneſs 
he felt for his daughter, he determined the 
fhould take the veil, and as ti. is barbarous re- 
folution cot him a great deai, ell his ven- 


geance fell upon the innocent Dubois. 


It was in this temper he received his 
dauchter, upon her arrival at Paris, and tna 
fill wore, he proceeded to the Preficent De 


ix . lals, 
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Ranſai's, in hopes of bringing this moft 
worthy Judge over to his way of thinking ; 
he was therefore very much difappointed up- 
on arriving at his Hotel, when the fervant 
informed him he was gone to Corbeil, 
a village within a few leagues of Paris, 
where the Prefident had a very hand- 
fome villa. Mr. de Ceare, unwilling to lofe 
a moment, underſtanding the Preſident we vld 
not return till the next day, fet out imme- 
diately for Corbeil, being fufficiently acquaint- 
ed with his judge, to take fuch a liberty, 


Fle found him, when he arrived, giving 
orders for the embellithment of his garden 
and pleafure ground, and was received with 
the utmoſt politeneſs, and foon entered upon 
the buſineſs which had brought him. He 
perceived the Prefident’s colour heighten 
confiderably, the moment he mentioned the 
name of Rhubarbin and his fon, Notwith- 
ftanding this remark, he ufed, as may be fup- 
pofed, the utmoft energy, to endeavour to 
pre- poſſeſs the Prefident againſt the unfortu- 

nate 
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hate Dubois, but was evidently ſurpriſed 
when the Prefident, without hardly giving 
him time to conclude, exclaimed, with the 
Ereateft vehemence, 


Yes, fir, you are perfectly in the right, 
your's is a common cuuſe, and I promife you 
you fhall have juftice done you; nothing fur- 
priſes me in the people you complain of, you 
have to do with wretches, capable of any 
Crimes, and I am convinced, I have not a 
doubt, but the fon has imbibed all his cul- 
pable father's principles; you need not ap- 
prehend mv clemency, fir, which I know I 
am often blamed for; you fhall have every 
fatisfaction you have a right todemand, with- 
out being at all beholden to me, for I will 
acknowledge to you, that I am delighted; 
you have afforded me an opportunity of re- 
Venging myfelf upon this vile Apothecary, in 
doing nothing more than my duty, and in 
ferving the publick, Would to God I could 
as eaſily prove the father’s crimes, as you can 

the 
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the fon's; but I thal, at Icaſt, have the fatis- 
faction of puaihin.: one villain in the family.“ 


The Mater of Requefts devoured every 


on thee feil from the ler fident's lips, 
(whole agitation was Insonce Aue) thouga 
ne eouli por ench their meanings, for he had 
bever heard Mr, Rhubarbin had offended 
him; and the i'refident was ton much agi- 
tated to permit him to afk any explanation 
juft then. Jle walked up ani down the 
room with his arms folded, and fremed to 
have forgot any one was prefent, while Mr, 
de Ceare obſerved him in filent amazement, 
and liſtened, with increafing aftonifment, to 
the diſcourſe he held to himfelf, as he paſſed 
to and ſro. 


© Miſerable wretch,” he exclaimed, ee you 


will now feel, in your turn, the forrow of 


loſing a fon; you will then, perhaps reflect, 
by experience, upon what you have made 
other thers fel Barbarian,” he continusd, 

what 
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“what have not J ſuilered through your in- 


humanity on 


This exclamation of the Prefidost’s, raifed 
Mr. de Ceare’s curioſity to ſuch a piri, he 
could no longer refrain to afk an expliasdoa, 
he therefore aclreſſed tlie Judge, faying, 


© Tie was afraid theſe people were more 
criminal even than he had fuipected, and he 
was fearful, Gom the intere!t he feemed to 
take in his story, he had been a fuffcrer by 
them as well as himfelfi” 


“ have indeed, fir,’ fiys the irritated 
Judge,” Ropping More oppofie Mr. de 
Creare, “they have wronged me beyond all 
ſortziveneſe; J am convinced my anger would 
not atlonih you, were you acquainted with 
haf what I have fulleved through tic ſe bar- 
barians; but I cannot explain this matter to 
You at preſent, it woud take up too muca 
ting, ter I ſhouid be obliged to give you the 
hiſtory of my whole life, to make you com- 

prehend 
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prehend how thefe vile wretches have de- 
prived me of an only fon.” 


The Prefident flopped, looked anxioufly 
at Mr. de Ceare, put his hand to his fore- 
head, and took another turn in the room, to 
recover his temper. 


Mr. de Ceure expreſſed his ſorrow very 
feelingly, adding, he wifhed very much to 
know how they had perpetrated fo daring a 
piece of villany,” 


“ Really fir, I would readily fatisfy you,“ 
fays the amiable Prefident, for fuch he truly 
was, in every ſenſe of the word, “but my 
recital would neceffarily be fo long, it would 
be laying a very great tax upon your patience, 
who could not be fo intereſted in it as I 
ſnould.“ 


Mr. de Ceare, who had long been 
acquainted with the ] reſident, though he 


was fo much his fuperior; was ar times 
loft 
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loft in his own refle&ions; he knew he had 
had feveral children, who had all died very 
young, therefore he could not comprehend 
how Dubois, at fo early an age, could have 
Contributed to the loſs of them, as he cer- 
tainly had not viſited them during their ill- 
neſs: beſides, the Preſident was too ſenſible 
à man, to have laid the fault of his childrens 
death upon the Phyfician who attended them; 
and he reflected, angry as he was with Du- 
bois, Rhubarbin’s reputation was too fair, to 
allow him to fufpect he had been the occa- 
fion of the Preſident's lofs, at leaft premedi- 
tatedly ; had fuch a thing been known, or 
even whifpered, concerning his noble friend, 
he muft have heard of it; therefore, every 
Circumftance redoubled his curiofity, and 
made him with to fathom the Preſident's 
myfterious ſpeeches, if poffible ; he therefore 
affured the Judge, he was deeply interefted 
in every event of his life, and that he parti- 
cularly wiſned he would favour him with an 
account of the crimes which had occafioned 
the lofs of his fon, protefting he partook. very 

fincerely 
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fineer ly ef the Sorrow fush an event mutt 


naturally Cceiien. 


«You are very obi i J frn” favs due 
Jude, who attibuted te cenfbaiev, what 

vas merely the det of cvsiotiy in Mr. 
de Care; “but I repeat,” conticucd the 
Prefidemt, * mut give you the hitlory 
oi my lie, to explain tais matter thorough- 
ly, which 1 wil do in as lew words as 
pile; but a your tine is precious, you 
nad better diſenle with my recital, 'tul you 
have more leiſure to hear it: at leait, if you 
with me to commence bilorian immediately, 
you mull not think of returning to Paris 10 
night.“ 


Mr. de Ceare thanked him very much tor 
deigi. ing to gratiſy bis curibnty, i ing, “ne 
time, if he was not too e wouid 
be snore agreeable than the prutnt” 


€ Then accompany me into my ſtudy.“ 
fays the Vrefident, “and ! will enter inte 
details, 
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details, thac will perhaps tire you, but which 
are unavoidable in my ftory; only recollect, 
Mould it excite ennui, you owe it to your 
wn requeſt.“ 


Mr. de Ceare, highly gratified, merely 
bowed, and attended the Prefident into a 
moft elegant library, which evinced the tafle 
of its owner, and being feated, the Preſident 
began as follows, after having given orders 
hot to be interrupted. 


VOL. 1. J CHAP. 
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CHAP. VI. 


You know, fir, that my father poſſeſſed 
the charge I now hold, during his life time— 
that he was immentely rich, and that I was 
his only child. He brought ine up to the 
law, wifhing I fhould fucceed him, as I have 
done, and as I fucceeded tolerably well in my 
ſtudies, my father’s attachment increafed daily: 
for me, we therefore always lived upon the 
molt friendly terms; and notwithftanding the 
natural feverity of his temper, for which he 

was 
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was noticed, finding, from the liberty which 
he allowed me, that I fhould not make a bad 
ufe of money, he gave me up my mother’s 
fortune, who died during my childhood, at 
twenty, not chufing to avail himfclf of our 
laws, which would have permitted him to 
have retained it ‘till I was five years older; 
but no fooncr had he been. thus bountiful, 
than he prefed me very much to marry, and 
propofed a lady to me, whom he faid would 
juft fuit me. 1 was very young indeed, 
thought a marriage of convenience, without 
love, a horrible thing, therefore determin- 
ed, in my own mind, never to give my hand 
without my heart; and after having been 
preſſed feveral times, upon the fame ſubject, 
gave my father to underſtand as much ; 
he ſeemed very much difpleafed, reproached 
me in gentle terms at firft; blamed my ro- 
mantic notions, as he termed them; how- 
ever, he faid, he did not with to force my 
inclination, by infitting upon my marrying a 
perfon I did not like; at the fame time de- 


ſired me not to think of marrying merely 
12 ſor 
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for love, that is, becauſe a woman might 
happen to fuit my romantic fancy; aſſuring 
me, he thould never torgive ſuch a Holit teps 
that J ought to confider the birth, fortune, 
and connexions of a woman, before I talked 
oF love, whieh never foull be a guide 
to people of an c vate! rank: nay, love 
matches in general, he fiid, were feldom fo 
happy, as thok formed by prudence, or con- 
venience. We olen reafoned upon this 
important point, without being either of us 
convinced the other was in the right; therc- 
fore, I really believed at hil, my tather began 
to think T did not intend to marry at all, not 
believing me ablolurciy fiacere in my no- 
tiens . bout love, &. as J perfitled in remain- 
ing ſingle "al I met with a lady, whofe cha- 
rader and morals might enture my fiiture 
felicity. I had not then felt the power of the 
blind God, and began te tancy ] never fhould, 
fo, you perceive, J arecued from theory, and 
was determined not to marry 'till J really 
was, or at leat fancied myſelt, become one 
of his votaries. Hos ‘ever, before I was five 

and 
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and twenty, I difcovered I poffefled a heart, 
and that I had refigned it to another, when I 
leatt expected it. 

Not long after the lait converiation my 
Sither and I had upon matrimony, I pre- 
tinted myfelf one morning at his ſtudy door; 
on} found his anti- ch. ber full of people, who 
were impatiently waiting to be introduced to 
him, therefore, fecing he was likely to be 
occupicd forfome tine, Twas re turniag into 
my own apartments, Not withing to inter- 
rupt him, wren, upon looking round} ive, as 
I waiked back through the crowd, I per- 
ceived fitting, in the ſartheſt corner of the 
room, two ladies, who were engaged in car- 
neft diſcourſe; and as their cyes were fixed 
upon the door that opened into my father’s 
ſtudy, I had a cikinét view of their faces; 
the clleſt ſcemed to have been a very hand- 
iome woman, theugh the Iroked (xceſſively 
pale and dejeccted, fo much Jo, that J really 
pitied her, preſuming fome unfortunate law 
fuit had brought her there. The other 

13 laly 
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lady ſtruck me, as being the moft beautiful 
creature Thad ever ien; it would be uſeleſs 
to deferibe her perſon to you, as (he is now 
my wilt, and thouch on the wrong fide of 
forty, there are fill great remains of that cmi- 
nent beauty fhe pofleited at nineteen, I'he 
compaffion I felt for her mother, redoubled, 
as J admired her beautiful daughter; the ex- 
treme reſeinblance there was between them, 
left me no doubt of the relationfhip. I] ſtop- 
ped to ſpeak to a gentle man I was acquainted 
with, for the fake of contemplating this ele- 
gant girl. She and her mother were the only 
ladies who were waiting among a number of 
men, who were all come to folicit my father's 
favour and protection, in thcir various law 
ſuito, and who were too much occupied juft 
then, by their own thoughts, to pay much at- 
tention to the fair ſex; I thought, therefore, 
they would not be forry to leave this crowd, 
fo approaching them, entreated they would 
walk into a little room adjoining, fet apart for 
the reception of people of diſtinction, while 
they waited for an audience. They fele my 
attention, 
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attention, and the mother thanked me in 
the politeſt manner; I remained with them, 
and was foon fo much pre · poſſeſſed in their 
favour, I could not help offering them every 
afiflance in my power towards introduc- 
ing them to my father, which the elderly 
lady readily accepted, acknowledging to 
me, fhe was exceffively uneaſy about the 
ſucceſs of her law fuit; therefore, after a 
few thanks for my politerefs, fhe informed 
me, (withing to interet me in her fa- 
vour, as wellas my father) that fhe was an 
Englifh woman of family; that her father 
had been attainted for having fought in the 
caufe of the Stuart family, and had flown to 
France for refuge, whither fhe had followed 
him, though quite a chiki, That after the 
death of Lord „ her father, her mother, 
who had remained in England, fent for her 
back again, and died in her arms, foon after 
her return, after recommending her to fome 
great relations, who took her under their 
protection, though they were excelfively dif- 
pleafed at her perſevering to profetis the 

14 Catholic 
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Catholick religion, (in which fhe had been 
Drought up) becauſe they were jealous Pro- 
tefiants, I'his made her fituation very dif 
agreeable during a couple of years, at the 
end of which the Duke of N arrived in 
Join, Ambafiador from our court; he 
iid brought in his fuite a young Knight of 
Males, of the name of D'Orvile, who having 
been introduced to her at her relation’s, after 
a few interviews, declared his love, and 
Offered her his hand, which the immediate: 
ly accepted, delighted at the thoughts o 
being refeued from a ſtate of depend. ney, 
and fhe alfo felt a mutual attachment for 
the gentleman. 


This haſty marriage of Mr. D'Orville's, 
greatly offended the Ambaffador, to whom 
he was related, who reproached him very 
ſrverely for his imprudence, which obliged 
him to renounce every advantage he had a 
right to expect from his order, which he was 
now forced to throw up, though it was in 
fut, the only thing he had to depend upon, 

| not 
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not having any fortune of his own, being the 
younge? fon of a noble man, whote eflates all 
reverted to his eldeit fon, but too common a 
caule in France, where the younger branches 
of great families, have feldom any other re- 
fource, except the church, or the order or 
Malta ; and ia ſact, Mr. D'Orville's mar- 
ringe not only deprived him of his crofs, his 
evented hin from 


1 
whole dependance; but pr 
his 


ever returning to France any ine; 
family were fo irritated again him, that they 
hear from bim, and 
am for ine, if he 
lle was 


re fuſed either to fee or 
even chreatened to contine | 
ventured to croſs the channel. 
therefore, being totally deilicute, obliged to 
have recourſe to his wife's relations, who ra- 
ther than fee them ftarve, though equally 
offended at the match, procured a finall place 
for him, alter he had been naturalized, 
the revenues of which kept them above 
want. They had only this daughter, and 
had, in fact, lived very happiiy, till 
her hufband’s death, which happened about 


two years berore, fince which, as his ap- 
I 5 pointments 
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pointments had ſtopped of courfe, the had 
merely fubfifted once more, upon the bounty 
of her relations; but having learnt, a few 
months before our meeting, that her huſband's 
eldeſt brother had died in IFrance, without 
children, fhe had been advifed, and had come 
over to Paris, in hopes of obtaining his for- 
tune for ler daughter, who was, in fact, his 
next heir; but upon her arrival, the found 
avery diftant relation had taken potfeffion of 
all the eftates, which obliged her to have re- 
courfe to the law, to obtain juſtice. Her 
hufband had not left France like a fugi- 
tive, and they both always profefled the 
Catholic religion, which her daughter had 
been brought up in. But their greateft dif- 
ficultics arofe, from being ſtrangers, with- 
out friends to obtain protectors, and al- 
moit without money: while their adver- 
lary, on the contrary, was very opulent, 
and in great Civour at court, which gave her 
reaſon to apprehend fhe ſhould not fucceed, 
though fhe had evidently juſtice on her fide. 


Such 
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Such was the heads of a ftory, I liſtened 
to with pain, and fccretly applauded the 
ſimplicity with which it was toll. I affured 
Madame D'Orville, I was convinced juſtice 
alone would guide my father; he was in- 
capable of acting wrong. Whatever influ- 
ence her adverſe party might poſſc ſs at Court, 
it would avail him very little in a Court of 
Juſtice, and where my father preſided. 


The poor mother was overjoyed, thanked 
me in the moſt feeling manner, aſſured me, 
I had afforded her the greateſt confolation 
fhe had met with ſince her arrival in France. 


After ſome little time, I found my father 
was at liberty, I introduced both mother 
and daughter, and left them to explain the 
matter fully to him; he gave them a very 
long audience, and wifhed to fee them again, 
l put my felf in their way as they came out of 
his apartment; the mother again thanked 
me for the interview 1 had procured her, 
I had been fo ftruck with their elegant fim- 

16 plicity, 
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plicity, and genuine politeneſo, that I offered 
to fee them home. 


The amiable Madame D'Orville, over- 
joyed at her flattering profpets, readily ac- 
cepted my offe:, I accompanied them to 
their apartments, the appearance of which 
convinced me they were far from rich; one 
fervant compofed their houfehoid, a young 
girl, whom they had brought from Inglandl. 


I entreated Madame 1)'Orville to permit 
me to renew my vilits; the inſtantly con- 
fenced, imagining I might be of fervice to thein 
in their Jaw ſuits, as I had meatires to 
keep for their own intereft, I did not dare 
mention the afiair openly to my father, nor 
to prefs him in their favour. I therefore, 
having become quite intimate, and being 
more and more pleated every day with my 
new acquainiance, introduced them to feve- 
ral ladies of high rank, who poileſſed a great 
deal of credit at court, which they promiſed 
to employ in favour of the beautiful £nglifh 

woman, 
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woman, as they termed Madame ‘Orville. 
I now had the pleaſure of ſeeing this young 
lady very often, either at theſe ladies, or ar 
their own apartments, without the motives 
of my viſits being ſuſpected, though J was 
now moft ſeriouily and violently in love, and 
may fay, it was not to be wondered at, for 
if ever woman was perſect, Mugenia D'Or- 
ville was the favoured mortal; fhe poffeffed 
every internal and external accomplifhment ; 
for though her parents were not rich, they 
had cultivated he: happy Cifpotition, by the 
beft education in the:r power; and fince their 
arrival at Paris, as Maca: ne!) Orville thought 
her danguter’s mght to an immenſe fortune 
would foon be firmly eflablifhed, fhe had 
given her feveral of the firfl maſters. Euge- 
nia's principles were excellent, and in fhort, 
in her were united every perfection. 


Their fuit was not judged fo ſoon as they 
had flattcred themſclves it would, becaule it 
commenced jult before the autumn vacation, 
it was therefore deferred till the November 

following, 
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following, and I had time, in the interim, to 
make an imprefion upon Mademoifelle 
D'Orville's heart, 


Her mother perecived our mutual love, 
and far from oppoſing the progreſs of it, fhe 
obferved it with joy: fhe was very much at- 
tached to me, and thinking her daughter 
would foon be a rich heirefs, it never entered 
her head that my father would have any ob- 
Jesion to fuch an alliance; and this generous 
woman meant to have made me an offer of 
her daughter's hand, the moment the fuit was 
decided, of tlie ſueceſs of which, the hardly 
retained a doubt. 


I was totally ignorant of her obliging in- 
tentions, had I been acquainted with them, 
should have been highly Aattered, by fo great 
a proofof her regard for me; though 1 muft 
own, I was far from being fo fanguine in my 
hopes refpecting her law fuit as the was, for 
my ‘tather, little thinking I was fo interefted 
in the bufinefs, often mentioned it to me, but 

always 
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always in rather an unfavourable manner; at 
the fame time faying, he would do all in his 
power for thefe unfortunate people, as he 
ſtyled them, for he pitied them extremely. 
But his good-will met with an invincible ob- 
ftacle, that totally prevented its being of any 
ule to them; when their fuit came on the 
law was totally againſt them. 


The Chevalier D' Orville had been natu- 
ralized in England, which their adverſaries 
had got proofs of, and thefe being produced, 
occaſioned the loſs of their cauſe. 


‘The unfortunate ladies had not the leaſt 
fufpicion of this cruel event; they were pre- 
fent during the trial, and upon hearing judg- 
ment pafi ' ugainſt them, with colts, in a fuit 
they had made themſelves fo ſure of gaining, 
Madame 1) Orville fainted, and was carried 
cut of court, and conveyed to her own ap- 
partment, (where I arrived a few minutes 
after them) perfectly inſenſible. 
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If the fituation I found the mother in, ex- 
cited my pity, that of the daughter hurt me 
ftill more; fhe was bathed in tears, holding 
her mother in her arms, and endeavouring 
to reftore her to her fentes, by the moft ten- 
der careffes. Elizabeth, their Engliſn maid, 
was half mad, declaring, that her poor miſtreſs 
was dead; that thefe good for nothing French 
folks had killed her. This melancholy fight, 
and my reflections upon the occafion of it, 
really brought tears into my eyes, 


At lat Madame D’Orville came to her- 
ſelf, and began to lament her misfortunes in 
terms, that would have melted the harden 
heart, I therefore leave you to judge, fir, 
what cfect they had upon one fo tenderly 
attached to theim as mine was; never was I 
more affected, to my recollection, though | 
have experienced many more poignant for- 
rows ſince. When the was a little recover- 
ed, and we were alone, 


4 Now, 
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t Now,“ fays fhe, looking at me, my 
delufive hopes have all vanilhed ; Wha: mult 
become of my dear Mugenia, reduced, as we 
are now, to the greateſt poverty. 


tried to conſole her, aſſured her the faw 
every thing in the worlt light, proteſting, the 
lofs of her ſuit was incapable of changing my 
ſentiments, acknowledging, that I had never 
flatcered mvfelf the would gain it, and that, 
without waiting the ifue, I fhould have of- 
fered my hand to her amiable daughter, ha.! 
I bern my own matter, which fhe knew was 
not the cafe, but that I was trying to bring 
my father over to my way of thinking, with 
regard to marriage, and had fome hopes of 
fucceeding, through his great delire to ſee me 
ſettled. 


I received a thouſand thanks from Madame 
D'Orville, and my fpezch feemed to have 
calmed her fpirits a fittle, Mademoitelle 
D’Orville remained filent during our dii- 


courfe, but her eyes, and lovely countenance, 
exprefied 
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expreſſed the pleafure my aſſurances gave her, 
and confirmed me in the opinion of the ſu- 
preme felicity I fhould enjoy in the married 
ſtate, with fuch a woman. 


Having faid all I could think of, likely to 
calm their prefent diltrefs, at laft I took my 
leave, and determined to found my father the 
firt opportunity, that I might diſcover, whe- 
ther, in favour of birth and merit, he would 
overlook the trifling confideration of riches, 
in any lady I might fix upon. I own 1 
flattered myſelf, his with to fee me mar- 
ried, would goa great way in my favour, yet 
I never dared enter upon the ſubject my- 
ſelf, ſo I got one of my friends, whom I could 
depend upon, to tell him the firſt opportu- 
nity that oſſered, tnat he believed my repug- 
nance for the marriage ſlate was very much 
diſſipated, nay, that he even thouglit J was 
in love with a lady he mentioned to him, who, 
like Mademoiſelle D' Orville, only wanted 
fortune to be every way a deſirable match for 
me, as her birth, beauty and merit, were uni 

verſally 
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verſally acknowledged. I had deſired he 
would mention this lady, as to my father’s 
particular knowledge, Thad often vifited at 
her mother's, 


Ie eaſily believed, therefore, what my 
friend faid; nay, ] believe he ſuſpected I had 
employed him to come at his real ſentiments, 
for he was not eafily duped; but far from 
approving of my pretended defign, he flew 
into a molt violent rage, fo my friend was 
obliged to leave him, and to inform me of 
the bad ſucceſs of his commiſſion; what I 
expected, ſoon happened, for the next time 
my father and I met, he began thus : 

t I am informed, fir,” with a counte- 
nance that fufficiently expreſſed his dif- 
approbation, had he remeined filent, “that 
you intend to marry Mademoilelle Gauthier, 
who doth not poffefs fortune enough to pay 
for her admittance into # provincial convent, 
and that your romantic notions of love has 
made you conccive this marvellous project. 

But 
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But pray, fir, did you ever expect, or fup- 
pofe that I thould be blind enough towards 
your intereft, to give my content to fuch a 
prepoficrous match? or have you determin- 
ed to rua the rifk of my eternal dit lea- 
iure, which will indubitably follow fuch a 
ftep? and let me tell you, it hall con 
you dear, if you dare to perſiſt in fuch ab- 
durd notions; and more than that, fir, J pro- 
mife you you ſhall tee) the wcight of my 
refentment, if you even dare to fee Made- 
moiſclle Gauthier again, You know what 
power J pollets; I mall have little dificuley 
in obtaining a lettre de cachet, which will 
confine you for lif, or at leaſt, during my 
plcaſure.“ 


I was obliged to remain filent 'till he ſtop- 
ped, and really was alarmed, ſeeing him in 
fuch a paflion, which I was far from expect- 
ing. I knew too well, how eafily he could 
put his threats into execution; and I was {till 
more alarmed, when I reflected, to what dan- 
gers I might expoſe theie unfortunate ſtran- 

gers, 
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gers, who could not have half the refources 
againſt his power, Mademoiſelle Gauthier 
had; this fingle apprehenſion obliged me to 
diMimulate more than ever with lim, I there- 
fore aſſured him, I would not marry the lady 
in queſtion, without his free content, 


This declaration rather calmed him, ne 
looked at me very fedt tly, fying, “you 
had better not, fir, if you do, know iat you 
have to dread trom a father's reve ntment.“ 


Jaſſured him onc: more, fince he had tuch 
n Gille ro Maclem ift Gauthier, T would 
nor think ef her anv more, nor had I ever 
given Ler the lest rafon to fuppore I ever 
meant to ofer her my hand. He had now 
Quite recovered his temper, and fait, he 
was happy to hear it, he knew he sieht de- 
pend upon my word, and was very glad to 
find I would adhere to reafon, and be guided 


by him, who had my welfare ver y much at 
heart.“ 


I now 
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I now retired, very much hurt at the op- 
pofition I forefaw my fentiments would al- 
ways meet with from him; but even thefe 
reflections, bitter as they were, did not alter 
my former refolution, never to form an en- 


gagement, contrary to the real ſentiments of 
my heart. 


l went to bed, full of thefe diſagrecable 
thoughts, and they occupied my mind ſtrong- 
ly; I could not ſleep for tome time, and had 
but juit forgot myfelf at day break, when | 
was awoke by my valct, who approached the 
bed; ſurpriſed at his appearance thus carly, I 
inquired what was the matter, and what he 
wanted. My father had fent him,“ he 
faid, „ who wifhed co ſpeak with me imme- 
diately.” 


I inſtantly flipped on my night gown and 
flippers, and procceded to his apartment, 
wondering what he could want with me at 
fuch an hour; I afked if he was ill, and 
had been anfwered in the negative. To 


be 
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be lure, thought I, like inyſelf he has been 
unable to feep, and has certainly diſcovered 
the real object of my love; fuch were the 
agreeable reflections I made, while I hatten- 
ed to him. 


As foon as I entered his dreſſing room, he 
obferved the flurry I was in, but attributed 
it to my having been awoke fo early, and fo 
unexpectedly ; then told me, very calmly, 
he was going into the country for a few days, 
and not chufing to go alone, he wilhed me 
to accompany him. 


I was exceflively ſurpriſed at this abrupt 
propoſal, which he, no doubt, perceived, but 
did not dare ftart a fingle objection; he in- 
formed me he fhould fet off immediately, fo 
that ] had not time, had the hour been more 
feafonable, to pay the Englith ladies a vifit; 
indeed I hardly knew whether I ſhould dare 
have left the hotel for that purpofe juſt then, 
had I met with an Opportunity, for fear of re- 
newing my father’s fulpicions, and fixing 

them 
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them upon the very people I withed to pro 
tect from his power, and I could not have a 
doubt but this journey had been planned, 
merely to get ine into the country for a fhort 
time; I therefore confoled myſelf with the 
hopes of returning fpeedily to Paris, from 
whati father had hid, flattering myfelf I 
bouli he obte to excuſe my apparent im- 
pelite bebavicur to their fatisiaction, con- 
vineed they would approve of my reafons 
for acg as did, when they were acquaint- 
ed with chem, But I was much longer ab- 
fent than ] expected, for we {pent near three 
weeks ata deat of my father’s he was having 
put in repel. 


When we returned, J hardly gave myfelf 
teme to walk into the houie, before I fat 
out for their lodgings, but found the apart- 
ments, to my inexpreſſible diſappointment, 
mut up. I inſtantly inquired of their land- 
lady where they were gone, fhe informed me 
they had left their lodgings for fear of being 
arrefted for debts they could not pay, and 

3 : for 
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for her part, the thought they had acted 
very willy, for her apartments were much 
above their purſe; nay, tacy had been obliged 
to iil the greacit part of their cloaths, to 
pay her the money they owed her. 


I never was more fenfioly hurt, than in 
hearing what thele unfortunate ladies had fuf- 
fered through my abſence, at fo critical a pe- 
riod; had I but gueled their fituation, or 
had I remained at Paris, I {F ould Seve titis- 
fied this interetted hoſteſs, vut now it was coo 
late, and I dare not ſhew my indignation to 
this woman, upon whom I could have re- 
venged myſelf with pleafure; but hid I 
given way to my feelings, I fhouid have dif- 
covered to the wretch the incereſt I took in 
her late lodgers, and as the moft likely knew 
me, I was (earful of the confequences, I there- 
fore merely reiterated my queſtion (with an 
aſſumed indifference, which colt me nich Hain 
at the time) of, where they hud moved to. 
She really did not know, he reply'd, it iunt not 
vor. i. K concerned 
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concerned her ſince fhe was paid her due.— 
Iwas therefore obliged to leave her, without 
any hopes of again meeting with the objects 
of my fearch, when fortunately, on my return 
home, I met Elizabeth, their maid, who was 
on her return to them with fome provifions 
fhe had been fent to buy, after the markets 
were over, that fhe might get them cheap. 
The fight of this poor girl revived my droop- 
ing ſpirits; fhe ſcemed furprifed, and the 
contents of her bafket, when I afked her what 
fhe had got there, convinced ime but too well, 
of the abfolute poverty of thefe two amiable 
women. This good girl was truly attached 
to her miſtreſs, and feemed to pity them very 
much. J begged her inftantly to conduct 
me where they lived, for I was all impati- 
ence to ite them. As they wiſhed to be very 
private, the poor innocent girl hardly knew 
what to do, having been ordered not to ine 
form any one of their fituation, or where 
they lodged; but prefed her to make hatte, 
afluring her I would take all the blame upon 

myſell. 
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myfelf. She therefore agreed to let me ac- 
conipany her home. 


Their mifery far exceeded the moft horrid 
ideas I had formed of it; I fovnd them in a 
little low room, or more prope.ly fpeaking, 
a cellar, black with ſmoke, and almoſt totally 
dark. A miſerable flock bed, without any 
curtains ; four old chairs, and a broken table, 
comprifed the furniture of this wretched ap- 
partment. Being about three o clock in the 
afternoon, I believe, it truck me with the 
more horror, for the only light there was, 
proceeded from a ſtinking lamp, which was 
hanging over the chimney, by the miferable 
twinkling it gave; after having been there a 
few feconds, I was able to diftover the bed, 
already deferibed, upon which was laying che 
unfortunate mother; her lovely daughter, 
bathed in tears, and too much abforbed in 
grief to notice my entrance, was feated by 
her. Judge what my feelings were? I can 
hardly think of that moment now, without 

K 2 horror. 
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horror. Macame D’Orville perceived me 
the frit, and addrefid me in a. very weak 
laint voice, 


“What can have brought you to fuch a 
nuſerable place as this, fir?” 


I was fo ſhocked and amazed, I had lott 
the power of utterance, and fhe went on ina 
voice ſcarcely audible, 


6] forefaw, fir, how far we might depend 
upon the friendfhip of a man of your confe- 
quence; we loft all we once hoped to poſſoſs, 
and you, like the reft of our friends, aban- 
doned us; I don't mean to reproach vou, fir, 
but what can have induced you to fearch us 
out now? Jam furprifed you fhould chule to 
break in upon our ſolitude thus unrequelled 
and fo abruptly; you certainly only mean 
Rill farther to intuit us, pray leave us, this 
place will only revive difagrecable reflec- 
tions—I1 deſire you wouid withdraw.” 


I was 
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[ was far from being offended by thefe 
reproaches, which T apparently deferve tur 
my late neglect of them. I approached the 
bed fill nearer, unable to reſtrain my ters, 
and begged the good Indy, in the fir“ place, 
to allow me to oller her my purk. She 
finiled at ine diſdainfully, and thook her head, 
ſay ing, „ no, fir, alioto we to retule it,“ aad 
her amiable daughter’s looks convinced me 
my propofition had offcaded her as mucn as 
it had her mother; bur, againit her will 
I feized her trembling hand, which 1 carried 


to my lips, and then addrciftd Madame 
D'Orville. 


“Ts it poſſible, Madam, vou can re d. n 
fon fo flight a favour ? you cannot have tor- 
got the hopes you allowed me to estert in 
fome time back; why world you Denk ne 
for an invelunwiy auicace ? du which I 
have ſuffe red, mentahy, as mush as yeu nol. 
fbiy can have done, and hien bas, Hy no 
means, altered my ſentiments; I pretcit, 

K 3 Madam, 
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Madam, I would miry your charming 
daughter to-morrow, if it was not for my 
father, whofe re ſentment alone I fear, and you 
muft know, not without reslon,” 


I thoushe { perceived this fpeech relieved 
them botn; the mother looked ac me with 
hope and fear blended upon her countenance, 
and her lovely daughter turned from me to 
hide her confufion. Secing they did not wifh 
to interrupt me, | proceeded to inform them 
of the converfuciun I had with my father, 
the evening preceding my departure, atur- 
ing them 1 had not the ſlighteſt idea, when 
I lait aw them, of my precipitate journey, 
Which ſo foon followed, but J was pretty well 
convinced my fuher hid merely planned it 
to remove me for fome one from the lady 
he thought I was in love with. 


« Since you are fo well acquainted with 
your fucier's inflexible feverity, fir,” fays the 
good 
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good old lady, “what hopes can you now 
entertain of foftening him in your favour ?” 


% None at all, Madam, the only hope ihat 

I dare to cheriſh, is, that you vil conde- 
ſcend to content to your lovely daughter and 
me being married privately; J am at an age, 
you know, that will prevent the marriage 
being aiffolved by the laws of this country, 
fhould it be difcovered, and I am certainly 
old enough to pleafe n yſelf: fll I don't with 
to orfend my father, for fear of the fatale fects 
of his firſt fury; I therefore with it might be 
kept a fecret for fome time at leat, nuch 
more through the fear I entertain of his re- 
ſentment, than through any dread of his dif- 
poſing of his fortune contrary to my intereſt, 
and his prefent intentions in my favour; 
therefure, it remains with you to decile, 
Ma'am, whether you will make me ſupreme- 
ly hap 7 at all events, 1 hear fwear never 
to a. al. j uly other woman but your daughter, 
K 4 you 
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you will force me to a life of celebacy, hy 
your re ĩuſir g to conſent to my propoſals.“ 


I perceived the tears trickling down het 
pale cheeks and was not able to reftrain my 
own; I took her hand, which was laying 
without fide the bed, and prefed it to my 
lips, faying, 


“ Ler me hope, in future, you will treat 
me as your fon, and allow me to repair my 
apparent neglect.“ 


After fterting many objections, which I 
endeavoured to cbviate, fhe confented to ac- 
cept my offer, ii it was agreeable to her 
daughter, 


I next propofed they fhould immediately 
juit their horrid habitation, confident this 
would be a more proper fubjeét than any other 
I could chuſe juſt then. They faid they did 
not know of any place of retreat, I therefore 
begged they would accept of a {mall houfe I 
had 
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had in the Fauxbourg St. Antoine, which 
I ſometimes occupied myſelt; that it was 
quite retired, and ftood in the middle of 
a garden, which made it as rural as if it 
had been a hundred miles ſrom the metro- 
polis. 


Madame D'Orville abſolutely reſuſed this 
offer, laying, “ fhe was afraid fome unſore- 
feen event might awaken my father's fufpi- 
‘cions, and lead him to guefs the real object 
of my love, were they to accept it,“ fo 1 
was obliged to give up to her fuperior reafon, 
I then entreated they wouki make themſelves 
as comfortable as they could all the next 
day, when I would fee them again, being 
obliged to horten my vift, to prevent my 
father from queftioning me concerning my 
long abfence. He took no notice, however, 
when I faw him, of the hurry I appeared in 
to fet out the moment I arrived, attributing 
it, I believe, to my with to fee fume of my 
young friends, to whom he knew I was ex- 
ceffively attached. 

K 5 The 
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The next day when I returned, T found 
Madame I) Orville worſe than J had left 
her the day before, and after a few of the 
uftial inquiries, fhe begged to know if I had 
reflected upon our late converfation, and whe- 
ther I ſeriouſſy wiſned to unite my deſtiny to 
her daughter's. 


I affured her I had fpoke my real fenti- 
ments, and was ready to fulfil every promife 
I had made. 


e I believe you very fincere, fir,” fays 
fhe, „ but if you with me to have the fatis- 
faction of calling you my fon, you have no 
time to lofe. ller preſent proteétrefs will 
foon leave this world, and the only confolation 
the now can feel, will be the certainty that fhe 
will leave her under your's. Yet don't let 
what I have faid, induce you to anfwer me 
precipitately, confult your own heart well, fir, 
before you determine; you will have great 
difficulties, I fear, to encounter, Are you 

5 | rich 
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rich enough? that is one object you have to 
reflect upon, as your marriage, should it be 
difcovered, may deprive you of your father’s 
inheritance. The next is, are you fuffictently 
in love with my daughter, to take her without 
fortune, and without any hopes of ever re- 
ceiving any from her relations? 


I would have fpoke, but fhe waved her 
hand, and went on, 


« I muft entreat, fir, pity may not have 
any fhare in your anfwer; only determine as 
fpeedily as you can, confiftently with pru- 
dence. I have one refource left for my 
Eugenia, I can get her received into a con- 
vent, through the intereft of my Confeffor, 
where young ladies are taken in, and allowed 
to profefs, without bringing any fortunes, as 
they fupport the convent by their work and 
different talents. I will allow, fir, that this 
is my only, and my laft refource, but that will 
be much preferable to being united to a 
man 

Here 
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Here J could not help interrupting her, 
but before I could get her to liften to me, the 
very Confeſſor, juſt mentioned, made his ap- 
pearance, His countenance convinced me 
he was worthy the confidence Madame D'Or- 
ville placed in him; he was aſtoniſhed at 
icing me there, hut as he wiſhed to pear in 
private to the fick lady, Mademoitelle 
D’Orville and 1 retired to the farcheft corner 
of the miſerable room, that they might be at 
liberty to diſcourſe, in a low voice, without 
being over heard, 


I was exceſſively happy in having this 
favourable opportunity of {peaking to the 
lovely Eugenia alone} and never was there 
a more tender, or a more melancholy con- 
verfation between two lovers; fhe thank- 
ed me in the mot affecting manner for 
my good opinion of her, but urged the 
ſtrongeſt reaſons againſt our marriage; re- 
prefented to me the imprudence of it, par- 
ticularly on my fide, as fhe could never make 

me 
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me amends for fuch a facrifce, and declared 
it was very much againſt her will, her mo- 
ther had hell the preceding converſation with 
me, protelling fhe could not beer the thoughts 
of being the occalion of a quarrel between my 
father and me; fhe knew his power, and 
drea. led his anger, and my love for her ought 
not to make me forget my duty towards a 
parent, who had a right to expect and com- 
mand my obedience. 


Theſe diſintereſted ſentiments, that flowed 
fpontaneoully from her foul, produced an 
effect very contrary to lier intentions; had I 
been unt le crived before, (which was far fiom 
being the cafe) this converſition would have 
determined me to have married her in ſpite 
of every obftacle that feemed to oppofe our 
union. 


Madame D’Orville very foon entreated 

I would be fo kind as to approach the 
bed, and in the prefence of this worthy 
prieſt, 
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prieft, the repeated the greateſt part of what 
fhe had faid before his arrival, and concluded 
by faying, the hoped for my anfwer before 
his departure, as the extremity fhe was in, 
did not admit even of that delay fhe owed to 
delicacy, and fhe could not leave this world 
with fatisfaction, ’till fhe knew what would 
be her dear Eugenia's future fituation in life. 


Indeed I was but too well convinced, from 
appearances, we Mould foon have this amia- 
ble woman’s lofs to deplore. IT only with, 
Madam, I cotdd make your daughter mine 
at this very moment, were i, sly to convince 
you of the fincerity of my intentions.“ 


% ‘You are too good, ſu,“ fays Madame 
D'Orville, “and was it p ible, 1 own I 
fhoull iike to fee ner m. ed before I die, 
and tu below ny blefing, . „ have to give, 
upon you both, but 1 ives it can't be de- 
layed, the cerem ny muft be peri rmec to 
day, if I am to be thus bleãed, omerwile I 

am 
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am informed, the muft fet off immediately to 
take pofleffion of the place this worthy gen- 
tleman has been fo kind, at my requeſt, to 
procure for her, and I would not have preſſed 
you for your aniwer fo fpeedily fir, but he in- 
forms me he is obliged to iet out for Lyons 
in a couple of days at fartheft, and he cannot 
be anſwerable for any thing after his depar- 
ture, nor do I think I fhall live fo long if he 
could; fo once more let me entreat you 
would examine your own heart thoroughly, 
before you decide upon ſuch an important 
affair.“ 


Her breath was quite ſpent, and her 
ſtrength ſeemed totally to fail her, as the 
concluded. 


“ I am perfectly decided, Madam, and 
intend to marry your amiable daughter im- 
mediately, if this good gentleman will but 
facilitate the means, unknown to my father. 
l am of an age, fir,” turning to the prieſt, 

(e to 
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eto dipole of my own pertun, and am now 
in podedion of my mother's fortune, which is 
fuliciently confderable to ſatisty my deſires, 
Mouli my father deprive us of his.” 

e Thefe are noble ſentiments fir,” fave 
Madame D'Orville, in an audible whiter, 
and put out her hand to me, “aad iy say 
daughter deſerves your aficédon, the ignat 
to be fatisfied with being your wiie, wiviout 
withing to declare it publicidy, while you 
wiih to keep your marriage a fecren aler 
reputation will be in your care, and fhe 
ought to cenform to your will; fhe hw been 
a moft dutiful dauziter, and 1} pe the will 
make as goodi a wic. Vius ger ‘eman wiil 
perform the cerem my, I am cone wed, upon 
my account and at my nouet 


Since the good man was Hen to lesve Paris, 

I thought he could not have any thing to fear 
from my father’s reſentment, thoug' I knew, 
Should he ever difcover the matter, it would 
be 


4 


COUNT ST. Bl. AN ARO. 209 


be extended upon all thoſe who had had any 
concern in it; I therefore readily accepted 
the fervices of the worthy prieſt, which were 
offered in the moit obliging manner. 


Madame D’Orville bad fatioued herp” 
he faid, “but he did not think her in ‘uch im- 
mediate danger as he apprehended, he there- 
fore withed to poitpone the ceremony till 
the next day, that he might be able to pro- 
cure the neceſſary difpenfaticns to inſure its 
validity, which he was certain of obtaining in 


that ume, being the intimate friend of the 
Grand Vicar.” 


He ſucceeded fo well, that every thing was 
ready that evening; he had even obtained 
periniſſion for us to be married at whatever 
church, and by whatever priet we chofe. 
He had a friend who was Curate of St. Roch, 
which was the neareft parih church from 
theſe ladies’ wretched apartment, we there- 
fore chofe it for the ceremony, which was 

performed 
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performed by our friend the next morning 
very carly. 


Madame D'Oruille, though dying, entreat- 
ed to be carried thither in a chair, faying, 
te She only wiſhed to fee her daughter mar- 
ried, then fhe should die in peace.“ 


Every thing was conducted with the ut- 
moit fecrecy, and fuccceded to our wiſhes, 
but Madame D'Orville, who had leſs con- 
ſulted her ftrength than her love for her 
daughter, could not ſuſtain the effort fhe had 
made, and it was with the greateſt difficulty 
fhe was prevented from fainting during the 
ceremony. 


She wihed to have ftaid to have heard 
maſs, but was not able, fo fhe was car- 
ried home the moment the nuptial bene- 
diction was beſtowed upon us, and put to 
bed, but was fo fatigued, it was ſome time 
before fhe was able to fpeak. 


We 
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We foon followed her, and her joy ae 
feving us feemed once more to animate her 
feeble frame. She made us a fign to ap- 
proach, and beftowed the moft fervent blef- 
fing upon us both, and when fhe was a 
little recovered, gave her daughter fome ex- 
cellent advice, which fhe continued, ’till fhe 
expired in her arms about two hours after we 
were united. Here I muft pauſe. 
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I LIE Preſident refumed his diſcourſe; * 
leave you to judge, fir, of my wife's ſorrow, I 
really believe, but for her recent engagement, 
fhe would hardly have furvived her tender 
mother. I was now exccſſively embarraſſcd 
what to do with her, not chufing to leave her 
near the body, and yet not knowing whom to 
truft her with, as I was obliged to return 
home, becaufe my father gave a great dinner, 
which I could not difpenfe myſelf frn ap- 
pearing at. I was relieved at lat from my 
vor. Il. B perplexitics, 
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perplexities, by the worthy prieft who had 
united us; he undertook to place my wife in 
a convent, under the care of fome ladies, 
who were already acquainted with both 
the mother ànd danghees. He inflanuy 
fet off for this Abbey, while l uud my 
utmoit cht avours to costole my wile. 
He foon returned, fying, the Abbef had 
fent Mademoilelle I) Orville a very particu- 
lar invitation, and eatreated fhe would make 
ufe of her houte, "ll ihe was provided with 
another aſylum. = Vlizabeth was therefore 
immediately difpatched for a hackney coach, 
and as foon as it arrived, this good man fet 
off with my wife and this girl, for the con- 


vent. 


It was thus I fpent my wedding day; we 
were feparated almoft as foon as we were 
united, which, in fome reſpects, feemed to 
prognofticate the misfortunes we have met 
with fince. I felt the hardship of thus part- 
ing with my bride, very feverely, but her re- 
cent lofs prevented her from feeling it of 

much 
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much as fhe would have done in any other 
ſituation. 


I waited in their horrid apartment the 
return of the Prieft and Elizabeth, and gave 
the former a ſuſſicient ſum to defray the ex- 
pences of the funeral, &c. I then returned 
home, ſincrrely regretting the loſs of a wo- 
man [ had fo high an eſteem for, and upon 
reflecting that I was deprived of my only 
comfort; though I endeavoured to appear 
gay and unconcerned at dinner, yet ſeveral 
of the company perceived my want of fpi- 
rits; I attributed it toa ſtupid head ach, and 
they were kind enough to fay, my conftant 
tudies certainly affected my health; my fa- 
ther ought to prevent me from devoting fo 
much time to them. 


I dared not go near my wife the next day, 
being too well known in the convent jie was 
in, I therefore occupicu myſelf in prepat ing 
her a lodging. I have ulready told you I 
had a houſe in the Fauxbourg St. Antoine, 

B 2 the 
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the garden of which communicated With that 
oFanother large howe in an atjoining Arect, 
Which alo belonged: to ine, and which I 
tually den 1c wing the ſinall ene for my 
Own d, as E vay aun lent there fince 
my faner had elven me UD aby mother's 
fortune, of Whisk, there two houba formed 
Apert, and was tend of the fina'! one, be- 
caute ofiz rural fituaien, and its being re- 
merkabiy private, which fuited the fludies I 
purlued. 


As my father was acquainted with my rea- 
fons for prefering this retreat to his hotel, 


he never took any notice of my being abfent , 


evening and morning, though I believe at 
firt he fufpected I kept a miſtreſs at my 
private apartment; but he convinced him- 
felt’ he was miſtaken; | fancy curiofity was 
one of his failings, though he never chofe to 
oppole my wifhes in any thing except mar- 
riage, nor had he for fome years. 


I never 
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I never took but one fervant with me to 
my private houfe, which ]; called my Hermi- 
tage, and he never flept there, being a mar- 
ried man, and his wife living very near; be- 
ſries, ldom ever eat or drank there, more 
thana diih of coffre for breakfaft, or a giai 
of wine and a eruſt of bread for ſupper. I 
therefore determined to eftabiith my wife in 
the large one, the front of wuich looked inta 
the Rue *, becauſe the houles were 
feemingly quite detached from one another, 
fur to prevent my having any communica- 
tion with the inhabitants of the large one, I 
had divided the garden by a high wail, and 
had parted off the cellars, which alfo joined 
in the fame manner; but I had left a door in 
this laft partition which I had ordered, in 
Cate the proprietors of the great houſe should 
want more cellar room, that I might be able 
to give up one of thofe I had reſerved for 
myſelf, without knocking down the wall. 


I therefore inftantly ordered the large 
houfe, which was fortunately empiy, to be 
B 3 pue 
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put in order, as if ſomebody was coming to 
take poffeffion of it. It was very foon ready, 
and at the end of fix days rer her mother’s 
death, our good old friend, who had poft- 
paned his journey upon our account, went 
himſelf to fetch my wife out of the Convent, 
to conduct her to this houſe, whore I im- 
patiently waited her arrival alone; he dif- 
miffed the hackney coach betore they 
were in fight of the heue, which he 
entered by the help of a key I had given 
him. T. lizabethi accompanied them indeed 
fhe was the only one in our confidence, I 
was not far from the door when they enter- 
ed, and as foon as it was fhut, J ran to em- 
brace the lovely mourner. She feemed ex- 
ceftively glad to fee me, though fhe fhed a 
torrent of tears, which had hardly ever 
ceaſed, the good prieft Rid, fince her mother's 
death; and the fight of me renewed them in 
abundance, but my prefence, and the exhor- 
tations of the good prieft, foon calmed ner 
mind. He ftaid upper with us, gave us the 
certificate of our marriage, &c. after which 

he 
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he took his final leave of us, meaning to fet 
out early the next morning for Lyons. 


Could I have followed my own inclina- 
tions, 1 mould never again have quitted my 
wife, butas this was not the cafe, to avoid 
ſuſhici on, I returned to my father’s the next 
day, though rather later than uſual; I was 
not afraid of his forming any, while my ſoli- 
tu. ie wis free from myſtery, but now every 
thing alarmed me, I therefore really inhabited 
my hermitage leſs than before I had fuch 
powerful motives to draw me thither, J 
Withed to make my wife's retreat as agreeable 
as poſſible, (as the hardly ever left the houſe, 
except to go to maſs, and then fhe went very 
early, and quite difguifed) I thereiore pro- 
vided her with a piano forte, and books in 
abundance. I should have told you, J never 
entered the houle the inhabited, by the great 
door, but always went to my own private 
houfe, diſmiſſed my fervant as ufual at night, 
telling him what time to come in the morn- 


ing; I then vilited my wife through the cellar 
B 4 door 
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door which had been made ſor the conve- 
nience of the great houfe; it therefore now 
only faſtened on 'icir fide, and I uſed to an- 
nounce my arrival by a bell which ! had 
hung los that purpaie. My meafures being 
fowell taken, I flattercd myklr 1 ſhould be 
able to conceal my marriage irom the world, 
tcr a did not preiume 1 fhould be able to 
make it pubiick during my father’s life time. 
My wife, very Gr com revining at her foli- 
tude, frene! exci Rively happy; her love for 
me increafed duly, and L am fure, mine for 
her was in the fame nrecicament.  Flizabeth 
was the only perfon who cver went out, or 
who ever let me in, when E rung my bell. 


We continued to live thus happily during 
eight months. My wife, who was now far 
gone with child, fid fhe would fickle the 
infant herſcif, by way of amufement. I ex- 
pected this fruit of our union with the great- 
eft impatience, as I adored its lovely mother 
more and more every day: fhe was in excel- 


lent health and fpirits within two months of 
her 
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her time, and 1 had not the ſligteſt concep- 
tion that I thould be obliged to abient my- 
lelf from Paris for four and twenty hours ata 
time: when one day, having tept at home, 
any father fent tor me very early in the morn- 
ing, as he ufually did, if he hed aay thing of 
importance to fay tome; J intent obeyed 
his orders; he told me that one of his tenants 
in Portou, who owed hirn 4 great deal of 
money, had failed, and thar he wihed very 
much to know, in what fat of predicanent 
the fellow’s atfairs Hood; he therefore intend- 
ed to fend me down, to make inquiries con- 
cerning chem, 


This commifion, by na means pleated me; 
to tet out for a piace near oi e ili 5 Jie agues 
from Paris juſt cher, cid net c. i. e with 
my nC: aon, ] there tore eps. RETEN tO 
diftacde nim from his purpote, alle. 1 feve- 
rel excules for my non-compliance with his 
orders, which were of no avail; one or other 


of us mult go, he faid, and he flattered him- 
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felf I fhould think I was moit capable of 
undergoing the fatigue of tuch a journey, 


Finding he was bent upon my departure, I 
ceaſcd to contradi& him, confoling myſelf 
with the idea, that whatever we might boch 
fee} from this temporary feparation, I fhould, 
at all events, be back in time for my wife's 
laying in. 


My father occupied me all day with put- 
ting in order the different papers I was to 
carry with me, as he gave me feveral other 
cominiiiions, which J was to execute at the 
faine time; he never quitted me, but made 
me take duplicates of every thing, which to 
employed me, I could not find a moment to 
run into the Fauxbourg St. Antoine, and 
when I had done, it was fo late, 1 was certain 
my wile would not expeét me that night, 
could J have get cut uncbterved, which was 
not poſſible, I knew, and my father kept 
giving me inſtructions how to proceed in the 
buſineſs I was going upon, ‘ull we parted 

for 
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for the night; and by his orders, my chaife 
was to be at the dour by break of day; he 
was always very punctually obeyed, sind as 
ſoon as Twas drefied, 1 went, by hus deire, 
to take my leave oF him, as he coll me over 
night he might perhaps think of ſomething 
elſe after he was in bed, but his real reaſon 
was, I believe, a wich to convince himtelf I 
adhered to his commands. 


Having bid him adieu Tikt of; my own 
valet, who always attended me at my Fer- 
mitage, accompanied me on horicback. As 
the road Twas to take lay directly oppolite 
from the Fauxbourg St. Antoine, as foon as 1 
Was out of fight of my “her's hotel, I fop- 
ped the poftillions (determined not to leave 
Paris without taking leave of my wife) 
telling my man I had forgot fomething at 
my own houſe, which I mut take with me, 
alighting whiie I fpoke, and deſiring hiin and 
the poftillions to wait at fome publick houfe 
till I returned. 


B6 I made 
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I made the befl of my way into the Faux- 
bourg St. Antoine, hailened to the cellar 
door, rang the bell, and was foon admitted. 
I found my wife in bed, and very much fur- 
prifed, zə well fhe might, to {ce me at fo 
eariy an hour; but her amazement was foon 
chany: ` into grief, when the learned the rea- 
fon of ey unexpected vifit; all J could fay 
could not conlole her. 


e Yini aew have been one of the hap- 
pich of warnen, daii fe, “and I flatecred 
ayſelf that my mother’s death was the great- 
eR misfortune that would ever hefal me, but 
now l find my error; you mut go, and I 
fhall never be able to ſupport your abicace ; 
I fecl now as if I was certain I fhould never 
fee You ag un.“ 


I did ail in my power to calm her forrow, 
aſſuring her T mouli not be abient more than 
a month at fartheit, and I heped to be back 
much boner, as I was determined not to relt 
“cll J had f. niſtt ed the bučnch I was going 

upon; 
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upon; at laft we was ovliged to part, and 
fhe accompanied me to the private door, 
Where we feparated with the greateſt reluc- 
tance on both fides. 


l ſoon arrived where my carriage was, 
which I hardly ever quitted, ‘till I arrived at 
the feat I was going to. When ! got there, 
l found the man's ailairs, my futher had fent 
me to ſettle, in moll terrible diorder, and 
that feveral law tuits were likely to be the 
reſult of his ujet dealings. I was obliged 
to make my eli maiier of tac di rent claims, 
and though I lot no time, 1 ibon tound I 
fhould not be able to return in a month, as I 
had hoped; and having wrote my latner an 
acconnt of the fate 1 found this ss in, J toon 
received his or Jers to commence two diſferent 
uits immicuiis, and to remain there "cl 
they were judged, as J knew how to bring 
them to a fpeedy conciuſion. I was more 
perplexed than ever, but did not know how 
to heip myfelt; I was therefore obliged to 
conform to his wishes, and Ly way of con- 

ſoling 
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ſoling my wite for my abſence, I wrote to her 
every poft day, and received her anfwers as 
punctually: they were always full of her im- 
patience to fee me. Not being able to get 
on fo ſaſt as we had hoped, and as I repeat- 
edly wrote to my father to affure, nay, to 
convince him, I could no longer be of any 
ufe where I was; at laft I received his per- 
miſſion to return, and I mutt own, I could 
not perceive what great neceffity there had 
been for my taking this journey, as I was con- 
vinced, very foon after my arrival at the old 
dreary caſtle, my father mult have known 
the inutility of it at the very time he dit- 
patched me in fuch halte; many of my com- 
miffions were frivolous, and might have been 
done by letter; however, It out on my 
return to Paris, without troubling my head to 
fathom the realon of his odd proceedings; 
indced I was too happy to think of any thing 
but the joy ! felt at the idea of once more 
feeing my wife. I had been abſent about 
fix weeks, and what gave ine the grrateſt 
pleaſure, I was certain I fhould arrive before 

my 
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my wife laid in, and I knew how happy my 
preſence would make her at that awful mo- 
ment. 


I thought all the poſt horfes crawled, 
though my exceffive liberality made the pol- 
tillions do all in their power to fatisfy my im- 
patience, but ſtill, they by no means kept 
pace with my impetuofity, however, I ought 
not to have complained. But jutt atter I kad 
entered the foreſt of Chatelherault, four men 
mafked, and on horfeback, preiented them- 
telves, two on each fide ofthe carriage, while 
two others ftood over the pofiillions, holding 
a piſtol to their heads, and threatening to Kill 
them if they offered to advance a flep. Not 
doubting but hey were rubbers, I inſlantly 
feized my pitas, thin! ag, if J was fortunate 
enough to kill one, the others would run 
away in their fright, moll lixciy. 1 cook my 
aim at the tirit, but my pittols both flaihed 
in the pan; this accident made me very un- 
eaſy, as I thought it would make them more 
furious, and that 1 ſhould moit likely be 
murdered ; 


.* 
* 
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murdered; determined, notwithfanding, to 
make the beft defence in my power, J had 
recourfe to my fword, which I had alfo in 
my chine. I made a thruſt at one of them, 
but before I coukl recover ity it fiapt juit 
at the iiie, without doing any mifchief; every 
thing fcemed to combine againit me, I 
thouglit, an: this freth diſappointment quite 
enrmenr. me, ais my only refource was now in 
th. isane rey, for my vakt rode off fuil fpeed 
Upon thes i appearance, and the poililiions 
fac very gery tre ubling for their own lives. 
I now prefoses! ser. with my purſe, think- 
ing that was what they wanted, and wich 
every thing of val. {£ had about me, to 
Induce them to Mare my lite, but what was 
my furpric, to find my oavrs lain, and 
to hear them allure me they die aot want 
my moncy, nor did cacy intend go hurt me, 
deſiring me only to get out of che chile. 


I was obliged to obey them, and as foon as 
I was upon tie ground, they tied my hands 
behind me, and a double handkerchief over 


my 


COUNT ST. BLAN ARD. 17 


my eyes; they then made me get iato a 
coach which came up in a few ininutes, up- 
on one of them giving a wiliſtle, and two of 
the fellows I took for robbers, got into it with 
me, and feated therafelves on each fide orme, 
as a guard, I preſu: ned, though my hands 
were tied, as they feemed equuiy feartul of 
hurting me, or of letting me eſcape, entreat- 
ing at the fame time I would not be alarmed, 
afiuring me, in the moft refpectiul terms, 
that my life was in perfect fatety. 


„Then what have I done? and where am 
I going?” 


To thefe interrogations they made no an- 
fer. I then attempted to induce them to 
fet me at liberty, making them promiſes 
capable of tempting any body but the incor- 
ruptible people 1 had to deal with; and at 
laft one of them anfwered, in the name of all, 
alluring me it was not in their power to com- 


ply with their withes, but I might conſole 
my {elf 
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myſelſ with the certainty, that my confine- 
ment would net laft long. 


Did they know me?“ ] inquired, * had 
not they made a miflake? I did not think I 
Was the perfon they ought to have fein.” 


“ They believed I was, but they eld 
not anfwer any queſtions I might ; t 
them; they would affure me I had nothing 
to fear,” 


I could only fuppofe I was a ftate pr‘foner, 
and tried to reflect what I could have dee 
to have brought my ſelf into that predicame c; 
at laft, after about three hours drive, as ucar 
as I could gueſs, the coach ſtopt, anu they 
deſired me to get out, taking hold of me to 
guide me, as they neither untied my hands, 
nor uncovered my eye, till I reached a 
ſumptuous apartment, which ſeemed pre- 
pared for ſome ſtate priſoner of diſtinction. 


It 
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It was a very ſpacious room, m..gnificently 
furniſhed, with three windows un one fide of 
it, which were parted off from the room by 
a ſtrong iron railing, not unlike a convent 
grate, that reached from the cicling to the 
ground. 


I was now more convinced than ever, that 
I was right in my firſt conjecture. There 
was ſpact fufficient left to walk between the 
grating and the windows, which were now 
fhut, and four wax candles ftood upon a table 
under one of them, fo that though they gave 
me liglit, I could not touch them; I pre- 
fumed, from this precaution, they thought I 
was fo bent upon making my eſcape, I fhould 
fire my prifon rather than fail. 


In a few minutes there was an excellent 
ſupper fet upon the table before me, bv the 
very people who had conducted me thither: 
indeed they feemed determined to allow me 
the enjoyment of every thing but that which 


I prized above all others, my liberty. 1 could 
not 
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not conceive what Wl hefe pe cautions meant, 
nor even eu C whe Tw fopoed; I thought 
they certsinly me bove nitaken me for 
forsebo'y elfe, es my fat! rane could have 
taken fuch a liberty with me, an.! he could 
only have been induces . to ad in this manner 
by the diſcovery of ny narri. ire, which I 
was convinced he was (ill ignornnt of, as I 
had received a letter from ray wife the very 
day before I left my father’s old caitle, and 
fhe would certainly have I nown, ir lie ad 
made any di'coveries of that kind, as he 
would mrt likely heve informed her, and 
very ja ably have queiioned her as to the 
truth, before he proceeded in fo violent a 
manner; therefore, the more I reflected, the 
more I was convinced I had bicn taken for 
fome man of famity they che to confine; 
but without bei able to verity my conjec- 
tures, ] was obiiged to take patience, and 
having ſupped (not that my appetite was very 
keen) I went to bed; I did not enjoy a very 
comfortable repofe, for I was exceffively hurt 
when I reflected how uneafy my wife would 

be, 


— allan 
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be, when he found I did not arrive at the 
time 1 had appointed, and in not hearing 
from me; fur if ]; could have wrote to her, 
I dared not have trufted my letter in the hards 
of my gane rs, ant it was utele to afl, when 
my confinement wol. cer ſe, Gough J ofiedly 
put the qneftica te one or other of che people 
who attended me, every day. 


Inc ver faw but the fame four, who had 
urſt approached my chaite in the ſoreſt, and 


they ave ys appeared as they did then, matk- 


ed. J was often tempted to have pulled 
them of, that I might diſcover who they were, 
and whether I was acquainted with them, 
but they generally came in together, feri un 
lefs than two, and always kept fo itrict an eye 
upon me, I found it impoſſible to pur my 
ſcheme into execution; and as l rete ttd, 
fuch an attempt would mott likely only in- 
Creafe the rigour of my confinement, I gave 
up all thougnts of it. 


I led 
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I ied this uncomfortable life for about fix 
weeks, which appeared to me as many cen- 
turies, notwithſtarding the precaution ofthofe 
who had placed me there, to furnith my ap- 
partment with plenty of books of every kind 
to amule me; but my mind was not futti- 
ciently compoled to allow me to enjoy any 
thing. Had] known why I was thus con- 
fined, or where I was, I ſhoul have been 
comparatively happy, and might have formed 
fome idea of when my imprifonment would 
ceaſe. 


At laft, one day after dinner, when ] leaſt 
expected it, one of the mafks who waited 
upon me, came towards me with a handker- 
chicfin his hand; he defired me to fit down, 
in a feigned voice, as they always addrefled 
me; as it was now become a matter of indif- 
ference to me what they did with me, I made 
no anſwer, bue ſet down as he defired, and he 
tied this handkerchict’ over my eyes, in the 
fame manner they had done when they con- 
veyed me thither; he alfo tied my hands, 

defiring 
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deſiring me not to be alarmed, as the mo- 
ment approached that would fet me at 
liberty. 


“ Whether you are fincere in your pro- 
Miles or not,“ fiys l, * canhet detend 
myſeli, an even death is preferable to the 
lite 1 have led here, fo do jut waatever you 
chuſe with me, i ireely forgive you.” 


I wes now led down fome fteps, and put 
into a coach, my two jailors ſtill my compti- 
nions; we then fet off pretty brifkly, and af- 
ter about as long a ride as when I arrived 
at my prifon, the carriage ftopped; they 
“Mace me get out, and fested me upon the 
ground, at the foot of a tree, and I heard che 
carriage drive off. I was kept in this kind of 
ſuſpe. ie fora quarter of an hour, or more, 
they then untied my hands, and tied my feet 
very faſt, that is, with many knots, as hard 
as they could tighten them, and without either 
ſpeaking, or removing the handkerchief from 


my eyes, they all fet off. Exceſſively puzzled 
to 
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to think whet u as going forward, I fat very 
quiet; they had attired me I was not in any 
danger, or J fhould gave fuppofed they were 
g ing to throw me into fome river. But not 
heating any one near me, after an interval ef 
forse nanutes Lad Capled, and finding my 
hands at liberty, J untied the handkerchict 
thaccovered rey Ges and upon looking round 
me, I perceived, at a coniiderabte diſtance, 
the four men moundng four horles that were 
in waiting for them they fee off as hard as 
they could gallop, the inomenc] caught fight 
of them. I was too happy to think of pur- 
fuing them, had I had it in my power, but 
began to endeavour to fet my legs at liberty, 
which took me half an hour, or more, un- 
tying, and they had taken care I fhould ha ve 
no fpcedier method. 


Perceiving I was in a wood, I began to 
wonder what part of France I was in, when 
upon taking a fecond furvey of the ſurround- 
ing objects, I was foon convinced, to my no 
finall ſurpriſe, I was upon the very {pot in the 

Foreft 
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Foret of Chatelherault, where I had fet mee 
the worthy party who had juft taken their 
leave of me. 


I now determined to proceed on foot ta 
the ſirſt village, where L thought I would take 
horſes on to Paris, but I had not advanced 
more than ten iteps towards the high road, 
before I perceived a hurſe ſtanding, tied 
to a tree: he was evidently intended for 
me, I thertore approached him, and 
found my own piftols in the holflers of the 
ſaddle, and a pair of buots hanging acrof it, 
in one of which I found a note, pinned jutt 
Within the top, which informed me my chaife 
Wis at the pofl-houte at Chatelherault, waite 
ing my arrival; I therefore rosie chere as (i 
as I could. I cannot fay my horie was a 
Very fwift one, but I prefumed chole that 
had provided him for me, nad their reafons 
for that. I left him with che pal-maſter 
Where my carriage was, faying, ‘ ſome body 
Would come for him ;” I then aflzed the man, 
“who had brought my chaife ?” he defcribed 

VOL. 11. C the 


26 COUNT ST., BLANCARD. 


the perſon to me, but I was not any nearer, 
as T did not recollect ever having feen a 
peron anfwering his deſeription, fo Iiet of 
as fait as poſlible, once more, for Paris 
though T hardly thought myſelf ſafe "cil Thad 
entered the ity. l 


You will cay utge, that being alone, and 
in the evening, I Erit drove to my own pri- 
vate houfe, of which I kad the key in my 
pocket, for when T was mopped, they only 
took my knife from me, and I had always 
carried this key about me fince I was mar- 
ried, for good reafons. 


had the door of the chaife open, before 
the potilions could hardly ſtop, ami having 
my moncy ready to pay them, I ordered 
them to leave the chaiſe in the court, and to 
ſet on immedistely, ‘The moment they were 
without the gates, I flew to the houle door, 
and without waiting for a light, I went down 
into the cellar; it was not more than eight 
o'clock, therefore I thouglit my wite would 
not 
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not be in bed, though I was convinced fhe 
mui? have lain in. I fumbled ove the bell, 
whid always announced my arrival, but re- 
ccie no nniwer; I rang a fecond time with 
More violence, and in the manner it was 
placed, and from the fize of it, I was convin- 
ced it mutt have awoke Jlizabeth, had the 
been afleep, Still the fame ſilence prevail- 
ed; I went up flairs again into my own 
apartment, and found foame phoſphorus 
matches that J always had laid ready, by 
Which means ] foon procured a light, for I 
found every thing there as I had left it, and 
taking a hatchet, I returned once more into 
the cellar, to break my way through. I foon 
began my operation, frightened the whole 
time at the noite I made, convinced, if any 
body vas in the houſe, they would have heard 
me. Had the door been made of iron, T 
believe the anxiety I was in juft then, would 
have given me ſtrength to have iorced my 
Way through it. 
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Having fueceded, I inſtantly ran up fairs 
Into my wit's bed-reom, when behold I dit 
covered the hoe was perſcetly empty; 
taere was not a fugl: piece of furniture re- 
maining. Though from various reiiceticns 
during my confinement, I had {ume reafon to 
expect this confirmation of my misfortune, I 
looked round me aghat, and remained mo- 
tionleſs; I cannot ceteribe my feelings, I 
oniy wonder, in the agiation of mind 1 was 
1a, J did not commit fome act of violence; 1 
was breathlets with horror, and every joint 
of me trembled; but hope, which never 
abandons unfortunate people, came to my 
alliſtunce, and faved me Fom deſpair. I per- 
ſuaded mytelf that fome reaſons 


» my impri- 
ſonn:ent had oceaſioned my ignorance of, 


had obliged my wife to change her lodgings ; 
s almoſt got the better of 
my hopes, fill this idea confoled me but 
then how came the howe to be unfurnithed, 


there muft be lomething very ſtrange at the 
bottom, at all events. 


and though my fear 


I went 
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I went out the farne way I entered, end 
Zoing out into the ftreet de ** „ I began 
to knock at the door of the great houſe, too 
certain, you muſt ſuppoſe, it would not be 
opened forme; but! thought this mazcuv re 
would afford me an opportunity of making 
inquiries among the neighbours. 1 Knocked 
ſeveral times before any body took notice, 
though I perceived lights in all the windows 
oppoſite; at laſt a Cabinet-Maker, who 
lived almoft facing the door, came up to me, 
and informed me the houfe was empty. I 
Was pretty fure he did not know mce, by the 

Miliarity with which he addrefid me, fol 
afked him how long it had been ſo, and whom 
it belonged to, adding, I was confident it was 


the houfe J had been directed to. 


“ The proprietor is a ſingle gentleman, 
my friend, who has no cceafion for it, % 
e always lets it ready furt. iſhed, as he gene- 
rally reſides wich lis father, the Prefidenc de 
antai,” 
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“ But who lived in it laft?” fays I, * and 
how long has it been empty 2” 


About fix weeks, and the laft inhabi- 
tant was a young lady.“ 


“Or fome miſtreſs of the young gentle- 
man's, J ſuppoſe,“ feys I, wifhing to diſ- 
cover all he knew refpecting this ſtrange 
affair, 


“ No, he did not believe fhe was, he 
fancied it was fome young widow, by the re- 
tired manner in which fhe had lived, for 
hardiy any body vifited her, nor did the ever 
go out much; he had never feen any body 
goin and out buta young girl, who uſed to 
89 to the market, feemingly ; but the laſt 
time ke faw the lady, was, as he had already 
toll me, about fix weeks before, when fhe 
came out muffled up very early one morning, 
with the young girl he had often remarked, 
who returned alone about two hours after- 
wards.” 


I afked 
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i af:ed him what fort of a perfon this girl 
Was, and his defcription left me no doubt of 
its being Elizabeth. 


A perfon went into the houfe with her,“ 
he added, “ whom he took to be a broker, 
therefore he preſumed the lady had purchaſed 
the furniture when ſhe took che houſe, as it 
Was very ſoon all removed.“ 


“ But did not any of the gentleman's fer- 
vants, to whom the houfe belonged, aſſiſt.“ 


“ No, he only faw the porters, the bro- 
ker, and the young girl, who ſtaid till all the 
furniture was removed, and then followed it, 
after having locked the door. I wasa wit- 
Of the whole tranfaction, for as my ſhop juſt 
faces the door, I could not avoid fecing all 
that was going forward.” 


This ftrange account, by no means dimi- 
nifhed my uncaſineſs, I was once more half 
difttacted, without knowing what ſteps to 
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take. However, as it grew very late, I de- 
termined to go to my father’s, convinced, in 
my own mind, he had been at the bottom of 
every thing, but thought I ould difcover 
whether I was right in my conjectures by his 
Cicourke, and came to a refulution of declar- 
ing my marriage, if I found he had any ſuſ- 
picion of it, determined to incur his everlaſt- 
ing dif, leaſure, rather than not find out where 
my wie and child were, certain fhe had not 
willingly abandoned me, and convinced fhe 
had not been reduced to the neceſſity of fel- 
ling the furniture. 


I therc “ore fuppofed my father muft have 
found out my marriage, and had told her 
fome kory, had reduced her to retire to fome 
private retreat he had moft likely prepared 
for her: or fhe might, very poffibly, be gone 
to Fnglind, in a fit of defpair ; but then, 
how fiall 1 be able to come to the bottom of 
a 3 fer I was pretty fure my father had 
n his meaſures too prudently to be eaſily 
diſcovered, 
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difcovered, if he did not chufe to acknow- 
ledge the ttuth himſell. 


I therefore arrived at his hotel in a ſtate of 
mind I could hardly with my greateſt enemy 
to experience; I knew my late confinement, 
and the fevere difappointment I had met 
With upon my arrival, had altered me very 
much, and was therefore in hopes, pity might 
induce my father to fet my mind at cafe, if it 
Was in his power. The porter leoked ama- 
zed when he let me in, and informed me my 
father was at home. 


Me was alone when I entered, and pre- 
baring co retire for the night. I thought he 
did not ſrem fo furprifed as I naturally ex- 
pected he would at my arrival, conſidering I 
had been miſting ſo long; haſty as muſt 
people are to condemn, when once they be- 
gin to ſuſpect any body, I immediately con- 
cluded my late imprifonment was no fecret 
to him; 1 endeavoured to appear compofed, 
though I was torn by ten thouſand conflicting 
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Paſſions. Ie wihed to make me believe 
the fight of me aftonifhed him, but did not 
fuccced. 


He inftantly afked me “ what had occa- 
fioned my long, and to him, unexpected 
abfence ; why 1 had not wrote.” 


I brielly recapitulated what had really hap- 
pened to me upon the road, watching iis 
countenance during my recital, 


Whea I had concluded, he burt into a 
violent Ht cf laughter, fying, “ he gave me 
great credit ior my excelkat ſtory, but he 
mould much looner have believed me, if I 
had told him it was fome fair lady in Portou 
had thus detained me, which he verily be- 
lieved to have ocen tue caie,” 


Vis behaviour really puzzled me; if he 
fancied fume amorous intrigue had occafion- 
ed my ſtrange abſence, I muſt be wrong in 
my ſirlt conjectures, and there, was nothing 

remarkable 
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remarkable in his reception of me; and in 
fact, ilhe was really ignorant of my ſtrange 
deceation, to What elie hut a love affair could 
he attribute my long ſtay in the country; I 
kept looking at hin very earaeitly, to dif- 
cover his rel ſentiments, if poffible, to no 
purpofe, I Ie behaved io ftrangely, and ral- 
lied me fo much, about this unknown fair 
one, I did not know what to think, therefore, 
after giving him a very ſummary account of 
the buiinefs I had been fent upon, I com- 
plained of fatigue, and retired. 


One of my father’s valets came to offer me 
his fervices, upon inquiring for my own, 
Whom they had not feen fince J left Paris. I 
endecavoured to dii cov er, through this k llow, 
What i fo much wanted to know. IV. 
obliged to afk very vague queſtions, and re- 
ceived very unſatisfactory anſwers; indeed 
he ſeemed totaliy ignorant of every thing I 
alluded to, 
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I was now convinced, if my father had any 
hand in the bufinefs, his fervants were not in 
his confidence. I particularly afked if they 
had none of them feen my valet; he had 
not, he affured me, fome of my fervants 
might, but he did not think they had, as he 
had heard my tootmen wondering, that very 
day, what was become of both me and him. 
I did not tell him where we parted, but I 


was pretty fure now he had not returned to 
Paris, 


And has not his wife been to inquire for 
him.” 


The fellow finiled while he faid, “ not 
that I know of, fir.” 


I therefore eaſily guefied Monfieur Jaſmin 
was a more faſhionable man than his maſter. 
Ile had rode off, as I obferved, the moment 
J was furrounded, and none of my mafked 
triends had endeavoured to detain him, or 


5 eyen 
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even offered to purfue him; I then thought 
he had certainly made the beft of his way to 
Paris, to inform my father of what had kap- 
pened, but I now began to imagine, ſuppo- 
fing I fl.ould certainly be murdered, and 
fearful his ſtory would not be credited, and 
might bring him into trouble, he had fought 
a retreat in Gaſcony, where he was born, 
dreading, leſt he ſnould be acculed of having 
a hand in the aflafination. 


l therefore went to bed more perplexed 
than ever. My father made me repeat my 
ory in the morning, and appeared then to 
believe it, faying, 


iy 
12 


“ I had moſt likely been taken for fome- 
dy elfe, but as my detention moft probably 
procecded from an error of the Prime 
Minifters, or of thofe he had delegated to 
execute his orders, it would be of no ufe 
attempting to difcover the real caule of it, 
or to make any bufle about it. He had 

begua 
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begun to he very uneafy about me, aie 1 
he mof fiv, he th: ght it Was dome incrigi 
det., izizal nie fo long in Portou.“ 


What was I now to. think? my whole time 
Was (pent in for: ning conjectures and plans to 
recover my low treaſur. s. Every day I vilite 
ed the diferent places I thought is likely my 
wife might be contned in, and: H che Englith 
convents in Pans, and the environs, think- 
ing the might Lave revred into one of thofe 
leer own accord, finding the neither faw nor 


heard from me, but ali to no purpote. 


I went en in this manner for a month, 
Spending my days in ſcarching, for what I 
ſpent my niglits in linenting tue lols of; 
going cach day, after dark, to my private 
haute in the Fauxbourg St. Antoine, light- 
ing candles and fetting near the windows, or 
leaning out of them for hours together. 


At 
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At the end ofa month, finding all my en- 
deavours ufelefs, I refolved to mention the 
matter to my father, convinced l fhould never 
diſcover my wile, without his aſliſtance; tor 
had the left her apartments of her own ac- 
cord, fhe mutt have found cut I was return- 
cd, and I was certain ihe would cither bave 
Wrote to me, or have ient me word where 
fhe was. I therefore pretumed the was ihut 
Up by fome fuperior power, where it was 
impufible for ner to do cither. 


As my father had omy mate a ieke of the 
love aGuir he was plead to firpect had oc- 
caſioned my confi ment, for he often hint- 
ed, he thought it originated with fome jealous 
rival T had fuperceced in the goud graces of 
fome pretty woman; T therefore thought I 
Miane mention a miſtreſs to him, witcnt 
offending him, not chuſing, if I could pof- 
ficly avoid it, to make him acquainted with 
my marciige, which I fill Aattcred my telf 
he was ignorant of 


He 
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Ile very foon afforded me an opportunite, 
for one inorring, having entered his tudy 
eariier than ufual, he looked at me with a 
fouk, lay ing, 


* To what am I to attribute this early 
vR? you don't ſrem in ſpirits, Count, I 
am afraid you are REL pining after this fair 
lady you leit in Porou; what will noc any of 
our haatione Varifian ladies undertake to 
conioi you?” 


I afured him my melincholy did not pro- 
cecd froin any regret I felt at having quitced 
Porteu, but that duriag my abfence 1 had 
loſt a woman I adorzd, and whom I had lef 
at Paris, but upon my return, I round she had 
leſt the houſe where fhe reñded, and 1 had 
not been able to gain any intelligence con- 
cerning her, therefore, J entreated he would 
help me to difcover her retreat.“ 


Ile 
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Te looked at me very ferioufly daring my 
Ipeech, but when I had concluded, he 
laughed very heartily, fay ing, 


“I realy offered him a very honourable 
employment, but to Gouge me, he wouid, 
fur once, be my Mercury, promiſing to 
queſtion all the dierent Commiifiries, and 
to entreat permiſtion of the Lieutenant of 
the Police t) cauſe a review to be made of 
all the ladies of caſy virtue in Paris, and he 
had no doubt but I should diſcover my nymph 
by tarſe means, for he would be particularly 
inquiũtive concerning theſe wio had been 
fent to the Salpetricre, or Brietre, during ny 
ablence,”” 


This kind of rail ey hurt me very much, 
and I asiured him, .: lady i wicca to dif- 
Cover was not one of thole miſcrabie beings 
he alluded .). 


« Oh 
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Oh ] don't pretend to diſpute the ladies 
immaculate virtue, Count, her living wich 


you as a miſtreſs, is a convincing prosi to 
me of her chaftizy.” 


My patience had like to have ef ſcaped me, 
I was juit going to tell him whom he was thus 
Soule when I checked myfelf, and faid, 


you are quite miftaken in your notions, 
fir.” 


“ Well, I may wrong the lady's reputa- 
tion,” fays he, “ but you will allow, Count, 
you are as liable to have been deceived by 
this virtuous lady, as ] am to miſinterpret her 
virtuous actions; now aſter all, how could 
you expect this m dern Lucretia poſleſſed the 
patience of Job: you never wrote to her, I 
prefume, during your confinement, and her 
ſtock of patience, as well as cath, might be 
exhautled ; befides, there are fuch things a3 
rent days, and her landlord might not chule 
to trull hery fo T prefume the vellal pru 

dently 
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Gently decamped fume night, and has very 
likely forgot to leave the keys of her apart- 
ment behind her; but J fuppof you have 
forced the locks, fince you are certain this 
turtle dove has forſaken its neti.” 


After feveral more ironical ſpeeches, that 
went to my heart, he promifed me very feri- 
oufly, that he would exert his utmoft power 
to diſcover my dulcenia for me, though he 
never afked me her name, or any defcription 
of her, nor did I inform him of either. 


Finding, from his converſation, I fhould 
never recover her through his means, I again 
renewed my fearches, but ſtili without fuccefs, 
and having paſſed fix months in this fruitleſs 
occupation, 1 took averſion to Paris, and de- 
termined to travel in ſearch of my wife, as I 
was indi ſpoſed both in body and mind. 


My father readily conſented, nay, approved 
Of my intention, and adviled me to make the 
tour 
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tour of Italy. I neither xplained to him the 
real motive of my travels, nor promiſed to 
obey his iniunctions, or more properly, his 
advice; he only defired J would let him hear 
from me very often, 


I fat of, defpairing almoſ of ever recover- 
ing my loft jewel, but in’. ad of crofling the 
Alps, as my father wihed, and expected I 
meant to do, I determined to croſs the Pas de 
Calais, and make the tour of England. I 
ſpoke the language very fluenchy, anu tnought, 
if my wife had left me of her own accord, 
finding the did not hear from me, thinking 
herfelf abandoned, perhaps, and appichenſive 
of my father's vengeance, her own country 
Was the moft likely afyium f her to pitch 
upon, where fhe woulu be an g her merher s 
relations, whom I had often J. are her av ie 
tion, and whom, I believe, were Z arant of 
the extreme poverty her mother expired in; 
and I thoushe Elizabeth had certainly advited 
her to purfue this ſcheme, if the had been 

confulted, 
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conſulted, as the deteſted France, and was by 
no means partial co the confined lite they led 
in the F auxbourg St. Antoine; all uefe 
things confidered, and convinced in my own 


mind I muft have found her had the veon in 
France, 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. II. 


Tur Pre ſident continued; I immediately 
fet of, and as ſoon as I arrived at Calais, em- 
barked for Dover, from whence I proceeded, 
as foon as poffible, to London. 


I knew the name of a great uncle of my 
wife’s, and his reſidence in town; indeed, I 
believe he always refided in London, for none 
of the family were rich. ‘This gentleman 
was 2 Baronet, a Sir Charles Wyndham, and 

it 
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it was with him and his lady Madame D'Or- 
ville and her daughter had refided, after the 
Chevalier D'Orviile’s death, “all they came 
over to Paris to claim the Marquis I) Orville's 
eſtates. 


I defired to be drove any where, fo I could 
but get a lodging, and as ſoon as I had made 
my ſelf rather decent, I proceeded to this gen- 
tleman's houfe ; he was at home, and I was 
inſtantly admitted into the dining room; lie 
Was alone, and upon hearing my name an- 
nounced, he actually ftarted, and addreiling 
me with an exceſſive haughty air, deſired to 
know my buſineſs, and without allowing me 
time to anſwer him, went on, [ay ing, 


“ He was amazed at my affurance, after 
having diſhonoured, nay, occafioned his 
niece's death, in daring to fet my foot within 
his doors.“ 


I was not prepared for fuch a reception, 
and was really thunderſtruck at receiving luch 
unmerited 
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Unmerite! reproaches; but the word death 
ſtruck fuch a dagger to my foul, I could 
hardly ſupport myicly; my knees trembled, 
and my cye-fight forfook me; I caught hold 
of tie back of a chair, and after a fhort 
interval, having rather recovered my fell, 
fairl, 

“ Pleavens! fir! can what you fay be 
tee? is my wife really dead 2 ſurely it cannot 
be; do net condemn to utter deſpair, a man 
whofe exiſtence almott depended upon her's. 
did the die in London? oh recall thofe cruel 
Words; even my anxious doubts and fears 
Were preferable to this horrid certainty, of 
having loft her for ever.” 


The Baronet kemed af Qed and ſurpri- 
ſed by che emotions! betrayed, which he was 
convinced were not affected. He looked at 
me for a few minutes, and then faid, 


“ She died, I und: rftood, at Paris, fir, 
and it appears very ſtrange to me, I fhould 
give 
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give you the ſirſt intelligence of fuch an 
event.“ 


“ Very poſſibly, Sir Charles, but do not 
accufe me before you have heard my ftory ; 
how did you learn her death?“ 


“ From her maid Elizabeth, who accom- 
Panicd her and her mother to Paris, and who 
returned to England ſoon after fhe buried her 
miltress,"” 


“ Andis Elizabeth now in England, Sir 
Charles?” faid I, very impatiently, without 
allowing him to finit his phrafe, or paying 
any attention to the coolneſs that was ftill 
predominant in his manners.“ 


*€ She is,“ anſwered he, very drily. 


Then let me entreat, as the greateſt fa- 
Vour you can confer upon me, Sir Charles, 
You would fend for her this moment; fhe 
Will clear every thing to me: fhe loved her 

vono, D mifrels, 
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miſtreſs, and J hall, at leaft, have the con- 
folation of difcovering, through her means, 
what became of my child, if I am doomed 
to ſurvive the lofs of my wife.” 


“ This Elizabeth, whom you are fo defi- 
rous to fee, fir,” fays the Baronet, “ told 
Lady Wyndham and me, your inconftancy 
and ill uſage broke my niece’s heart; you 
are the beſt judge.” 


J do not think I deferve thefe re- 
proaches, Sir Charles, my attachment for my 
wife alone, brought me to England in fearch 
of her, after having, in vain, ftirred heaven 
and earth to difcover her in Paris, and I was 
in hupes you might be informed of her re- 


treat, knowing fhe ſometimes correfponded 
with you.“ 


My ſpeeches were fo candid, they foon dif- 
ſipated the gloom upon the Baronet's coun- 
tenance. He begged I would be feated; I 
did as he defired, entrcating him to inform 

me, 
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me, what J had to hope or fear, as I was a 
total ſtranger to ever thing which had paſſed 
reſpecting my wife, during the laſt nine 
Months, 


The Baronet's furprife ſremed greatly in- 
ereaſed, and he faid, 


As I before informed you, fir, Elizabeth 
arrived in London about eight months ago; 
fhe waited upon my wife very foon after her 
return, to whom fhe imparted the death of 


our niece, afferting, you were the occafion 
of it,” 


“ Pray let me entreat, Sir Charles, you 
Would favour me with the particulars of her 
narration; Iam prepared to hear any thing 
how; let her have made me out ever fo 
Guilty in your eyes, I am confident I can 
refute all her accufations.” 


“€ This girl, fir, told Lady Wyndham, you 
had firft of all feduced Mademoifelle D’Or- 
D 2 ville, 
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ville, under the ſtale pretence of a falie mar- 
riage, at leaft you knew the could not prove 
its validity, as it had been contracted with- 
out your father’s confent, elfe the agreed 
you were married by a prieſt; that after this 
you had kept her for fume months very pri- 
vately, till you grew tired of her, when you 
totally abandoned her, and even left Paris, to 
avoid any fearch fhe might make after 
you, leaving her very big with child, and 
Without means to provide cither for herfelf, 
or her offspring, and no hopes of obtaining 
any thing from you, had fhe applied for legal 
redrefs: in fhort, I cannot enumerate half 
the inhuman actions you ſtand accufed of,” 


From this account J was convinced my 
wife was alive, if this miferable wretch had 
not murdered her, either before or after fhe 
had robbed her, for every circumſtance I had 
learnt from the Cabinet Maker, rufhed into 
my mind, and 1 own I was very happy co 
think I was at laft in a fair way of coming at 
the bottom of this iniquitous buſineſs, certain 

now, 


COUNT ST. BLANCARD. §3 


now, it was by this wicked wretches advice, 
my wife had abandoned the aſylun I had 
provided for her. 


I foon removed all Sir Charles’s prejudices 
aguinft me, by telling him our whole ſtory, 
Which I took up from my frt acquaintance 
with the lovely Eugenia, and by ſhewing 
him feveral of the laſt letters I had reccived 
from her, during my ftay in Portou, which I 
always carried about me, as they were my 
only confolation. 


He begged my pardon ten thoufand times, 


for the rude reception he had given me, 
adding, 


“ He hoped I would attribute it to the 
real caufe, his having been fufficiently cre- 
dulous to believe the falfe reports it had 


Pleafed Elizabeth to propogate concerning 
me,” 


D 3 I told 
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I told him I thought my wife was ftill alive, 
if this horrid creature, to conccal her other 
crimes, had not murdered her, as I had 
fearched all the parih re giflers at Paris, to 
ciicov. r whether my child had been chriſten- 
ed in any of the churches, I mutt therefore 
have known if my wife had been buried in 
any of them. 


Sir Charles faid, “ he thought there was 
great reafon to hope his niece fill lived, but 
we mutt not be too fanguine in our expec- 
tations; fne might have died in child- bed; 
but at all events, we would ſoon have the 
matter cleared up, entreating my permiſſion 
to retire for a few minutes. He foon return- 
ed with Lady Wyndham, to whom he had 
imparted the heads of my ſtory, and my wiſn 
to fee Elizabeth as foon as poſſible. 


Her Ladythip paid me her compliments 
with the utmoft politeness, faying, 


et She 
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, “ She would fend for the vile wretch 
immediately, that “ ſhe had married a 


young Frenchman ſince her arrival in Lon- 
don.“ 


“ They keep a Hair-dreſſers and Per- 
ſumers ſnop 1 think you told me, my dear?“ 


“ Yes, in the next freer,” replied her 
Ladyſhip. 


“ Then pray, Madam, let me entreat they 
may both be fent for; the hufband may know 
as much as the wife, if he was one of her 

aris acquaintances.” 


Oh, I fancy he was,” replied Lady 
yadham, “but as he often dreſſes my 
hair, I will fend for him under that pretence, 
and defire his wife would accompany him; 
e is a moft excellent needle- woman, and 
38 got fome work of mine in hand, therefore 
de will merely think I want to queſtion her 
concerning that.” 


2 4 A fervant 
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A fervant was inſtantly difpatched for them 
both, with particular orders not to mention 
my being at Sir Charles's. 


“ We had better walk into my dreffing- 
reom,” faid her Ladyfhip, “ there is 2 
clofet in wl. ich, with che Count's permiſſion, 
Twill place him, that he may hear the wick- 
ed creature's Rory, which I will introduce, as 
by accident, and make her repeat what fhe 
his told me, before fhe fees him.” 


I inftantly agreed to this propefition, think- 
ing it a very good one, becaufe when fhe 
knew I had over-heard her, fhe would not be 
fo likely to prevaricate, as were fhe to fce 
me, when fhe firt came in. 


We all three walked into the dreffing- 
room, and as foon as they arrived, I went 
into the clofet, leaving the door ſufficientiy 
upon the jar, that I might not lofe a fyl- 
lable of this intereſting converſation. 


Sir 
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Sir Charles had feated himfelf at one of the 
Windows, with a book: the wretches were 
introduced ; Lady Wyndham firt began to 
queſtion Elizabeth about the work already 
Mentioned ; then changed the difcourfe to 
the Pariſian fathions. She next aſked the 
hulband how he liked London, hoped they 
found their bufinefs anſwer; but without giv- 
ing him time to reply, fhe afked Elizabeth 
‘OW fhe had dare venture to marry a French- 
man, diſliking their country as fhe did, and 
‘Mowing what her miſtreſs had ſuffered 
through a gentleman of the fame nation.. 


Oh, there are no rules without exceptions, 
my Lady,” fays Elizabeth, “and I am fure 
Ought not to find fault with Frenchmen, or 
Meir Country, now, for I have met with an 
excellent hufband ; Ionly with my poor dear 
Miltrets had been as fortunate; but I cannot 
tink of that good for nothing Count de St.. 


card, with common patience.” 


D 5 “ Nor 
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“Nor I cither,” fays Lady Wyndham, 
* but tell me, I have time to litten to you 
now, as I hardly ever couid keep my temper 
fuiciently to hear you out, when we have 
talked of her misfortunes; do give me 
the particulars of her unfortunate death; 
Sir Charles is curious to hear the whole 
ſtory, as well as myſelf, as we are quite 
unengaged; fit down both of you; I had in- 
tended going out, but I have changed my 
mind, ſo my hair will do.“ 


They obeyed, and Elizabeth began her 
ſtory from her miſtreſs's arrival at Paris; 
:ecuſed my father of having occafioned the 
loſs of their law-fuit; he was not much bet- 
ter than his fon, fhe faid; but her Lædyſhip 
eut off this part of her ftory, deſiring the would 
take up her narrative from Madame D'Or- 
ville’s death, as neither herfelf, nor Sir 
Charles, had ever entertained any hopes fhe 
would gain the fuit which carried her to 
Paris. The Prefident De Ranfal could not 
act contrary to the law, therefore he was not 

to 
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tobe blamed. Madame D’Orville had wrote 
them word he had done all in his power to 
ferve them, therefore, I don't think his fon 
takes after him; but I am only interrupting 
you, proceed with your ftory; fhe then 
Continued, and told much the fame ftory I 
had learnt before from the Baronet, laying 
Me out in the darkeft colours; no devil could 
be worfe than I was, according to her ac- 
count; fhe concluded by ſaying, her miftrefs 
died of a broken heart, dreading every mo- 
ment I fhould have obtained a letter de 
Cachet to have her fhut up for life, which 
the did not doubt I ſhould have done, if 
death had not deprived me of my victim. 


“ But I thought the Count abandoned 
your miftrefs before fhe laid in,” faid Lady 
Wyndham. 

“ So he did, my lady, and left her quite 
deftitute, without fo much as a Louis d'or to 
bleis herſelf with; J was obliged to fell all 
the cloaths fhe had, almoſt, to keep us irom 

D 6 ſtarving, 
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ſtarving, fo that at laft, when the died, I 
could barely raiſe money enough to bury her, 
and J am fure I thould have loft all my 
wages, if your ladyſhip had not been fo kind 
as to ſatisſy me; but poor dear foul, J was 
fo fond of her, I am fure I never would have 
quitted her, had fhe lived, though I had been 
obliged to beg my bread with her.” 


Here the vile hypocrite pretended to 
weep. I had been near burfting out of the 
clofet feveral times during her recital, but J 
could not contain my tury any longer, I 
therefore flew out, and ſeizing hold of her, 
faid, 


“ Wretch that you are, now what have 
you to fay for yourfelf; but before you re- 
tract all the abominable lies you have been 


telling, inform me inſtantly what is become 
of my wife.“ 


I believe I graſped her fo tight, the could 
sot ſpcak, through pain, as her eyes rolled, 
and 
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and fhe only {creamed out, and feemed terri- 
fied at the fight of me, whom fhe fo little 
expected; nay, I really believe fhe wuld 
have fallen off her chair, if l had not held her 
upon it. 1 hardly know whofe fright was 
the greateſt, her's or her huband’'s, whom I 
now turned round to look at, as I had not 
recognized his voice, from his having a cold, 
during the few words he uttered upon his 
entrance into the room, but my furprife was 
not much fuperior to his, upon difcovering 
this was the very man that had accompanied 
me into Portou, and had abandoned ine in 
the Foreft of Chatelherault, in a word, my 
late valet. 


The Baronet, who perceived the alarm he 
was in, now rofe, and locked the door, to 
Prevent his making his eſcape; and I, letting 
go his wife, and advancing towards him, 
ized him by the collar, and led him to a 
Chair near his wife, in which I ſeated him. 


“u Now, 
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% Now, wretches, you are both detected, 
and yous lives are, perhaps, in my power, 
therefore, as you hope or expect to meet with 
mercy, inform me infta.tly what you have 
done with my wife: I fuppofe you have mur- 
dered her, however, my great confolation is, 
you will both be hanged for the horrid crime, 
for I have no doubt but one is as guilty as the 
other.“ 


Findling they had no chance of eſcaping, 
and frightened at my accuſation, trembling 
and looking at each other, they ſtung them- 
ſelves upon their knees before me, begging 
for mercy, and aſſuring me they were not 
guilty of the crime I accufed them of. 


e Po not expect to meet with any lenity,” 
fays I, „if you do not inflantly confels the 
truth.” 


«© Oh pray forgive us, ſir, was the cry 
of both for fome time, “ and we will tell 
you all we know, and indeed, your honour; 

we 
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we never hurt a hair of your good lady’s 
head.” 


« Then I promiſe to forgive vou," feel- 
ing all my hopes revive; “fay ihe is not 
dead, and I will let you rife.” 


% Indeed ſir,“ was repeated over and over 
by both, ‘fhe is alive for any thing we 
know to the contrary.” 


My anger was greatly abated by this intel- 
ligence, and 1 began to biame myſelf for 
having given way to paſſion fo much before 
Sir Charles and his lady. I therefore allow- 
ed them to get up, and made them fit down 
before me. 


The Baronet and his ledy entreated I would 
alfo take a chair, but 1 begged to be excuſed, 
and remained ſtanding tronting theſe people, 
ready to devour every word before they 
Uttered it, 


44 Now 
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‘© Now tell me where my wife is at this 
time, before you go any farther; I Mall hear 
what clf you have to fay afterwards,” 


“© Indeed fir we don't know,” fays Lliza- 
beth, who was the molt recovered of the 
two, „the Prefident took her away, and we 
don't know where he put her.“ 


e Take care, for by heavens your evafive 
anſwers won't fatisfy me, therefore inform 
me how fhe came into his hands? it could 
only be through your treachery, Elizabeth.“ 


They now began their ftory at the fame 
time, but I topped them, faying, 


J did not doubt but they wihed to clear 
themfelves, but defired they would {peak in 
turns, ordering my quondam valet to begin, 
affuring him he fhould not efcape, till I was 
thoroughly fatistied.”” 


He 
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He began, protefting he would fooner be 
hanged than tell me a fingle falfity. 


e Goon,” fays I, which he did in theſe 
words, as near as I can recollect, 


e You mut remember, fir, that whenever 
you ſle pt at your private houle in the laux- 
bourg St. Antoine, you always allowed me to 
go home, before you went to bed, (thinking 
I was married, which was not the cale) or- 
dering me to be with you at fuch a time the 
next morning. Vor fome time, fir, I did 
not think there was any thing extraordinary 
in your proceedings, but latterly you uled 
to order me to come later of a morning, and 
ſeldom or ever admitted me into your bed- 
chamber, as uſual, except juſt to put it to 
rights, and I never found the bed much de- 
ranged, as if it had been ſlept in, this cauſed 
my firſt ſuſpicions.“ 


“ What were they?“ interrupting him. 


ec That 
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That you ufed to go out to vifit fome 
miflrets, fir, after J had left you, and fo I did 
all in my power to find out whether I was 
right in my conjcctures, and when you ufed 
to fend me home, I always banged the ſtreet 
door after me, with a violent noiſe, but hav- 
ing a matter key, I uſually returned in about 
an hour, very ſoftly, to watch whether you 
left the houfe; ſometimes I uled to linen at 
your bed room door; fll I was not the 
nearer, for J never heard you move about, 
nor did I ever fee any light; I have often 
tried to open the door, but always found it 
locked, fo at lait, fir, I thought you were 
turned Alchymiſt, and was trying to make 
gold, though God knows you did not want it. 
Well, I wis more and more bent upon find- 
ing out what you really did after you fent me 
home, from this foolith conjecture; fo one 
night, after having been tent away as ufual, 
with orders not to return ‘till very late the 
next morning, I thought to be fure fomething 
was going forward, particularly jutt then; 
however, I went away as uſual, and returned 

in 
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in leis than half an hour, but did not go into 
the hou, refolved to watch under your win- 
dows which locked into the gar len; as ] ap- 
proached them very fotely, (for it was a very 
fine moon light night) I perceived the one 
in your dreffing-room, which communicated 
with your bed-chamber, wes open, yet T could 
not diſcern any light in any part ofthe haute, 
fo ] went and gota ladder, which food againft 
the garden wall, (the gardener having been 
pruning the trees a few diys before) and 
placed i again this window, by which means 
got in; I looked round me by the light of 
the moon, and faw the door which went into 
the bed-room, was onen, fo I ventured in, 
and faw the bed curtains undrawn, and no 
one in it. This difcovery intiamed my curio- 
fity more than ever, I was convinced now 
you went out of nights, and by the window, 
moft probably, I thought, though I could not 
guefs why you took that ufclefs precaution, 
fir. However, I got out as J had got in, 
carried the ladder back to its place, and came 
very ſoftly round to the front door, let my felf 

in 
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in as ufual, then went into your ftudy and 
parlour, but fiil could not find yon; at lait 
I perceived a glimnicring light, as I ftood in 
the paflage, proceeded from the cellar, I 
thought, fo 1 inflantly guened you were there, 
and wondered what you could be about. I 
advanced to the top of the fairs, and liftened 
for fome time, without hearing any noife; I 
then laid myfelf down to look, but could not 
diſtinguiſn any thing, fo at laſt J ventured 
down the flepo, litlening upon every one; 
fill J neither heard nor fw any thing but a 
lamp, which hung fuipended from the roof, 
and which gave the light I had firſt perceived. 
I now went fairly down, when in looking 
round, I perceived the door, which I had 
always fuppofed was faftened up, open, I 
therefore eafily guefled that you went into the 
next houfe of a night, by this way; I dared 
not follow you, but I was certain I mutt be 
right this time, fo I returned the fame way I 
came, exccedingly well fatished, and con- 
vinced that you kept a miſtreſs in your largeſt 
houſe. I went out with my accuſtomed 
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Frecaution, and returned at the appointed 
time in the morning; you let me into your 
apartment as uſual, fir, and my only with now 
was, to difcover who inhabited the great 
houfe, therefore, as foon as I had finifhed 
dreffing you, and put every thing to rights, I 
Went to a publick houfe near, and from the 
Windows of which I could difcern every foul 
Who came out of the other houte. After fit- 
ting there fome time, a woman came out, 
and having locked the door after her, walked 
up the ſtreet; I inilantly ſet off after her, and 
Walking on pretty quick, ] pretended to meet 
her clofe to the Baſtile, and was aftonifhed 
When I found it was Elizabeth, whom I had 
Often feen i. Madame D'Orville’s, when you 
uled to vift there, fir, before their law-fuit 
was decided, and having been rather familiar 
With her then, I afked her how the did, and 
kept walking on with her, aking her after 
her miſtreſſes, and fo on. She hardly knew 
What anſwers to make, which foon convinced 
me I had hit upon the right nail, fo 1 laugh- 
ed at her for being fo embarraffed, faying, 


fhe 
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fhe need not be afraid of talking to me now, 
any more than the was formerly, for I was up 
to every thing; fhe kept her miltrets’s ſe- 
crets and I did the fame for my matter.” 


e She did not know what I meant,“ fhe 


fiid. 


„Why do you think I don't know that 
my mailer vifits your young miſtreſs; now, 
Why fheuld not you and I be as fantiliar as 
they are?“ 


I tell you what,“ fays the, „ you don't 
know what you are talking about, I don't 
live with Madame D'Grviile now, the is 
dead, fo don’t think to pump me.” 


“ Now how can you be fo foolith,” fays D 

„% now come, did not my matter, the Count 
de St. Blancard, viſit your miſtreſs at half 
paſt ten laſt night, and did not he go through 
the door in the cellar, he has had opened on 
purpoſe, that people may not find out where 
his 
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his miſtreſs lives: befides, I know che old 
Woman is dead, but that you flill live with her 
daughter.” 


“ To be fure,” fays he, * you muft be a 
witch; why where Go you remain while your 
maſter comes to our houle ?” 


“ In his bed room,” fays I, “and ifyou 
have not any objecticn, I will come and 
keep you company while my matter is with 
your miſtreſs; I can follow his footſteps. 


“ Indeed, I ſhall not agree to any fuch 
thing ; I would not have you found with me 
for the world.“ 


e Why what harm would there be in my 
Coming to fee you, any more than there is 
in my mafter going to fee your mittrefs.” 


“ Why they are married, you know, fo 
that makes fome difference, I think.” 
6 
c Well, 
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* Well, but we may be married too, fome- 
time or other; but let us take a little time 
for our courthhip firft, though we might eaſily 
be as much married as they are. 


„ Flow?” fays the, “ was not I prefent? 
and was not they married at St. Roch, by 
Madame D'Orville's Conſeſſor; I would 
have you to know, I would not live with any 


man's kept miſtieſs.“ 


“ In fhort, fir, for we had turned into the 
pardens of the arſenal, fhe told me the whole 
ſtory of your marriage, the precautions fhe 
had taken, &c. &e. and that her miftrefs was 
very far gone with child. At laft we thought 
of parting, I then told her that I really was 
not in any of your fecrets, till he had dif- 
clofed them to me, as all that I had faid be- 
fore, was hap-hazard, to make her fatisfy my 
curioſity; fhe abufed me very much, fay- 
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J had taken her in, and chrestencd to 

tell you all that had pated between us the 
next time the faw you.“ 


e Tead her, if the did not promit me thee 
inſtant, never to open her lips to you upon 
the ſubject, I would go and tell the 1 refident 
immediately, all I had learnt from her, to fhe 
burſt into tears, and errreated I weuld rot be 
the ruin of her Tpromigd I would nog 
Upon condition fhe would ainit me, when- 
ever you was with her miſtreſs. She agreed, 
and we fwore to kecp each other's fecret, 
and fhe fid the would make a fignal from 
one of the windows, to let me know when i 
could come in with ſatcty through the celar, 
asthe dare net open the heute door at that 
ti. ne of nigut, and toid me the Way to her 
room, which her miſtreſs never ente red! When 
You was there, fir. 


We now fiw one another as often as you | 
vilited your lady, and we never intended to 
have divulged the ſecret, I can allure you, 
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but unfortunately one day I got drunk with 
La Fleur, your father's head valet, and in 
talking over the funny affairs, I was impru— 
dent enough to entrutt him with the fecret 
of your mariage, fying, I was in love wiih 
vour lady's maid. He would not believe me 
forever fo long, fo at lait I ſnewed him a 
ring Elizabeth had given me, by way of con- 
vincing him of the truth of what I ad- 
vanced.” 


He laughed, and faid, “ If he knew where 
fhe lived, (for I had not told him that) he 
would wait upon her, and tell her what a 
pretty boaſting fellow fhe had got for a- 
lover.” 


« Not minding what I did juft then, I told 
him I was not afraid of his rivalling me in 
her good graces, fo we both walked out to- 
gether, and I ſhewed him the houfe, and ex- 
plained to him how every thing was carricd 
on, and how I had firſt difcovered the whole 
affair; but as foon as we parted, he went and 

repeated 
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repeated to the Preſident every thing, T had 
told him, and I was but juſt awake in the 
morning, before he brought me an order to 
attend the Prefident in his ſtudy. I really 
hardly recollecteé what had paſſed the pre- 
ceding evening; however, this meſſage 
brought a conſuſed notion of my folly into 
my head, and I was very much afraid Ta 
Fleur had told the Prefident all that had pai- 
fed between us, knowing he was very much 
attached to him. My fufpicions were foon 
confirmed, for the moment I entered, the 
Prefident afked me, in a very fevere tone of 
voice,” 


„What ftory that was, I had told La Fleur 
over night.“ 


„ faid I really did not recollect, and only 
knew that I was very tipfy, and if I had faid 
any thing to offend his Lordſhip, I was 
very forry for it; as I was very apt to 
talk nonfenfe when in liquor, and it was 
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very mean Pa Fleur to repeat what I fiid, 
when I was hardly ſenſible.“ 


This fpeech, by no means abited your fa- 
ther's feverity, fir, he looked at me very 
fernly, frying, 


% And fo you have abſolutely forgot every 
thing vou faid lait niglit?“ 


e Yes, indeed my Lord; but I believe! 
was laughing about fome of the Count's 
miſtreſs's.“ 


e Michty well,“ fays the Prefident, “ then 
by way of re ſreſliing your memory, I will fend 
you into a dungeon, where air and converfa- 
tion won't difiipate ycur ideas, and there, I 
dare fay, you will foca recoliect what you 
faid to Ia Fleur, and don't preſume to fup- 
pote that your maſter will protect you, as 1 
mean to inform him, as foon as J fee him, 
whata faithful fervant you are, therefore I 
leave you to gueſs how flrongly he will take 

your 
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your part: however, iſ vou inſtantly acknow- 
ledge, what it will be uſclels for you to deny, 
I will not put my thireats into execution, nor 
Will I mention what you have diſco ver, to 
your matter, and fhould he find it our, I vill 
protect you, and make you a handſonie pre- 
fent beſides. 


My dread of your refentment was fo great, 
that I toh) the Prefident all I knew, and he 
aſſured me, that you ſhould never know from 
him that he was acquainted with your fecret, 
When I had conclu. ed, he give me a hand- 
ful of Louis d'Ors, ſaying, 


te ] mean to be further your friend, but you 
muſt bring this Elizabeth over to our inte- 
reft, anil be fure take care the don't betray 
Us cither to my fon or her miſtreſs, for if fhe 
does, you thall anſwer for both.“ 


© Two days after this, fir, he fent you 
into Poitou; he knew I mould accompany 
You, fo he deſired J would write to him every 
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week, and give him an account of all your 
actions. I forgot to tell you, fir, that before 
we fet off, he wiſhed to fee Elizabeth, fo we 
took an opportunity of mecting him when 
me went out to market, the very day before 
you fet out, and fhe promited to obey his 
orders very punctually. She dared not dif- 
oblige me then, for he was with child, and I 
declared J would abandon her, if the refufed 
to conform to the Prefident’s orders. He 
defired her to wait upon him once a week, at 
an hour ke appointed, being the time fhe 
usually went to market, and told her he would 
make it worth her while, as well as mine, to 
keep his ſecrets. 


4% When we returned out of Portou, I was 
not at all furprifed when you was ſtopped in 
the Foreft of Chatelheraule, having feen La 
Fleur at the village where we had flept the 
night before, who informed me how it would 
happen, for he wasat the head of the party 
who ftopped you, and he helped me to load 


your piftols over night, that no accident 
might 
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might happen, fo we only filled them with a 
little bran, and puta little powder, that they 
might flath in the pan, and wrenched your 
fword fo at the hilt, we were almoſt certain 
you would break it in attempting to draw it. 


“ You were to be conduéted, I under- 
ſtood, to a Nobleman's caftle of your father's 
acquaintance, at fome diſtance, whofe brother 
had died raving mad in the apartment you 
Was to occupy ; fo when you was fecured, fir, 
I fet off, according to La Fleur's orders, for 
Paris, to inform the Prefident how well every 
thing had fucceeded. I did not go to the 
hotel, but fent him a note by a Savoyard, who 
returned in leſs than a quarter of an hour, 
with a written order to attend your father next 
day, at the Palace of Jultice, between ten 
and eleven. I then ran into the Fauxbourg 
St. Antoine, withing to fpeak with Elizabeth, 
but after looking about for ever fo long, I 
could not fee any light in any of the windows, 
though it was fufficiently dark and late to 
have ufed candles, fo inquired at a Cabinet 
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Makers who lives jut ophoſite, if the peopie 
in ie Brent houfe were wt home, ard he in- 
formed we thatthe lacy who had lived chere, 
had left it for good, he belicved, two days 
before. 


I now thought your father would per- 
haps inform. me what was become of Lliza- 
Be as I fuppofed he had occationed the re- 
moval of both her miſtreſs and her; bu: hap- 
pening to recollet I had often taken Niza- 
beth to ke a watherwoman of my acquaint- 
ance, during our intimacy, and had wrote to 
her twice, while T was in Pcitou, under cover, 
to this weinan; T went there, thinking fhe 
had moft lixciy left word there where I might 
find her, and there I found a letter, dated two 
days beire, in which fhe informed me Me 
had fet out for Londen, to avoid your re- 
fentment; and as fhe had a great deal of 
money, as much as we boih ſhould want, fhe 
adviſed me, if I loved her as much as I had 
always told her I did, to follow her thither, 
which I did, fir, after having ſeen the Prefi- 
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dent, who approved of my intentions, and 
made me anotuer prefent. 


“As fon as I arrived in London, I flew 
to Elizaberh’s mother, where I found her, 
and very foon married her; we were very 
fpeedity dicted with a daughter, and no two 
people would be happier, ür, if it was not for 
the reproaches we are conumelly making 
ourtelves tur having betrayed the confidence 
of fo good mniter and ioittrets; and this is 
the real truth, fir, ar call I know, I can aſſure 
you, as Gad is wy judge. So pray forgive 
me, fir, falling wie more a: my ivet; if my 
Wie can give you any further fti fiction, 
pray fir quedion iere? 


«e nov, after deſiring him ton, turned 
to the wile, and put lume queitions to her.” 


te She protehed the did not know viere 
my wile was, and only hoped I woui l forgive 
her, as he wos really drasn in cy betray her 
dear good mittreſo, and when once my lather 
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had got her in hand, fhe never dare refule to 
anfwer any queſtion he put to her, as he often 
threatened her with the ſevereſt punithment, 
if fhe even attempted to deceive him. He 
inquired particularly,“ fhe continued, “when 
my lady went out, and where fhe went to, and 
many fuch kind of things, your honor, and 
fo about fix weeks after you. was gone, or 
not quite fo much, I believe, as my lady and 
I were going to mafs, as we always ufed to do 
very early of a morning, we were flopped by 
aman, who took hold of my miftrefs’s arin, 
and ſaid fhe muft go wich him, by an order 
from the King, and immediately made her 
get into a hackney coach he had in waiting. 
I did not expect this, and was not lure whe- 
ther I fhould not be taken away, and Mut up 
too, but I foon loft fight of them, for I ttoo 
in the fame place for ever fo long, crying 
and fretting like any thing, to think I had lolt 
my poor dear lady, and all through my own 
fault. I did not know what to do, but re- 
turned, at lalt, all in tears, to our own houſe, 
never expecting to profper after fuch a bate 
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action, for the Preſident could not have car- 
ried her off but for ine. 


© Well, fir, when I got home, there was 
the Prefident flanding at our door, waich I 
had the key of; he burit out a liu,:.ipz to 
fee me in tears, and bid me open the door, 
Which I did, and he went iato the howe with 
me. I then afked him to iet me follow my 
miſtreſs, but he would not spree to that, he 


only faid, 


«© She was very fife, and he would adviſe 
me to fell ail the furniture there was in the 
houfe, and my miftrefs’s cloaths, which fhe 
had left behind (for he ould take care fhe 
did not want ibr any thing) and to fee out for 
England as falt as poffible, for fear you thould 
diſcover me when you returned, and make 
me repent of what I had done.“ 


« After this, fir, he left me, and the devil, 
to be fure, filled my hcad with avaricious no- 
tions, for I went immediately and got a bro- 
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ker to come and buy every thing there was 
in the houſe, and to fetch all away that very 
day. He gave me what he chofe, but I 
thought it was a power of money, and by ten 
o' clock that night, the houſe was cleared. 


„then went and took a place in the dili- 
gence, which fet out for London early the 
next morning, fo I waited upon the Prefi- 
dent, late as it was, to inform him had exe- 
cuted his orders, and was going to fer om 
and he told me to ull my miftrets’s relations 
fhe was dead, if they inquired for her, and 
I have never feen him ſince, fir, as I havea 
foul to be faved. I deft a letter, as my huf- 
band ed you, for him at Paris, and in lef 
than ten days after my arrival here, he joined 
me, butindecd [have not been happy in my 
own mind ever ſince; we have sot a great 
deal of money, fir, which J am very willing 
to return, fer 1 know it an't cur jutt due; 
and your į ardon, fir, would do us more guod 
than all the wealth in the world.” 


Here 
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Mere the topped, again buriting in tears. 


e I fincerely forgive you both, and as a 
proof, take thag,” giviag them what money 
Thad about me; and am exceffively PEN to 
fin · l you are not near fo guilty as I thought 
you were.” 


Elizabeth, to whom I made the ofer, re- 
fuled, ſaying, “I wes too good, bur jai- 
min took it, and faid “ it was not manners 
to refute any thing fom a man of my con- 
ſequence,“ and Hoch ict ths ruon in tears. 


But their forrows by no means allevinted 
mine. Was it poſlible, I thought, 5 my 
father could have acted fo baſely? Yes, I was 
too well convinced he had, and what to do 
now, I could not tell, certain I had every 
thing to dread from his implicable teinper, 
of which he hal given fuch proofs, ſince isi- 
ther the ſorrow he had beheld me a pc to for 
the Jatt fix months, nor my declining healta, 
had induced him to relieve my auxiccy. 

I now 
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I now thought it very poflible my wife 
might be dead, confidering the fituation the 
was in when he had her carried olf. I was 
revolving all this in my own mind, without 
refecting where I was, "tll the Baronet and 
his lidy, tecling for my diſtreſs, did all in their 
power to conſole me, and could not help 
making a few reflections upon the laws of 
France, in which J fincerely joined; they 
took no notice of the part my father had 
acted; yet, his behaviour certainly could not 
appear in a more amiable light to them than 
it did to me, though they were not equal 
ſullerers from it. 


They entreatcd I would make their houſe 
my home, during my ftay in London. I 
thanked them for their politeneſs, but faid, 
] meant to return to France immediately.“ 


„ As they only wifhed to ferve me now, 
they hid they would interfere in the bufineds 
through the medium of the Britith Ambaſſa- 
dor, if I thought ic would be of any fervice.” 

„ thanked 
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“ T thanked them for their kind offer, but 
could not forefee any good could arife from 
fuch an interference, as my wife was, in every 
reſpect, now a French fubject ; I would try 
my own power, and run every rifk, to have 
my wife and child reftored to me, if they ſtill 
lived; but if I found their mediation at all 
likely to produce the wifhed for end, I would 
freely requeft them to employ it in my fa- 
vour; at all events, I would do myſelf the 
honour of writing to them, knowing how 
much they were interefted in my fuccefs.”” 


I then took my leave, aml returned to the 
Hotel in Pall-Mall, where I had alighted; I 
flept only one night in London, and that was 
{pent in forming plans how to difcover my 
wife’s retreat, or how to foften my father, 
Whom I could hardly think of win patience. 


CHAP. 
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r ; 
J. SIE „% next morning, very early, for 
Dover, and ariived the cied even ing, at my 
father’s ! iel ia Paris, where I learat, upon 
inquieing far lum, he was at this very hauie. 
1 fed ed him hither immediatly, deter- 
mined ner to reit “all J had fen him. 


I khad been forming re‘olutions the whole 
way iom London, to behave with coolacts 
and dehiberatics at fir, to fee what eſlect 
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tiat might have upon him, but forgot all 
my woo] intentions when Daivived, lor keare 
ing he wes in chis very ron, Ii hell in, 
Without ceremony, and Aung myiclf at his 
feet. He locked amzel, guefing moft 
Probably I was then aſcen. ling Mount Cenis. 
l Was really fo fitizuecd, and in fuch agitation, 
I could nnt freak for a few moments; he 
looked tenderly at me, I thought, and faid, 


e What is the matter, my dear boy? why 
t 
thefe tears, and what has brought you back 


“ My dear father,” I replied, when I could 
fpeak, t have pity upon your unfortunate 
fon, take back the lite you gave ine, or re- 
Rore me my wile aad child.” 


I faw he was thuaderftruck at the moment, 
but almoft inftantly recovering himſelf, faid, 


Very haughtily, 


t Przy 
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“ Pray what does all this mean, Count? 
{ really cannot comprehend you ?—u wife 
and a child, why you never informed me 
you were married; have you taken fuch 3 
Rep without my confent? and is that the 
realon of this grear ſorrow? leave me this 
moment, vou are cither in liquor or mad, 
undoubtedly, or you would not behave fo 
abfurdly ; let me advife you to go to bed, you 
look quite wild; when ſleep has diffipated 
the effects of the wine you have been drink- 
ing, you will be ſnocked, I am convinced, at 
your own folly.” 


This anſwer to my earneft requeſt, almoſt 
made me forget he was my father. I ftifled 
my emotion as well as I could, and affured 
him, very coolly, “ that my odd behaviour 
did not proceed from the cauſe he was pleaſed 
to attribute it to. My forrow and wild an- 
xiety proceeded from the loſs of a woman 1 
adored, my wife, whom I was now convinced 
he had ſhut up fome where.“ 


I hardly 
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I hardly know which was moft predomi- 
nant upon his countenance, amaze or anger; 
he remained filent for ſume time, while I con- 
tinued ſaying every thing I could think of ta 
foften him in my favour, entreating he would 
forgive my having taken a ſtep, he had in a 
manner forced me to, as it was really contrary 
to my inclination; I had married without his 
conſent. 


ee Tam quite at a lofs, Count,“ ſays he, 
© to diſcover what you wiſn, or what you 
mean, therefore, once more I repeat, leave 
my preſence; if you have acted as you fay, 
you are unworthy the name of my fon, and if 
it was in my power, after the confeflion you 
have chofe to make, you may depend upon 
it I would not give you any information.” 


I inſtantly rofe from my humble pofture, 
and quitted the room without fpeaking, fear- 
ful I ſhould forget, the man who treated me 
thus cruelly was my father. 


The 
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The horfes were net taken from my chaife 
When ] went out. I had not feen Ta Veur 
either here or at Puis but did not chuſe to 
make any inquiries concerning him, pre- 
fuming he was left at Paris, as he was in 
gencral; I therefore ſtepped into my car- 
ringe again, without fpeaking to any body, 
only ordering the poſtillions to drive back as 
falt as they could, determined to fee La leurs 
and to make him acknowledge what he had 
done with my wife, convinced he was the 
only fervant in my fiher’s confidence; but 
what was my forprife, upon arriving at the 
Hotl, (where ] inſtantly inquired for him) to 
learn he had been buried the night before, 
which had been the occafion of my father's 
journey to Corbeil. 


I could hardly credit the Porter; “ Ia 
Fleur dead? what was his diſorder, pray E” 
politively not beit. ving him, 1 had been £9 
taken in by my father and valet. 


ce Iie 
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% Tye died, fir,” fays the Porter, “ofa 
wound he received in a quarrel with the 
police guards lait week; he was very tipfy, 
ant very riotous, and would not be taken, 10 
he got wounded in the ſcullle, and is fince 
dezd,” 


I now found myfelf reduced to regret the 
death of my greateit enemy, and one againſt 
whom I had vowed vengeance, from the very 
bottom of my foul. 


While the Porter and T were fill talking, 
my father’s coach drove into the court, full 
fpeed ; he was come to ſee after me, I pre- 
fume; and though he had defired me, not 
More than an hour before, never to appear 
before him again, he now feemed quite calm. 
I reflegied he was my facher, and my love for 
my wife, made me overlock tie affronts I 
had received from him, ſo I retired into the 
Apartment I always occupied in his houſe. 
It was now near fupper time, and I had 
not decided whether to appear at table or 

not 
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not, when the butler brought me word my 
father waited for me. Rather flattered by 
this mefiage, I followed the fervant into the 
eating parlour, and fat down without afking 
any queftions, F expected to have found my 
father in much the fame temper I had left 
him in at Corbeil, but was greatly miftaken ; 
he treated me with his uſual friendſhip, and 
feemed to have forgot all that had paſſrd be- 
tween us during our firſt meeting. As he 
did not renew the ſubject, I thought J had 
beft not, fo retired carly, and paffed the fol- 
lowing day in the utmoſt harmony with him, 
and fo on ‘tll the third after my arrival, ex- 
pecting every moment he would give me the 
wihed for information: nay, I fometimes 
flattered myſelf he meant to furprife me 
agrecably, with the fight of my wife and 
child: what pleafing delufions; but finding 
fo much time efcape, my hopes vanifhed, and 
my impatience increafed, fo I refolved to put 
the queſtion to him very carneſtly once more, 
let what would be the confequence ; there- 

fore 
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fore mentioned it after dinner, as we happen- 
ed to be alone. 


If you cannot ſtart a more agreeable ſub- 
ject, Count,“ ſays my father, “ deſire you 
would remain filent.” 


It was too near my heart, and I was too 
much intereſted in endeavouring to obtain tie 
Withed for intelligence, to allow me to obey 
him, and a ferious quarrel enfued between 
us, Which terminated in his once more defiring 
me to quit his houte for ever. 


I obeyed, and returned to the one I ſtill 
pote fed in the Fauxbourg St. Antoine, where 
T really icd the life ofa Hermit, only kept 
one fervant, and employed the chief of my 
time in making the moft exact fearches in 
every convent in Paris, and every houfe of 
force, or more properly, of correction, where 
there was the leaft likelihood of my meeting 
With either my wife or my child. I fpenc 
Confiderable fums in charity, and engaged 

2 feveral 
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feveral Piirin my iateret; by this means, 
an.! Dmeive. aiiening dificrent orders of 
Monks Ml., in company with one or other 


ng all the conven ts 


of coe 4 I; scat tribe, vittn 8 


wishin twenty leagues of the capital, where I 
made inquiries, by Giftrenat names, and under 
ciferent pretences, very certain the real one 
would not avail me, but could not gain the 
fighten intelligence of the perfon I looked 


fur. 


I onre more viSted all the pariſu reginers 
in te various churches in Faris and the en- 
viron» to Gbeuver if ihe was dead, but ail in 
Ven 


In thefe melancholy occupations, I con- 
fined two tedious years, when periectly tired 
of my very exitence, I formed the reſolution 
of ieaving Paris for ever, but before I fat out, 
thought 1 would pay my father one move 
viſit, thouga he had never made any inquiries 
either about me, or my way of lite, fince we 
lait parted. Llowever, J humbled myſelf ſo 

fas 


COUNT ST. BLANCARD, 97 


iar once more, determined this thould be my 
laft attempt to foften his ſlinty heart. 


Ile allowed me to tre him, but the recep- 
tion he gave me, fuſiciently cancelled the 
Obligation he laid me under, he told me, 


„was amok ungrateful child, and had 
imbibed all my mother’s romantic fooliſh 
principles.“ 


© TAIT gloried in chem, for never was 
there a butter woman. In ort, he pe- 
remptorily refuted giving me any fatisfac- 
tion, and infiled upon my leaving his houſe. 
Ż 
certainly will, fir, never more to re- 
turn to it; you ſhall never have the plenſure 
of repeating your unnatural commands to me, 
snd when you learn the death of your only, 
and unfortunate fon, you may perhaps repent 
your harfh treatment of him.“ 


VOL, 11. * Wied 
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With thete words T left him, and quitted 
Paris us J had intended. I weit to a fill 
hunting feat Ibad in Piittany, where J re- 
mained three years; rolicuce, temperance, 
and the pure wir L breathed, in fome meafure 
re · eſiabliſhed my health. I fpent my time 
chiefly in fludying the law, and my hours of 
relaxation, in gardening. 1 was really be- 
come tolerably reconciled to my way of life, 
when one day I received a letter, expreſs 
fiom my father’s fteward, who wrote, by his 
order, to inform me he was very ill, end 
wiſned to fee me before he died, entreating 
therefore ] would lofe no time. 


l] ſet ofi' in leſs than an hour, and never 
flopped, except to change horfes, till] ar- 
rived in Paris; and notwithſtanding my dili: 
gence, I was very near being too late; but 
he was ſtill alive, and retained all his ſenſes; 
had afked for me feveral times, I was inform- 
ed, at intervals when he could fpeak. He 
knew me the moment he faw me; looked 
very willfully at me, and made me a fign to 

approach 
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approach nearer, I leant over him, and he 
made an effort to extend his arms, to give me 
his bleffing ; after which the tears ran very 
plentifully down his cheeks, which excited 
mine, as notwitliſtanding the barbarity with 
Which he had treated me, I prayed very fer- 
vently for his recovery, as I was really very 
much attached to him, and was convinced, if 
he recovered, he would no longer keep me in 
ſuſpenſe, concerning my wife and child; 
though I own I never hoped to fee either 
of them again, as his inveterate obſtinacy had 
Confirmed the fufpicions 1 entertained oftheir 
death. 


He made feveral unſucceſsful efforts to 
Ipeak, though he ſeemed to underftand all we 
faid, and a friend of his, who was ftanding near 
the bedfide, faid to me, rather in a low 
voice, I had better afk him now what was 
become of my wife,” for all his friends, as 
Well as mine, knew the occafion of our late 
quarrel. 


F 2 My 
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Siy Pher can whet this gentleman 
fat, . n de ches erie in mental 
prayer whee Le w, foi ghia. ftr liicin · q up 
hie eves to hearan iaki femechiag 1 could 
not unser tan, 


Js my wie deal, fir, have J lol her for 
ever, aticrd me the ont, coniolation thet may 
be now in your power, relieve me from the 
tufpenic J have fo long been in.“ 


Efe again tried to freak, and made the fen 
of the crofs, ftemed to pity me; giving me 
to underfand the was 401 glive, and in ſome 
convent; he was nut aide to auticulate, fo as 
to be underfloed. Finding J could a fo 
little intelligence, though he ſcemed as an- 
xicus now to inform me, as ] wes to wee 
what he had to fay, I wiſhed him to have 
„rote his meaning, as he fill poſteſied the 
ufe of his hands. I mentioned my thought 
to him, he feemed leafed at the idea, and 
his friend and 1 raifed him up in his bed 
for that purpofe, but the effort was too much 

for 
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tor him, he only gave a deep figh, and ex- 
pired in my arms, fo the only information I 
obꝛ. ine d concerning my wile, was, that fhe 
was alive, and in fome convent; but there 
are fu many in France, that after all the 
trouble and pains I had taken, 1 almoſt de- 
faired of ever finding her, judging a letter de 
cachet had been the means, moft probabiy, 
of confining her. 


Theſe reflections, I muft own, ferved very 
Much to abate the ſorrow l fhould otuerwife 
have felt tor my father's death. 


As 1l had been brought up to the law, I was 
Very fuon put in pofieiion of the place he 
held, which 1 accepted very willingly, hev- 
ing great hopes I might gain dome intelli- 
Bence concerning my wife, as foon as my 
father’s death became publick, and I took 
tare to have it repeated often enough in the 
diferent papers. 


* 
w 


During 
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During fix months, theſe hopes tupported 
me, and every name I was not acquainted 
with, that my fervant announced to me, | 
expected would bring me the wiſhed for in- 
telligence. How often have my anxious 
hopes been difappointed, in diſcovering thcir 
own private buſineſs alone made them feck 
my prefence, and which the duties of my 
place obliged me to liften to, 


One day, being at dinner with a party of 
friends, as I faw a great deal of company, 
more for the fake of diſſipating my ennui, 
than from any great amufement I derived 
from their converfation, in the midſt of the 
deferta fervant came in, and faid, a nun wiſh- 
ed to fee me. 


„ I have infortaed her your Lordfhip had 
company, but fhe will not take a denial, fhe 
muft fee your Lordſhip now, upon buſineſi 
of the utmoſt importance.” 


“ Shew 
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*¢ Shew her in, ſnew her in,“ fays I, jump- 
ing up, not being ufed to thefe kind of vifi- 
tors; it {truck me fhe certainly was the herald 
of the wihed for intelligence; I therefore 
flew to meet her; fhe was in waiting clofe to 
the door. As I was hurrying round the table, 
Perhaps, thought I, the happy moment may 
be arrived, it may be my Eugenia, but this 
tranſport was foon checked, by the appear- 
ance of a fort of lay filter, very ſtout and 
Mort, I therefore aſſumed as indifferent an 
air as I could, preſuming my friends muſt 
think me almoſt mad. 


She ftopped as ſoon as fhe got within the 
door, and with her arms croffed before her, 
made a dozen courtefeys at leaſt, in their 
way, which you know is rather particular. 


Sick of this affectation, and very impatient 
to difcover what had brought me fuch an 


Unexpected gueft, 
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„M hat do you want with me, my good 
liſter? what buſineſe of importance have you 
to c mmmmicate to me?” 


Without anſw'cring me, fle began to feci 


in her podian 


“Eam rally not atdeture now, f pray 


let me know your Lune l.“ 


“ My Lod,” feys fhe, again curtſy- 
ing, “ Tam Touriere to the Holy Monuſtery 
of * * *, and cur moft revered, and well be- 
loved Tady Abbefs, has done me the honour 
to fend me to your Lordfhip with a letter, 
which the particularly ordered me to deliver 
into your Lordſhip's own hands.” 


She was going on, but I flopped her very 
imnatientiv. iaviny. 

„ Where is the letter? give it me this 
moment?” 


She 
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She farted, (as J addlreſied her ina very 
peremptory tone) looke? ar me with furprite 
exprelſrd in her cowateasnes, end at dut 
ventured to pull her hand out of her pocher, 
producing a pocher book, worked in the 
mott clegent dyle; Idare iy it Was wrappe d 
up in hala dozen papers, and with the grcateit 
caution fhe begin to unwrap them, one by 
one, doubling cach up in its proper ſorm, be- 
fore Me proceeded to remove the next. At 
lait I was favoured with a fight of this fine 
AK book, which was tied wich half a dezin 
Pink ribbons; how J had the patience to 
walt all this time, adunithes me even now, 
but it was a lady Lina! to deal with, When 
fhe got the precious receptacle open, fhe took 
out a letter, which fhe meant to have delivers 
ed to me inform, but as Pen as it was within 
my reach, I fairly matched ir cic ci aer hand, 
and without Jacking atthe direction, I tore it 
open, and read thefe words, as near as J can 
recollect, 


F5 l te My 
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re My Lord, 


“ The late Lord, your father, for the fal- 
vation of whofe ful, me, and all my nuns, are 
bound for ever to pray, did me the fupreme 
honour to entruſt to my care, about fix years 
and a halfago, one of his relations ; he took 
this ſtep, no doubt, for very good and wife 
reafons, though he did not think proper to 
communicate them to me: he only defired 
I would hide her from the whole earth, and I 
have obeyed his orders, my Lord, with all 
poſſible precifion and regularity, though at 
the fame time I have treated the young lady 
with the utmoſt kindnefs; indeed, except 
liberty, the has had every other enjoyment 
fhe could deſire. ] muſt alſo take the liberty 
of informing your Lordſhip, that the late 
Lord, your father, always paid for this lady's 
board before hand, knowing the poverty of 
our houle; but underſtanding the lois both 
you and we have ſuſtained, my Lord, and 
not having had any inquiries concerning our 
border, fince the late Lord's death, I muft 

entreat 
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entreat your Lordſhip would ixtorm me who 
I am to apply to for our future payment; the 
young lady is ſtill in ignorance of the death 
of her illuſtrious relation, as I thought fhe 
might be hurt by the intelligence; 1 there- 
fore wait, with all due reſpect, to learn your 
Lordſhip's pleafure, to which I thall conform 
myſelf in every reſpect, dc. &c.“ 


I could not make any remarks upon the 
letter juſt then, I was fo happy, not having a 
doubt but I had at laſt diſcovered my wife, 
fo forgetting I had any company, I ran to the 
bell, and ordered my carriage to be got ready 
as foon as poſlible. I then afkesd the I Huriere 
a thouſand queſlions fhe was utterly unable 
to anſwer. 


dhe never went into the interior of the 
Convent, and the really could not give me any 
intelligence concerning who was within the 
great gates, the nuns only, to her knowledge, 
for they never took any borders. 


F 6 The 
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The very rcaion why my father had pre- 
ferred it, I was convinced. 


I muf wait upon the Indy Abbeis, if J 
wanted to learn any thing more, fhe had 
done her duty.” 


„ That you have,“ fays J, feizing the 
poor old creature, ant beginning to kifs her 
in my tranfport; I have been told fince, by 
fome of my fricnads who were preſent, they 
thought I hounid have flied her; I only 
know I ſtopt when the foreanis of the anti- 
quated virgin rung in my ears, for 1 had 
quite ſnoched her modefly, fo to conſole her 
for my impolite behaviour, I put twenty 
Louis d'ors into her hand, for bringing me 
fuch goud tidings. 


Since my father's death, my marriage, and 
its confequences, had become public, fo ! 
was not obliged to explain the caufe of my 


joy and ftrange behaviour to my friends; 1 


only faid, I had cvery reafon in the world to 
ſuppole 
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fuppofe I had found my wife. They all 
felicitated me very fincerely, and I kept 
ringing the beil every minute, to inquire 
Whether the carriage was ready, without re- 
Acéting that it required rather more time to 
harnefs fix hories, and to put them too, than 
Thad ſpent in giving the order; it was ready 
at lait, fo entreacing my friends wou. malte 
free with my cellar, I fet out, and mace the 
holy Touricre get into the coach with me. 
She began to make a hundred objections, but 
I foon cut all her abſurd complinents very 
fhort, and away we drove. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Tu E Convent was four leagues from 
Paris, and I really thought it as many hun- 
dred, though I had ordered the coachman to 
drive as faſt as the horſes could lay their legs 
to the ground. At laſt we arrived, and my 
fair companion alighted, and announced my 
arrival. Though it was later than thoſe pious 
ladies received viſitors in general, I was im- 
mediately fhewn into the Abbeſſes apartment, 
and fhe very foon made her appearance, hav- 

ing 
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ing hardly overcome the ſurpriſe my ſpeedy 
arrival had occaſioned her. 


She began to make ten thoufand apologies 
for the liberty fhe had taken; hoped I had 
not come on purpoſe to bring her the money; 
the did not mean that; fhe was not fo far 
diftreffed, but fhe could have waited till I 
had come that way, or an anfwer by the per- 
fon the fent, would have been very fafe. 
The poverty of the houſe had induced her to 
break through their general rules ; it was not 
known they had any borders, but my father 
was fo good a man, and had fuch power, that 
the was confident of his protection, had any 
thing happened; then he was fo liberal, where 
he knew there was real diſtreſs. 


I attemi ted feveral times to ſtop this tor- 
rent of deceit and hypocrify in vain, at laft 
the vouchfafed to liiten to me. I aſſured her 
I withed the had ſent for her money fooner, 
as fhe would have relieved me from the 
Sreateſt anxicty. 

She 
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She was going to begin again, but fhe had 
həd her turn, and I was deterinined to have 
mine. I therefore defired the would fend for 
the lady immediately; 1 believe l {poke in a 
tone, which fhewed 1 would be obeyed, 
as the old lady witked out of the room ina 
moment, and in leis than five minutes re- 
turned, followed by my wiit, who looked as 
lovely as ever; nay, even fill more intereſt- 
ing, from the melancholy dejection which 
appeared upon her countenance, 


caught fight of her firt, as fhe hardly 
ventured to jon up, and cannot expref half 
the joy and transport I felt; but when fhe 
did raite her eyes, che unexpected fight be- 


exclaimed, 
„Oh my God!” and inflantly fainted. 
She muft have filen to the ground, if the 
Abbeis had not caught her jn her arms, and 


began to call for aſſiſtance. My foul was 
all 


COUNT ST. EI. Ax C ARK D. 113 


all on ſire; J trembled every joint of me; 
blamed myfelf very feverely for not having 
had her prepared by degrees, to fee me: in 
ſhort, I was half diſtracted, ſecing her to all 
appearance dead. I defired the Abbets to 
open the door, and give her to me that mo- 
ment, I could bring her to herfelf when fhe 
Wes without, but the goad lady was fhocked 
at tae very idea, U I fancy, fhe was 
going to lofe a confidlerable income. Three 
or four of the nuns, alarmed by the {creams 
of the Abbeſs, entered the inner pailour, and 
helped to fupport the lovely Eugenia, while 
fome went for vinegar, water, cilences, &c. 


I was {till without fide of the grate, threat- 
ening vengeance upon them, and their con- 
vent, if f they did not open the door. Their 
faces were all lengthened, and general diſmay 
Prevailed: what the holy fifterhoud took me 


for I canne: 57 a madmen I isppofs; at lat 


the Abbeſs approached the bars, and hoped I 
Would hear reaſon. 


« She 
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She was certain I could not think ofre- 
moving the lady in the ſtate the was in; it 
was the air which had overcome her; her fit 
was merely owing to the confined life fhe had 
led; I had much better let her remain a little 
longer with them, they could take her into 
the air gradually, by which means the could 
be accuftomed to it, but it would be prefent 
death to expofe her to it all at once,” 


You will believe, fir, how I relithed her 
wife arrangements, I therefore defired her to 
hold her tongue, and to obey me, or I would 
make her repent; the lady had, no doubt, 
by her account, been deprived of the enjoy- 
ment of a little frefh air, but fhe was my wife, 
and fhe might tremble for the conſequence, 
if the had uſed her ill, deſiring ſhe would in- 
ſtantly open the great door, and let her come 
out, or at leaft let me fetch her out, for fhe 
was RÙ lifeleS in the arms of two nuns. 


The Abbeſs ftood half petrified at what I 
faid to her, but the honour of her houſo- 
was 
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Was engaged, fhe muft either violate the rules 
of their order, or difoblige me; having 
Paufed for a few moments, fhe faid, 


e She was exceffively forry fhe could not 
comply with my wiſhes, but taney could not 
break through their rules fo far, as to admit a 
gentleman within their walls, and as for 
chem ſelves, they had made a vow never to 
go without fide of the great gates, which was 
the only way in or out of the Convent; 
therefore, at al events, 1 muft wait ‘till the 
lady was fuffic:.utly recovered, to walk out 
of herfelf,"” 


I did as the defired, for a few moments, 
but ſeeing fhe did not recover, my patience 
again quite forfook me; in fhort, this old 
Woman’s contradiction worked me into a moft 
Violent rage. 


e You don't chuſe to obey me then,” fays 

I, feizing hold of the grate which feparated 
us, and protefting I would pull it down, if 
poſſible; 
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Poſſible; it was fortunately for tliem an iron 
one, or Jam convinced it would foon kave 
been broken into a thoulhud pieces; nay, 
Rrong as it wa, I male it fake, and I bo 
lie ve another cere would have brought it 
down. 


The old Abbefs wes now mot feriouly 
alarmed, feeing the fury Iwas in, fhe thure- 
fore kft the room in a violent hurry, aad fore 
getting fhe had juft been telling me that men 
were never allowed to enter their grert GOOFS, 
returned, in leſs than two minuces, with two 
gardeners the had called from their work, I 
prefumed, by their drefs and appearance, and 
the cideft of them was not more tian eight 
and twenty. Theſe men, the fid, houh 
bring my wife round to the great gate. T'he 
two fellows now raifed her between them, and 
I went to the great gates, which were jut 
Without the Abeſſes pariour, to wait for her. 
The Nuns opened them rather before the 
men approached with their lovely charges 

I inftandy 
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Uinſtantlh ran in, not thinking I committed a 
greater fin than their holy gardeners, 


The whole flerhond was aft: raon 
the eceafion, in dh. cletlers which led to ti ae 
doors, fy IM was in a moment in the midt of 
the holy tribe, who were all hocked to death 
at my aſſurance, and diame and facrilege was 
re-echoed from all quarters; but without 
Paying any attention to the menaces of ex- 
communication this chorus of females hurled 
ater me, J caught my wife in my arms, and 
hurried her to the coach which was waiting 
Without the door, not perceiving the weight 
off) agreeable a burthen. 


I now polled her once more, and was 
certain no power on earth could ever again 
leparate us. I therefore only thought of re- 
foring her to her fenfes, while the Abbefs 
and Nuns, whom in my tranſporta I had for- 
got to pay, where ſtill ſtanding at their great 
gates, which they had not cloſed, and were 
invoking heaven and earth to revenge my 

2 audacious 
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audacious behaviour, declaring I was the raft 
abandoned wretch upon the face of God's 
earth, to violate the facred rules of their holy 
manfion, and to take away the caufe of my 
profane tranſports, without even paying for 
her board. At laft the Touriere, who had 
experienced fuch a liberal proof of my gene- 
rofity, rather quicted them, fhe then ap- 
proached the carriage, and wanted to aſtiſt in 
recovering my wife; but the lovely woman 
had once or twice opened her eyes, and given 
me a proof fhe knew who fupported her, and 
after drinking half a glafs of water, came to 
herſelf, Nung her arms around my neck, and 
bathed me with her tears. I cannot pretent 
to fay which was the happieft, but when I 
thought of returning home, I reflected upon 
what had paffed among this worthy fet of 
people. I had not paid them I knew, there- 
fore I eafily forgave them, for though my 
wife had not been treated with much in- 
dulgence by them, they were rather excuſa- 
ble, confidering they were paid for acting as 


they had done, and money always had very 
great 
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great power with tlie holy fraternity of friars 
and Nuns, fo I fent them a large dofe of 


what never fails to quict the confcience of 
fuch people. 


Thad filled my purfe with gold before I 
fet out, and now put it into the hands of the 
old Touriere, to deliver to the Abbeſs; to be 
ſure it contained more than three times the 
fun I owed them, and which they did not 
ſtrictly deferve ; the litted up her hands and 
tyes when fhe received it, faying, 


It was the greateft bleſſing had befallen 
their houſe for fome time, inſtantly carrying 
it to the revered mother, who was ſtill ſtand- 
ing at the great gate. She ſent me back the 
empty purie; was ſnocked to death ſne could 
not thank me in perfon; hoped I would over- 
look every thing which had paffed; had fhe 
known fooner who the lady was fhe had had 
under her care, fhe fhould have acted very 
differently ; ten thoufand thanks for my gene- 

rous 
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rous prefent; ſ anstall her nuns would re- 
member us ben in their prayers as long as 
they lived, and fhe was exceſſively hurt at 
being ſeparated from her beloved child (mean- 
ing my wite) to whom fhe was particulars 
attached, though tke could not repine, ſince 
her furrow was the fource of her favourites 


joy.” 


I was vafily glad when the Touricre con- 
cluded this prolis meffage, for I was much 
better occupied, than in attending to her un- 

heaning compliments. 


As the horfes had not been reſreſhed, I 
told the fervants they might take their time 
in going back; we therefore fet off, and af- 
ter havirg givea a tew moments to our mu- 
tual joy, l afked after the child I had left her 
big with. 


Alas!“ fays the, “I was going to afk 
you the fame queſtion, for I have neither 


dieen, nor heard of it, ſince it was fix weeks 
old, 


N 
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old, when it was forcibly taken away from 
me. Oh he was a ſweet boy, but he is ccr- 
tainly dead, or you would have been allowed 
to have feen kim.” 


This anſwer hurt me exceſſively, but con- 
Cealing my own forrow, to foften her's, (for I 
muft own, I retained very little hopes of ever 
fceing my child again) I endeavoured to per- 
fuade her that fome happy event, like the 
one which had reftored us to each other, 
might lead to a difcovery of our left fon; we 
therefore contoled cach other wich this idea, 
anticipating the pleaſures we had to come, if 
We were ſo fortunate, 


During our ride home, I related to her 
“very thing which had happened to me ſince 
We had been feparated ; and fhe alfo favoured 
me with her adventures, which I will repeat 
to you in as few words as poffible. 


“I was drove a very little way in the hack- 
ney coach you learnt I was taken away in, it 
vol. 11. G foon 
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foon ſtopped in a bye ſtreet, and I was order- 
ed to get out, and to ftep into a gentle- 
man's carriage which was in waiting. To 
have reſiſled, would have been of no ule, 
I therefore did as I was defired ; in this coach 
was a man and a woman, whom | had never 
ften before, both decently dreſſed, and the 
woman hada young child about three months 
old, at her breaft, which fhe was fuckling. 
The only thing that prevented me from giv- 
ing way to defpair, was, my hopes that 
through Elizabeth, whom I little thought 
had betrayed me, you would at leaſt diſcover 
what was become of me, and perhaps be able 
to find me out through that means. 


The moment the coach began to move, 
the man whom I had found in it, entreated 
I would not be frightened, as nothing dif- 
agreeable would happen to me. You will 
believe J paid very little regard to his 
words; in about a couple of hours the coach 
ſtopped, and I was ordered to get out. AS 
we had drove all the way with the blinds af 

I ha 
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I had not been able to guef what road we had 
come; I found, upon alighting, we hal ſtop- 
Ped at the door of a finall houte, that feemed 
to be at fome diftance from a village I faw to 
the left. I was immediately conducted by 
this man into a very good room, upon the 
ground floor, that looked into a little garden, 
Which was ſurrounded with very high walls on 
all fides. The man very foon left me and 
the woman and child together, double lock- 
ing the door we had come in at, after him; 
but in a few minutes fomebody came to the 
fame door, knocked, and called Jane, which 
was the name of my companion; fhe ap- 
proached the door, and a pane in the upper 
part of it opened, and fomebody put a balon 
of foup through, which my companion took, 
and prefented to me; at firt I thought of 
reſuſing it, thinking it very likely contained 
poiſon, but upon a moments reſled ion, which 
convinced me I could not fave my life by 
any re ſiſtance I could make, induced me to 
accept of it, as I was very faint, not having 
breakfafted when they ftopped me. 

G 2 “ The 
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« The pane was fhut as foon as Jane re- 
turned the bafon, and it was through that 
we had every thing to eat, given us and 
taken out again, the whole time 1 ſtaid there. 
There was a cloſet in the room, in which I 
heard a perfon tell Jane fhe would find every 
thing fhe wanted; and their certainly was 
plenty of coffee, chocolate, tea, fugar, and 
liquors, and every article neceſſary for a tea 
table; fo my fears for my own, and my child’s 
life, very foon ccaſed. 


« My companion was very good temper- 
ed, and was always ftriving to pleaſe and 
amufe me, very often endeavouring to give 
me hopes, fhe moft likely was certain, would 
never be realized. 


« had the liberty of walking in the gar- 
den our room opencd into, with Jane, and 
my only occupation was helping my com- 
panion to nurſe; though after all, my prifon 
was certainly fupportable, to what 1 had 


dreaded. 
« Having 
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Having no doubt but the Prefident was 
the author of all my misfortunes, I tried, by 
every gentle means in my power, to make 
Jone acknowledge as much, but fhe had been 
fworn to ſeere ſy, I im confident, as fhe only 
Give me very vague anfwers, always con- 
chiding, by faying, fhe was fure my con- 
ſinement would foon ceafe, if I chofe it.“ 


© One day the brought me a letter fhe had 
received through our pane, that confirmed 
her words; it contained propoſals to fet me 
at liberty the next day, if I would confent toa 
diffolution of our marriage, in which cafe I 
was to fign a paper which accompanied the 
letter, and if I agreed to this requeſt, I ſnould 
be put in immediate poſſeſſion of a ſuſficient 
ſum of money to enable me to live at my cafe 
ever after, in England, where it was expected 
I mould return; that I need not be at all 
Uneafy about the child I was big with, as 1 
might lay-in where J was, if 1 chofe, and T 
Might depend upon its being taken particular 
care of: the epiſtle concluded by affuring 
G 3 me, 
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me, if I rejected thefe reaſonable propoſals, I 
Should be a priſoner for the reft of my life, 
and my child houll be fene to the Foundling 
Hofpical, by which means I ſnould for ever 
lofe fight of it, and it would be brought up in 
ignorance and poverty. 


« What courfe to purfue I could not tell, 
but foon determined not to fend any anfwer, 
thinking the letter was very probably merely 
a ſnare, to diſcover whether I was really mar- 
ried or not, for I was ignorant of Elizabeth's 
treachery, confequently could not know that 
they had any certain proofs; I therefore re- 
turned the letter and paper, as I had received 
it, and amufed my lf as well as I could with 
Jane, without hearing any thing more for 
fome time. 


In the cloſet I have before mentioned, 
we found every thing requifite for the child 
and myfelf, fo I paſſed my time between hope 
and fear, pitying my unfortunate iniant, who 


would 
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would moft probably fe day light, for the 
firt time, among his enemies. 


 Thefe forrowful reflections caufed me 
many a flood of tears, the occafion of which 
I did not hide from Jane, whofe child, I 
thought, would be much more fortunate than 
mine. She did her utmoft to contole me, 
and as I perceived fhe really pitied me, I in- 
fenfibly became very much attached to her. 
At laft I laid- in ofa boy, and Jane, who was 
the only perfon I ever faw, from the time I 
became a prifoner, acted as midwife and 
nurfe, and I really had no fault to find with 
her; fhe took great care both of me and my 
fon, whom fhe fuckled for the firft two or 
three days, having plenty of milk both for 
him and her own; but as foon as I was able, 
I entreated I might take that tafk upon my- 
ſelf; fhe readily conſented, and the hopes of 
bringing him up, greatly foftened my con- 
finemente, as I {till flattered myſelf you would 
difcover where I was, and fet both me and 
your fon at liberty. I recovered very falt, 
G4 and 
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and our child throve amazingly; at the end 
ol a fortnight 1 was able to leave my bed, and 
very foon to walk in my litele garden. 


A few days after I had recovered, I re- 
ceived another letter, in the fame hand writ- 
ing as the former. This was much more 
preſſing, as they deſired a ſpecdy and pofitive 
aniwer, injorming me they were acquainted 
with my whole adventure, which they detail- 
ed to me, taking up from my mother's death, 
Without omitting any material cireumſtance 
thet had occurred ſince. They hoped I 
mould conſult my own advantage, by acced- 
ing to their reaſonahle propoſals, which would 
be the lat ] ſhou receive from them; they 
confifted in the fame c&trs as before; they 
only defired I would reilect upon them, af- 
furing me you were pericctly tired of me: 
in fhort, I mult perceive, rom the detail they 
had given me, it was by your defire they 
wrote in that manner; 1 muit know you were 
the only perfon that could have intruſted 
them with our adventures; and they did not 

mean, 


COUNT ST. BLANCARD. 129 


mean, they afilired me, to impoſe upon me, 
thouzh I was to have been kept in ignorance 
of their acting by your cefire. 


The contents of this letter puzzled me 
exceflively, though it by no means convinced 
me of your incunfiaacy ; I was too well ac- 
Quainted with your excellent principles, to 
allow me to ſuſpect you could have'aded fo 
baiely by me and your helfe infant. I only 
thought you had placed your confidence in 
lome perlon who had betrayed it to the 
Preſident. 


6 gave Jene this letter to read, and 
watched every movement of her countenance 
While the pe ruſed it; when fhe had concluded, 
Tatked her what the would adviſe me to do.” 


e Anſwer it, by all means, macam, bu: I 
Wouk! not irritate thole in wh power you 


are, if 1 was in your ſituation.“ 


G5 “T fee 
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“ I fee what rifks I run, but my fon is 
legitimate, and I cannot believe his father has 
acted as they want to perfuade me; at all 
events, I will not give my conſent to difho- 
nour him; they may make me as miferable as 
I was the reverie: nay, was I bafe enough to 
confult only my own ſecurity, I dare fay my 
child's firaation would not be more fortunate 
than it will be now; but perhaps one day or 
other, Divine Providence may fee jultice 
done to us both. 


While Jane and I were talking, fome- 
body opened the pane, and put in a fleet of 
paper, and a pen and ink, defiring Jane 
would tell me to anſwer the letter I had re- 
ceived, and if my anfwer was ſatisfactory, 
any reaſonable demands 1 might make, would 
be complied with. 

] remained for fome time quite filent, 
revolving every thing chat had paſſed, in my 
mind, ac lalt thought I had better write at 
once, as an anſwer mult be ient ſooner or later, 

either 
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either in writing, or by word of mouth: how- 
ever, my letter was very concile, it contained 
only theſe few words, 


0] reject all your propoſals. 


e Jane ſeemed furprifed at the ſpeedy con- 
Clufion of my epiftle.” 


“ What, have you finifhed already, ma- 
dam?“ faid fhe. 


Yes,” faid I, giving her the paper. 


She turned pale when fhe had read what 
I wrote, and began to argue with me, bre I 
would not liten to her, only defining the 
would give the paper as it was, to the perfon 
who was waiti ig for it. 


« I was convinced it would irritate my 
perſecutors, and expected, of courte, fome 
change would take place in my way of liſe; 
I therefore prepared myſeif to ſupport any 

G 6 freth 
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fem wief stance thit avicie befall me, with 
ail the cou ge i couktauiime, reflecting, | 
had only dene my outy. 


When I was frit flopped, they did not 
fearch my pockets: by mere hazerd J had 
feveral trinkets about me, among which, was 
the little caamelled pocket book you gave 
me upon my birth day. 1 wrote all J could 
upon rhe blok leaves it contiined, and ub- 
tained a promile irom jane, thut the would 
do her utmofl endeavours co deliver it to you. 
ithe was ever at liberty without me, and 
made her fwear, in che soit fem manner, 
the wouid take erre of my tim, if we were 
parted, an. he mouki be dete under her cave. 
She cine d very fond of him, and I felt my- 
feifreteved, after having cxaced theſe pro- 
miks from her. 


We remained quiet after this for a few 
days, fo I began to hope that an eternal pri- 
fon in that ſolitary room, was all the puniſn- 
ment the Preſident meant to inſlict upon me: 

| but 
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but I ſoon found mytelf miitaken, for ons 
morning, at day-break, I heard our dour 
open, for the ſirſt time fince our contin - 
ment. ‘Phe very found of the hinges made 
me tremble, as my firit idea was, I mich. 
perhaps be feperared trom my eat Aly 
fears were but too toon verified, I put oy my 
curtain, and perceived two men tanding in 
the middle of tie room, one of whom dovired 
me to get up immediately, My terror oon 
made pie obey their infoleat orders; they re- 
mained in the room all the tine E wis crt 
fing, and hardly gave me tine to pur ny 
clothes on, befe they toll me I mat in- 
Ranuy accowpeny thein in a crrvuge they 
had in waiting, to the ples Witte! was to 
end my days, fince {ch st to Be vottinate, I 
only eniresied dine to ges ic, ant when 
fo, took iny m in my arms, hoping I 
Should be allow: to take him with me; in 
that cafe it would have been very equal to 
me where I went; but one of thel berba- 
rians {matched him fom me, and flung him 
into Jane’s arms, who had got out of bed, 

and 
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and was ftanding, half naked, by my fide, 
hardly knowing whether fhe was to go or 
ſtay. J entreated hard for a few momcats, 
but in vain, one of the men feized me, and 
dragged me along, with the other's help, 
fo all I could fay was, to entreat Jane to 
remember her promiſes. 


« A coach was waiting at the fame door 
J had alighted at, and they liſted me in 
all but dead; I only recollet I faint- 
ed as foon as within the carriage, but 
this did not retard our journey. I cannot 
fay how long I remained inientible, but when 
I came to my ſelf, had either theneth nor 
ipirits to fpeak, nov would it have been or any 
ult, for my conductors feemed inſen. ble of 
pity. 


« About eleven o'clock the coach ftopped 
at the gate ofthe Convent I have juf quitted 5 
they defired me to alight, and walk in; I 
did as ordered, without knowing where Í 
was, or paying any attention to the entrance. 

The 
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The firſt idea I had of being in a Convent, 
arofe from finding myſelf between two Nuns, 
Who fut the great doors the moment I had 
entered. 


c As I had dreaded much worſe treatment 
even than this, I was comparatively happy, 
as from the care my perſecutars ſeemed in- 
clined to take of me, I concluded they would 
not neglect my child; indeed, his innocence 
alone, I thought, would plead powerfully in 
his favour, and was in hopes, that in time 1 
might be able to bribe ſomebudy in this Con- 
vent to convey a letter to you, for I ftill 
thought you faithful, notwichitanding the 
Preſident's letters, my late and prefent con- 
finement. 


“ I was immediately conducted into a 
room, which no doubt ha! been previouſly 
prepared for me, for it was inflantly locked, 
and was left alone for a quarter of an hour, to 
make my reſiections, | preſumet i. At tie 
expiration of that time, my door orened, and 

a filter 
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a fifter Nun brought me my dinner, though 
it was not more than half after cleven; but 
this did not ſurpriſe me, knowing it was the 
uſual dinner hour in convents. 


“tried to cat, and to appear compoled, 
withing to commence an acquaintance with 
this new attentat; but when : addretled her, 
fhe put her Anger upon her mouth, and gave 
me to under? and fle was ordered filence ; I 
had fall hopes trita mul] prefent would un- 
feal her lips, but now diftovered, for the 
firit time, that in my hurry an.. “he in the 
morning, T had forget my q. Kees, linoing 
myſelf there fore derived ie ae s of 
gaining her over t. i inter N, ! ge my- 
ſelf up to unave Vere Feren, In. bye as 
foen as I had dise Lanto Jesut a hour ale 
terwards, the Abbe { came to pay mea viſit. 


c She informed me, trar except the uber- 
ty of leaving my room, where he alone should 
vifit me, I might afk fo: say ching! withed 
for. I wanted to convince her how unjuftly 

J was 
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Twas detained, hoping to obtain ir pity; 
but the inftaatly incerrupted me, telling me, 
if withed to fee her again, I mui refolve 
Never to mention my alurs to her again. 
She was not acquainted with my Hoy, snd 
had made a profile never to fen to it; the 
therefore choſe to fulril her eng. ment; fhe 
neither withed to know who 4 was, nor why 
Thad been placed under her proiecuon: in 
a word, fhe meant to obey the injunctions fe 
had received, with the utmoſt punctuality. 
Sie very foun quitted me, repeating what the 
had already faid, that I might afk for what I 
choſe, as my defires would be immediately 
complied with. I prefume me filer Nun 
informed the Abbeſs of the attempt I had 
made to draw her into convertion, as I only 
ept one night in that room, and was fhewn 
into another, fifty times worſe, in point of 
ſituation. This one had a pane in the door, 
like the one in my former prifon, through 
which they gave me my dinner and ſupper, 
and a ſiſter Nun always made my bed 


while the Abbeſs was with me. 
e This 
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This room. had only one window, which 
overlooked a little paved court, where hardly 
any body ever palid, and it was with citi- 
culty ] perceived thof that did, for the bars 
of my window were fo clofe, I could hardly 
Zet my hand through them. 


For fix years anda half I remained thus 
Confined, and never faw a foul, except the 
Abbefs and the ſiſter Nun, already mentioned, 
who made my bed in her prefence, for fhe 
vifited me every day at the fame hour, and 
commonly paffed a couple with me. She 
really treated me very affectionately, which, 
in fome meaſure, prevented me from giving 
Way to deſpair, for after the firſt twelvemonth, 
I gave up all hopes of ever ſeeing you again: 
but what was my furprife this very day, when 
I heard my door open, and two Nuns, whom 
Thad never ken before, enter; the Abbeſs 
had Jett me about an hour before ; after a vaft 
many compliments, thefe good ladies told me 
a gentleman wiſned to fee me in the Abbeſſes 
parlour, At firſt I thought they were going 

to 
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to remove me into fome other apartment, or 
elſe had come to inform me they were ailow- 
ed to vifit me in future: but the neus they 
brought me, quite aftonifhed me; 1 foliow- 
ed them, my legs trembling every fcp I 
took, was almoſt afraid they would not have 
performed their fhort journey. 


“ I thought, when coming down ftairs, 
it could only be your father, of whofe death 
I was ignorant, convinced, in my own mind, 
he alone knew where ] was; but my furprife 
and joy quite overcame me, when I faw who 
it really was; urd unly now wonder I furvived 
fo agreeable a traniition.” 


CHAP. 
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CHAP, V, 


We were ſtill relating paft occurrences, 
when we found ourfelves upon the pavement 
of Paris. My wife’s ride, contrary to the Ab- 
befles predictions, had done her a great deal 
of good. She wis now in her twenty-fifth 
year, and exce ht in point of colour, which ſlie 
foon recovered, was as beautiful as ever: in 
fhort, I never could repent of the preference 
I had given her, and believe, without ap- 
pearing vain, | may fay fhe always pays 

che 
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the fame compliment. No two people, I am 
fure, would be fo complcatly hippy, if our 
felicity was not greatly damped vy the con- 
ftant regret we both feel, for the lols of our 
only fon, whom we have not any chance now, 
of ever feeing again; and though we have 
had feveral children fince, they have all died 
during their infancy: but to come to the muit 
eſſential part of my ſtory. 


Sixteen years had pafted ſince our re- union, 
during which time we had made the moit 
diligent fearch after our chill, and for the 
woman who took care of my wife during her 
lying-in, and with whom the left her fon, 
Without ſucceſs: in fhort, our hopes of ever 
leeiag, or hearing of hin again, were quite 
Vanithed. When one evening, as we were 
fitting alone after ſupper, talking about this 
Unfortunate youth, whote deſtiny we fincerely 
deplored, we were interrupzed by a ſervant, 
who cume in and told us, a woman of a very 
Mean appearance, wiſned to fee us both im- 
mediately, if poflible, having ſomething 

of 
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of the greateſt importance to communicate 
to us. 


Our hopes once more returned, from the 
defeviption of the woman, and her chuſing 
fuch a ume cf night for her viſit. Being juſt 
then fui of the ſubject, it naturally occurred 
to us, fhe brought us news ofour child. We 
ordered her to be hewn in, and never were 
two people in greater anxiety, ‘till fhe made 
her appearance, though we each tried to per- 
fuade the other to be prepared for a diſap- 
pointment. 


She ente red, was very plainly dre ſſed, quite 
like a pealant ofthe lower claſs. She ſeemed 
confufed, begged pardon for coming at fuch 
an hour, but a friend of her's, who could not 
die in peace, till ſhe had ſeen me, had obliged 
her to intrude upon our goodneſs, becauſe 
this friend was acquainted with ſomething 
which concerned me very much, and which 
fhe wiſhed to reveal to me before the died. 


I afked 
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I afked her a few queſtions concerning this 
fecret, but the affured me very frankly, the 
did not know what it was, though fhe had 
taken a vaft deal of pains to make ber friend 
truft her with it, for fear it fhould pleafe God 
to call her before the had feen me. She had 
known the fick woman for many years, the 
faid, and they were now near neizhbours, but 
fhe really would not have cume at thet time 


of night, only fhe was afraid her friend would 
not live ‘till morning. 


I believe we both felt a damp to our hopes, 
but it being poſſible this fecret might con- 
cern our fon, faid T would accompany her 
to her friend immediately ; delay teened 
dangerous, and I fhould have blamed myſelf 
ever afterwards, had I lee this woman have 
died, without hearing what the had to fay ; 
therefore ordered the Carriage, 


My wife was very much agitated, between 
hope and fear. Perhaps,“ faid fhe, when 
the woman had left the room, this may 


be 
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be fome wicked plot, to get me out at that 
time of night, merely to rob me; nota very 
uniihely come€ure, from the woman's ap- 
pearance, and the defeription of where fne 


lived.” 


I tried to diſſipate her fears, but my reafon 
ing was of little avail; fhe only entreated | 
would allow ler to accompany me; though 
at wort, I reply'd, ic could only be a 
very Mallow mtilice to obtain a little money 
from me. Some old fervant, perhaps, who 
wanted to excite my pity, and fle would 
only be in the way, fuppofe that really was 
the cate; but I would take feveral ſervants 
with me, fo the might be certain I fhould not 
runany riik, whatever might be at the bottom 
of this iliy affair. 


One of my fervants informed me the car- 
riage was ready, and as he left the door 
open while he went to fetch fomething I fent 
him for, the woman who ftood in the anti- 


chamber, heard us talking, and me entreating 
my 
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my wife would remain at home, fhe there- 
fore advanced, faying, “ fhe had forgat to 
tell us, chat Madame Mallette, her friend, 
begged the favour of fecing her La: lythip 
tov, if poilible.“ 


I was now obliged to egree to my wife's 
wiſhes, and we got into the coach, taking our 
Ambaiadre(s with us, fora guide, 


She defired the coachman to dzive to the 
Rue de Getre, and to fop at the end of the 
Rue Se. Jerome, as the carriage could not 
drive down it. When we flopped, we were 
convinced of the truth of her aſſertion, as this 
ſtreet is only two feet and a half wide, there- 
fore, far from admitting a carriage, a lufty 
perlon would have had fome difficulty to 
walk down it; however, its inhabitants ftem- 
ed calculated for the horrid place they lived 
in, as they certainly neither bore the marks 
of good cheer, nor opulence. Two people 
could not walk a breaſt, therefore we follawed 
our conductrefs, one after the other, preceded 
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by a fervant with a flambeau, our other fer- 
vants brought up the rear. Our guide ſtop- 
ped about the middie of this horrid place, at 
a little door which we all entered, and pro- 
ceeded down a long narrow dirty paffage, 
till we arrived at the foot of a ſtaircaſe, per- 
fectly fuited to the flrect and miſerable houle, 
which was fix ftories high, and after having 
afcended them all, we entered a very low gar 

ret, Where we perceived a woman lying in 
bed, which hardly ceferved the appellation. 


My wife approsched the wretched couch, 
and the poor fick creature railed herſelf up, 
faying, in a very low broken voice, 


„ Oh my dear Lady! is it you?—to Ke 
you once more, and fo happy, is all I defiree 5 
now I ſhall die contented. I have wihed 
for this moment this many and many a year.” 


She laid herfelf down again after thefe 
few words, her weaknefs having overcame 


her. 
My 
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My wife drew nearer the bed, and ſtood 
looking at her, having taken a candle in her 
hand, to fee if fhe knew her; I found the did 
not recollect her, though the poor woman 
convinced us, neither her eye fight, nor her 
memory, had failed her. 


When fhe was a little recovered, fhe look- 
ed very wiftfully at my wife, faying, 


te I fee your Ladyfhip has forgot poor 
Jane.” 


e Jane!” fays my wife, in a tranſport of 
joy, „oh how happy I am to fee you,” let- 
ting fall the candle, and clafping me in her 
arms. Oh, our dear fon’s nurſe, indeed it 
© is, we have fmd him now; we thall 
“ know where he is.“ 


Aſter letting her give way to her joy for a 
minute or two, for I am fure fhe had forgot 
the poor woman who had occaſioned it, was 
almoſt drawing her laſt breath, I entreated 

Hoe her 
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her not to give way to fuch violent tranſports, 
as we were not fure our fon Rill lived. I own 
I was mytelfexceffively happy, and approach- 
ed the bed, faying, 


“© My good Jane, you may expect every 
thing from my gratitude; you alone can give 
us any intelligence concerning my fun; I 
hope you will do well yet, I affure you, you 
fhall not want for advice, nor any thing elſe 
now.” 


“ Oh my Lord,” fays fhe, “ you are too 
good, 1 unly implore your forgivenefs, fen- 
fible I don’t deferve your pity. I now feel 
too ſtrongly the promifes I made, and what J 
promifed to do to ferve you and your dear 
baby: but] did not intend to have aéted as | 
have done, when Y made thofe promiſcs to 
your Lady: indeed, my Lord, ’twas fear 
made me act wrong, and all J can fay or do 
now, won't repair my fault. lam going very 
faft, indeed.” 


% Pray, 
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Pray, my good friend,” I replied, “ do 
not fatigue yourlelf, only intorm me where our 
fon is, or where we can find hiim; and if you 
don't live to enjoy my bounty, your family 
ſnall be taken care of.“ 


% You are too good, my Lord, far too 
good,” faid the poor dying wretch; “I 
cannot juftly teil you what you wilh to know; 
but believe your fon fill lives, but I don't 
know for certain. I am a poor wicked fin- 
ner, and going to leave this world, and can 
only give you fome little account of your 
child, that may enable you to reclaim him, 
perhaps.” 


We both fet down by the bed, all impa- 
tience for her narrative, our fears having re- 
tuned, from what fhe had faid. Having 
made her take a few drops in water, fhe began 
as follows. 


«e I always refuſed to tell your Ladyfhip, 
duzing your confincine::t, how } became con- 
H 3 ccrucd 
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cerned in the bufinefs from the firt. Iama 
Midwife by proſeſſion, and it was Monſieur 
La Fleur, the late Preſident's valet, who en. 
gaged me, after telling me a very different 
ſtory concerning your L.adyſhip, to che one 
you told me during, your impriſonment. 
Well, but as focn as you was gone, my Lady, 
With thole two men who fetched you away 
ail in fuch a hurry, Monficur La Fleur came 
intome; he had ftaid to fee your Ladythip 
fet off; he then told me, thathe was come to 
take me and the children back to Paris; fo 
as foon as I was ready, we fet off in a coach 
that had brought him. During our journey, 
he afked me if I knew who your Ladythip 
was. I told him I did, and that I thought 
you had been treated very cruelly, and that 
he had deceived me when he engaged me, 
but he perſiſted in it, that it was your Lady- 
fhip who had impofed upon me, affuring me, 
the Prefident had been obliged to aét as he 
had done, for the honour of his family; but 
I have not ftrength to repeat to your Lady- 
fhip all the wicked lies he told me; I will 

come 
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come to the more important part of my 
Rory. 


„About a league on this fide Paris, we 
met the Prefident, as I had been told we 
fhould; he was on horfeback, and all alone, 
fo he alighted, and got into the coach to me, 
and Monſicur La Fleur mounted his horſe, 
fo he began to afk me what I knew about 
the matter; told me I had been impofed 
upon, and that I muft now expoſe the little 
baſtard, as he called the dear child, by which 
means it would go to the Foundling Lloſpital. 
I made fome objections, and fid I would 
bring it up, if he would allow me, wich my 
fon; but he fle w into a moft violent pafiion, 
and faid he would be obeyed, bicding me 
reſiect what the conſequences would be, if T 
incurred his difplzafire, aliuring me, at the 
fame time, if] Cid əs he deſired, I mould al- 
ways find a fiend and p re tor in him. 


“ He got out of the carriage jut betore 
we arrived at Paris, after making me a very 
14 ＋ kandſome 
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handfome prefent, and mounted his horfe 
again. The moment we got upon the ſtones, 
La Fleur put me, and the two children, into a 
hackney coach, with our baggage, and order- 
ed the ran to drive to my lodgings; he then 
took leave of me, and ſet off in the other 
carriage, 


% When I arrived at home, I was very 
much puzzled how to act, however, my fears 
for my own faicty, induced me to act con- 
trary to my inclinations ; but my love for the 
dear little boy, made me imagine a ſtratagem, 
to prevent his being fent to the Foundling 
Hoſpital, and to engage thofe who might 
find him, to take care of him. 


“ I dreffed him in a white robe which I 
made out of the muſlin gown you lefi behind 
you, my Lady, and trimmed it all with lace, 
as well as I could; I chen put all the little 
trinkets which I found in your pockets, about 
his neck; there was your wedding ring, 
which 1 foundin your purfe, a diamond a 

an 
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and an oval locket, for I was determined he 
fhould have all you left, except your money, 
and my laft precaution was, to write your 
maiden name, and the Preſident's, who was 
then Count de St. Blancard, upon a card, 
which I cut in half, fo that it was impoſſible 
for any body to read what was wrote, if the 
two pieces were not joined. I had known of 
fuch things being done, in fimilar cafes; well, 
I pinned the half of this card upon his bofom ; 
I then wrote a note, addreffed to whoever 
found him, in which I defired the ſweet fel- 
low might Le taken particular care of, adding, 
he belonged to a nobleman, who would one 
day well reward them for their trouble, when 
the reafons ceafed, which obliged him to ex- 
pofe him in that manner; and that you might 
be able to know him to a certainty, fir, (for 
I never intended to carry my fecret to the 
grave) and that he fhould {till have fome- 
thing more to make thofe he might fall into 
the hands of, take notice of him, I painted 
upon his left arm, with a compofition they 
mark all the children with at the Foundling 

H 5 Flofpital, 
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Hofpital, which I happened to be acquainted 
with, a heart, and the two firft letters of your 
names, one on each fide, and if he is alive, 
he ftill bears that mark, for it can never be 
effaced. ; 

“ Thus having got every thing ready, I 
fet out the third day after my return, with 
tears in my eyes, and a very heavy heart, 
with the dear little fellow, in a bafket, which 
I had bought for the purpofe, in which I laid 
him, upon a pillow, which I had alſo trimmed 
with lace ; likewife put your watch and chain, 
which you had left at your bedfide, in your 
hurry, and the pocket-book you fo frenu- 
oufly recommended me to give to the Pre- 
fident, not daring to deliver it, now you told 
me it opened with a fecret which was only 
known to your two ſelves, fo I was not afraid 
of any bodies reading what it contained. 


“ From L'Iſie Notre Dame, where I 
lived, I brought him into the Rue St. Honore; 
without being able to determine where I 

fhould 
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fhould leave him: ſometimes J thought of 
fetting him down at the gates of ſome of the 
great hotels; but in paſſing Le Cul de Sac 
de L'Vratirre, which carriages never go 
down, I thought ic would be fafer for the 
child, as well as myſelf, to leave him there, 
than in a more frequented place; I therefore 
advanced a few ſteps down the lane, and 
without reflection, I fixed my hand upon the 
firſt knocker I came to, meaning to give a 
very loud rap, and then run away, before any 
body came; but while I was holding the 
knocker in my hand, and trembling like an 
afpen leaf, a carriage flopped at the end of 
the lanc, in the Rue St. Honore, fo I let the 
knocker down again very foftly, for I was 
fy frightened I hardly knew what I did, fo 
ſetting my bafket down upon the ſteps of the 
door where I was going to knock, I ran 
away as faft as I could, and was very near 
being under the carriage wheels, in my con- 
ſuſion; happy, however, I was, when I 
found I was fafe, and had executed my cruel 
commiſſion, not doubting but the peopie 

II 6 who 


156 COUNT ST. BLANCARD. 


who got out of the coach, would find the 
baſket. 


“ ran all the way home, for fear of being 
ſtopped, and the next day I waited upon the 
Prefident, and told him I had expofed the 
child, without mentioning any of the pre- 
cautions I had taken concerning it. He was 
very much pleafed, and made me another 
preſent before he diſmiſſed me. 


J was, however, ſtill very uneafy about 
the fweet baby, and withed to find out, if 
poſſible, what was become of him, I therefore 
went, about three days afterwards, into the 
bye lane where I had left him, and walked 
into a fhop directly oppoſite the door I in- 
tended to have knocked at, under pretence 
of buying fomething ; there was only a wo- 
man in the fhop, who fold boxes and toys; 
I afked her ſeveral queftions about her goods, 
and then begged to know, if it was true that 
chere had been a gentleman aſſaſſinated in 
thet very lane a few evenings before, about 

nine 
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nine o'clock; I had been told fo, and that 
the villains had been taken up. 


She faid ic muft be 2 ftory, for fhe had not 
even heard it mentioned, and fhe, or her 
huſband, mutt have known if any fuch thing 
had happened, becaufe of the buflle fuch 
affairs generally occafion, 


e faid I ſuppoſed I had been mif-inform- 
ed, or had miſtaken tlie place; and finding 
fhe did not mention a child having been 
found, which was what expected, I changed 
the difcourfe to the neighbourhood, and after 
feveral circumlocutions, I ventured to afk 
her who lived oppoſite to her. 


‘© Mr. Rhubarbin, an apothecary,” fhe 
faid, * whofe thop made the corner of the 
Rue St. Honore ; the great door of his houfe 
is through his hop; this is only his private 
door: well, God knows, I wih I had his 
moncy, I would not fell toys, for he is as rich 
as Creofus, and has but one child in the 
world,” l 
“ Finding 
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“ Finding T could not gain any inteli- 
gence conceraiig my bafket, I took my 
leave, 


„ Tnow walked in the Rue St. Honore, 
and after pafling the hop two or three times, 
I ventured in; there were only fume fhop 
men, who were making up medicines, but 
one feemed above the reit, as he was giving 
them orders. I addrched myſelf to him, 
having thought of au cxcule before I entered. 


] afked him iv he could help me toa 
wet nurfe’s place, having heard Mr. Rhu- 
barbin often had it in his power to ferve peo- 
ple in my linc, through his cxtenfive buſi- 
nefs. 


He faid, very gruffly, he did not know 
any body juft then in want of me.“ 


s I faid I was very ſorry, as I had oniy 
laid in four months, and I flattered myfelf I 
fhould 
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fneald have given ſatisfaction, if he could 
have recommended me to any body. 


e If you had preſented yourſelt three days 
ago, you might have been employed in our 
houfe, perhaps, but my maiter is provided 
now.” 


« Finding I could not get much cut of 
this man, I afked him if J could ſpenk to 
his miſtreſs; perhaps fhe might not like the 
nurſe fhe had got, and I could undertake a 
cook's place, befides nurfing her child, and 
have an excellent character from the lady I 
Jat lived with.“ 


« Aye, very likely,” fays he, “ but my 
miſtreſs has not ſpo e to any body theſe three 
months, or more.” 


“ No, the Lord be praifed,” faid another 
of the men, . the birth of her fon fent her to 
her laft home.“ 


t ] laughed, 
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“ I laughed, and afked him how many 
children fhe had left behind her.“ 


“ Why guefs,” fays the furly one, “ fhe 
had only been married eleven months.” 


“ Devil take me,” faid the other, “ if I 
don’t think this woman wants to marry our 
matter, after all.“ 


„If that is what you are come about,” 
fays furly, laughing, “ why ſpeak to him, he 
is the moft proper perfon to give you an an- 
ſwer.“ 


“ While he was talking, Mr. Rhubarbin 
came into the ſnop; I made him much the 
fame queftions I had his man, and received 
ſtill fhorter anſwers, fo I was obliged to leave 
the fhop, without learning any think about 
your fweet child, my lady; butI did not reft 
fatistied, for I tried every means in my power 
to diicover whether the child was really in 
the houfe; a wet nurfe having been wanted 

three 
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three days before, gave me great hopes it 
was for your fon, as the time tallied exactly, 
and being pretty well convinced he had been 
taken in by Mr. Rhubarbin, as had he fent 
for che Commiffary of the quarter, or fent it 
to the Foundling Hofpital, the tory would 
have been known in the neighbourhood, and 
I was foon convinced that the adventure had 
not got wind. 


‘¢ I paffed the fhop fifty times of an even- 
ing, for near a month together, to try if I 
could fee the child, but I never fet eyes upon 
him once, and this is all the information I can 
give your Lordſhip, for I left Paris foon af- 
terwards, and I never heard of the late Pre- 
ſident's death, ‘till mere accident difcovered 
it to me about a manth ago. 


“© T returned to Paris a very little ume 
before, in hopes of getting employment in 
my way of life, not finding a provincial town 
anſwer, fo my Lord one day (the very day I 

fell 
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fell ill) as I was croſſing the Quai de la 
Vallée, I fiw a fervant in your livery, go 
into a fhop, fo I turned about and followed 
him in; he was chuſing fome canary birds, 
which he faid he wanted for Madame La 
Prefidente de Ranſal. 1 then thought I might 
venture to afk whether this lady was the wife 
of the father or fon, for being much diftreffed, 
I intended to have applied to my former pro- 
tector, and 1 then learnt, your father had been 
dead going on of ſeventeen years, and that 
you was now, and had been, from his death, 
Prefident de Ranfal. ] was greatly affected 
by this news, but concealing my emotion as 
well as I was able, I afked the manif Madame 
La Prefident’s maiden name was not d'Or- 
ville. He kid he had heard fo, and by the 
direction he gave, I found your Lordihip 
occupied your late father’s hotel, fo I deter- 
mined to wait upon you the next day, buc I 
fell ill that very night, and I have been 
getting worfe and worſe ever fince ; fo find- 
ing myſelf fo near my latter end, 1 took the 
liberty of fending to your Lordthip, to give 

yo 
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you all the information in my power reſpect- 
ing your dear child, whom I was, fo much 
againgt my will, forced to abandon.” 


She then gave us a piece of muſſin, like the 
robe fhe had made for our fon, and a piece 
of lace, fiimilar to what it was trimmed with, 
and the other half of the card waich fhe had 
wrote, and had always taken particular care 
of, without knowing whether they would be 
of any ufe, after fo many years. This recital 
had fatigued her exceſſively, fo we took our 
leave, after having made her and her friend a 
preſent for the trouble they had given them- 
felves, though we both ſincerely wifhed Jane 
had kept her promiſes rather better. 


C HLA P. 
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CHAP VI. 


We now began to reflect how we mutt 
act reſpecting Mr. Rhubarbin, and commend- 
ed his conduct very much, not doubting but 
he thought the fecrefy which he had obferved 
concerning the child, would be greatly ap- 
proved of by the nobleman to whom it be- 
longed, and we intended to reward him ac- 
cordingly; it was too late that night to think 
ot fending for him, but early the next morn- 
ing I fent my coach for him, and an . 

at 


COUNT ST. BLANCARD, 165 


that he would wait upon us immediately. He 
foon arrived, and was fhewn into my fludy, 
as I had defired, where I initantly informed 
him why I had ient for him, and aſſured him 
of my eternal gratitude, without paying any 
attention to the filence he obſerved, for he 
fac all the time I was talking to him, in a 
profound reverie. I told him how I had 
difcovered that my fon had fallen under his 
care; ſhewed him the muflin, lace, and card, 
and repeated to him all the trinkets which 
were about the child, or put into the batket 
with him. He ſtill remained motionlefs, and 
I was obliged to entreat him to ſpeak; at laſt, 
with all the inditference he could aſſume, he 
faid, 


% He could not comprehend a fingle word 
I had been faying; he had never had but one 
child in his houte, which was his own fon, and 
he could not underftand what I meant, by 
faying he had found another, which he de- 
clared he never had.” 


This 
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This anfwer, fo diferent from what I ex- 
pected, ftaggered me very much; however, 
I was by no means fatisfied, I therefore in- 
fitted upon his having found my fon, citing 
the day and hour when he was expofed, men- 
tioning a carriage having ſtopped, and the 
woman having been almoſt under the wheels 
in her fright. Still he only rugged up his 
fhoulders, and fhook his head, as if unable to 
comprehend me, or, at ail events, to ſatisiy 
me. 


It now ftruck me, that avarice, perhaps, 
had induced him to fend the child to the 
Foundling Hofpital, that he might appro- 
priate the trinkets which were about him, to 
his own ule. I dared not mention my 
thoughts openly, I therefore only entreated 
he would not keep me in fufpente ; if you 
have fent him to the Foundling Hofpital, my 
dear Rhubarbin, only fay fo, I fhall not be 
the leis obliged to you, as I have no doubt 
but from the marks he bore about him, and 
other particulars you may be able to give me, 

I may 
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I may diſcover him, wherever he is now, or 
in whatever ſituation. But all my entreaties, 
promifes and prayers, were uſeleſs; I could 
perceive a fort of embarraffinent in the trai- 
tor. which augmented every moment, fill he 
perſiſted in declaring he was ignorant of the 
whole tranfaction, Tlis obftinacy made me 
almoſt raving mad, and my wife, who had 
been preſent during our converfation, was 
now bathed in tears at this unexpected failure 
of all the great hopes fhe had entertained ; 
and at laſt, finding all my entreaties, nay, 
fupplications, were vain, fhe flung herſelf at 
the apothecary's feet, entreating him to ſatisfy 
her concerning her ſon's deſliny, if it was in 
his power, as fhe really thought it was; how- 
ever, far trom ſucceeding, fhe only increaſed 
his confufion by her prayers, without obtain- 
ing any ſatis factory anſwer from him. He 
looked at her, and feemed to pity her, I 
thought, when fhe only entreated him to in- 
form her where her fon was, and to afk any 
recompenſe for the intelligence it was in her 
power to make him; but notwithſtanding the 

emotion 
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emotion the barbarian was evidently in, he 
refuted to comply with her entreaties. 


Having, by this time, loft all patience, I 
joined menaces to my ſupplications, capable 
of frightening any body but the hardened 
wretch we had to deal with, who ftill per- 
ffted in faying, he really did not know what 
we meant. Had it not been for the embar- 
raſſinent and confufion with which he denied 
the charge, I ſhould have been tempted to 
have believed him, notwithſlanding what Jane 
had faid; but his anxiety and hefitation con- 
vinced me he knew more about my fon than 
he chole to acknowledge; I was therefore 
exceflively at a lofs to gueſs from whence 
his obſtinacy aroſe, as he was certain of being 
amply rewarded for all the trouble and pains 
he might have taken, A thought at laft 
ftruck me, which originated in his profefion, 
I really began to fancy he had murdered our 
child, to conceal his having found it, or for 
the fake of making experiments upon the 
body of the innccent creature, and I could 

not 
5 
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not help telling him my fufpicions ; but in- 
ſtead of appearing frightened, he recovered 
himfelf greatly upon this accufation, and 
addreſling me, faid, 


te] am known, my Lord, in my profeffion, 
for a man of honour, and am, thank God, in- 
capable of the horrid action you lay to my 
Charge; had you faid as much before wit- 
nefies, notwithftanding the fuperiority of your 
rank, I might make you repent having dared 
to accuſe me thus fcandaloufly: however, my 
reputation is too well eſtabliſned to be hurt 
by fuch an unlikely fory, fhould you chute 
to propagate veur baefe notions; I therefore 
merely with to jutify myſelf of ſuch an action 
for your fatistation. I have now in my fhop 
a journeyman, who lived there before I be- 
Came matter of it, therefore, as I could not 
have killed your child, nor any other, without 
his knowledge, had it been for the purp of: of 
making experiments, as you ere plealed to 
obſerve, having no private labaratory, or ny 
room ia my houſe, into which he has not as 
VOL. 11. I free 
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free accefs as I have, therefore pray fend for 
him before I quit your preſence, or any other 
fervant of mine, and queftion them yourklf 
either before me, or not, as you think beit; 
but I.a Vallette, the man I firt mentioned, 
was with me when Dubois was born, and is 
the moft likely to fatisfy you, as he boards 
and fleeps in the houſe, ana always has done, 
and he will be able to convince you, I hopes 
that there never has buen any other child 
under my protection, but my own; and had! 
found your fon at my door, and had either 
brought him in to murder him, as yeu are 
pleafed to imagine, or had fent him to the 
Foundling Hofpital, fome of my fervants, of 
neighbours, muft have been privy to the tran- 
faction.” 


Unwilling to let any opportunity eſcape, 
of fatisfying myſelf, 1 left the room, and ſe it 
a fervant for this La Vallette, determined to 
fee him before his maſter could give him his 
leſlon. The man ſoon obe yed my ſumm ons, 


and I queſtioned him apart; he proteiled K 
hat 
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had never feen any other child in the houſe 
but Dubois, his maſter's fon, who was alimo} 
born in his arms, and had been fuckled ae 
home, by a woman he had long been ac- 
quainted with; in fhort, this man ſpoke with 
fuch an air of fincerity, and affured me fo 
Doſitively he had never heard ofa child being 
found in the lane his maſter's private door led 
into, I hardly knew what to think. Still 1 
Could not acquit Rhubarbin, and J thought 
he might, very pofſibly, for all what he had 
faid, have found and killed my child, unknown 
to any of his fervants, as a woman upon her 
death-bed could not have fent for me in ftch 
hatte, merely to have impoted upon me, hay- 
ing learnt that morning, that Jane had expired 
ſoon after we had left her. 


I remained fome time in this uncafy fitua- 
tion, when one day La Vallette (whom I had 
deured the tirit ume I faw him, to wait upon 
me whenever he could pick Up any iniclii- 
ence for me) came and told me Dubois had 
juſt returned to Faris, but his father had fent 


1 2 him 
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him off again, in a great hurry, to Italy, to the 
aftonifhment of every one, and that he now 
really believed Mr. Rhubarbin and his fon 
knew fomething about mine, as his mafler had 
been very thoughtful ever fince he had feen 
me. 


This intelligence only confirmed my ful- 
picions, without affording me any greater ine 
fight into the infamous tranſaction. Beſides, 
I thought the great promiles I had made the 
fellow, might have induced him to exagge- 
rate his mafler’s anxicty. However, from 
that time to the prefent moment, I may fafely 
fay, neither my wife nor my elf, have enjoyed 
a fingle hour’s true felicity. 


I think, therefore, you are now convinced, 
fir, I fhall not be more inclined than you 
are, to clemency, in the preſent cafe ; depend 
upon it I will fee juftice done you with the 
utmoſt feverity, more than that you cannot 
expect me to promiſe, for much as I abhor 
Rhubarbin, I muft acknowledge it goes fo 

much 
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much againſt my inclination to condemn a 
criminal, that I almoſt with his fon may prove 
innocent; but by your account, that Items 
next to an impoſſibility. However, that the 
buſineſs may be foon over, I will go to Paris 
to-morrow morning with vou, for you mult 
take up your abode with us to night. 


Mr. De Ceare, who had been all attention 
to a ſtory which feemed fo weil calculated to 
ferve his purpofe, thanked the Prefident very 
much, for the interefting narrative he had 
favoured hi:n with, and accepted the invita- 
tion. They agreed not to mention the bufi- 
nefs which had brought him thither, before 
Madame La Prefidente, as it could only re- 
new her forrows. 


I 3 CHAP. 
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CHAP, VII. 


Durinc this time, the unfortunate Du- 
bois was confined in a diſn al dungeon, his 
food only bread and water, and his bed 3 
handful of rotten ſtraw, {il he felt no fort of 
apprehenfion, confcious he had aéted rights 
he only prayed for his firſt examination, cer- 
tain that he fhould be honourably acquitted, 
as foon as he had explained himſelf. He 
therefore learned the news of its going to take 
place with the greateft joy, which increafed, 
when be heard the fir Prelident du Parla- 

ment 
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ment was to be his judge, whofe known good 
character was the univerfal theme. 


He appeared in confequence before him, 
with all the refclution and confidence that 
innocence alone is capable of infpiring, though 
the auſtere looks of the Prefident, whom he 
had beard fo renowned for his humanity, ra- 
ther altoniched him But how much was his 
furprife augmented, when he was informed 
of the charge brought againſt him, and to 
difcover in the firft witnefs who appeared to 
fupport it, the perfidious Champagne, who 
poſitively fwore he had been wounded by 
him, after he had killed the poftillion, becaufe 
they had both oppofed his defign of running 
away with Mademoifelle de Ceare. Te next 
ſwore, that his elopement with this young 
lady was premeditated, and that inftead of 
going upon his travels, as he had made Mr, 
de Ceare believe he did, foon after they left 
St. , he had remained concealed at 
Paris, and uſed to vifit Mademoiſelle de Ceare 
almoſt every evening; that he had often 

14 watched 
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watched them, nay, had once furprifed him 
in her room, and thet he had threatened then 
to kill hii, if he ever mentioned a word of 
the matter to any budy, 


This depofition ſee med fo unlikely, that it 
aſtoniſned tne Prefident, prejudiced as he 
was, and Dubois had an air of innocence, 
which had flruck him the moment he ent:r- 
ed, and he now remarked the furprife with 
which he heard Champagne’s accufation, and 
the contempt he fhewed for the villain, while 
he was delivering it. The Preſident cher. 
fore began to think Champagne had only 
turned evidence to fave himfelf; however, he 
kept his thoughts to himſelf, and addreffing 
the prifoner in a tone as fevere as his aſpect, 
he defired he would defend himielf, if he had 
any thing to alledge in extenuation of the 
crimes he ftood accufed of. 


Dubois anfwered his judge in the moft 
manly, reſpectful manner, faying, not to take 


up too much of his Lordfhip’s time, he would 
aſſure 
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aſſure him there was not a word of truth in 
what Champagne had faid, and he hoped to 
be able to prove his innocence, to his Lord- 
fhip’s ſatisfaction. In the firſt place, it would 
be very eafy for him to prove he had ſpent 
the two laft years at Padua; fome part of the 
time he had ſpent in the Marquis d’Elcour’s 
company; but he could produce many proofs 
of his refidence in Italy, if required. 


“ That may be,“ fays the Pre ſident, with- 
out ſeeming at all foftened, though he really 
was very much fo; „but how came Made- 
moiſelle de Ceare’s picture in your poſſeſſion, 
unknown to both that young lady and her 
father?“ 


Dubois's plea was now a very weak one, 
“ only that of gallantry,” hardly allowable 
in anſwer to fo ſerious a charge. 


The Preſident next afked him, “ how, and 
by what untorefeen accident, he had been 
brought fo appropos to Mademoiſelle de 

15 Ccare’s, 
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Ceare’s aſſiſtance, fo far from the high road,, 
mentioning the ftory fhe had told, which he 
had learnt from her father. 


Dubois alledged the real truth, his having 
loft himſelf; he then related all the particu- 
lars of his meeting with that young lady, de- 
claring he only meant to have conducted her 
in fafety to her aunt's, under whofe protection 
fhe meant to have put herfelf, adding, the 
archers had feized them within a few miles of 
the convent, where he alfo intended to have 
preferred his complaint againft Champagne. 


« All this may be true,“ ſays the Prefi- 
dent, involuntarily relaxing into his ufual be- 
nevolence. 


When Mr. de Ccure exclaimed, “ they 
might as well be going to Italy, as to this 
convent, and after all J have already told your 
Lordhhip of their mutual love, which I re- 
marked iv long betore this affair, I hope 
you will not liften to fo poor a plea; he in- 

veigled 


veigled my daughter from my houfe, excited 
her to rob me, and certainly, even by his own 
account, either he or his fervant, murdered 
the poftillion, and wounded this honeft fel- 
low,” meaning Champagne. 


te You are the accuſer, not the judge, I 
think,” fays the Prefident, addreffing Mr. de 
Ceare, in a low voice. 


This trifling incident convinced Dubois, 
the Prefident was very ſtrongly prejudiced 
againſt him, not ha ving heard what he faid to 
Mr. de Ceare, he thought he was only pro- 
miſing him juſtice at his expence, as the judge 
inſtantly turned to the prifoner, having re- 
fumed his ſevere afpect, faying, 


% He ſhould poftpone his trial for a few 
days, to allow him time to prove his inno- 
cence, if poſſible. 


The Prefident, who began to be very much 
of opinion he was accufed unjuſtiy, only acted 
16 thus, 
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thus, in hopes that Rhubarbin’s fears for his 
fon’s life, would induce him to difcover what 
he had done with his child: at all events, he 
determined only to condemn Dubois upon the 
ſtrongeſt evidence, he therefore intended to 
hear what Mademoiſelle de Ceare faid about 
the adventure, before he went any farther; 
at the ſame time, let the matter turn out 
which way it might, he wifhed to frighten 
both Rhubarbin and his fon; to accompli 
which, he affumed an air of the utinoſt feve- 
rity, which rejoiced Mr de Ceare, who be- 
gan to fear the young Phyfician would be 
acquitted, and ordered Dubois back to his 
prifon, and for confolation, allowing him 
to let his father know where he Was, and what 
he was accuted of; and this indulgence the 
Prefident merely granted him, to ferve his. 
awn purpoſes. 


Dubois, more and more aftonifhed at the 
rigorous treatment he met wih from a judge, 
renouncd for his clemency and integrity, re- 


turned to his dungeon, where he entreated 
i the 
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che favour of pen, ink and paper, to write to 
his father; this the gaoler obftinately re fuſed 
him, promiſing, however, to carry a verbal 
meſſage to the Apothecary, ſince the Preſi- 
dent allowed it. 


Dubois therefore defired he would entreat 
his father to come and fee him immediately. 


„ That,“ faid the gaoler, “ would not be 
permitted, where Mr. Rhubarbin fo inclined, 
but he might fee him as he went to the Place 
de Greve, where he woukl be executed, fo 
he would not die without that conſolation.“ 


This idea quite overcame Dubois; the no- 
tion of his father’s being for ever difhonoured, 
and of futfering the worſt, as well as the moft 
ignominious of all deaths, aided to the cruel 
treatment he met with, quite plunged him 
into defpair ; and this anxiety of mind, added 
to his mifcrable lodgings, and want of air, 
brought on a violent fever, which increafed 
confiderably that night. ‘he gaoler, therc- 

6 fore, 


182 COUNT ST. BLANCARD. 


fore, who had not yet acquitted himſelf of the- 
commiffion Dubois had given him, went firſt 
to the Prefident’s, to acquaint him with his 
PDriſoner's ſituation. The Prefident, after 
blaming this unfecling wretch for the delay, 
defired him to go inftantly to Mr. Rhubar- 
bin, bidding him frighten him as inuch as he 
poſſibly could, by exaggerating his ſon's dan- 
ger, and net to omit informing him, who was 
the young man's judge, thinking that would 
alarm the apothecary more than any thing. 


The gaoler inſtanrly obeved the Prcfident’s 
orders. Rhubarbia was exceſhvely furpriled 
when he learned where his fon was; from 
what the gaoler told him, he did not know 
how to act. Theſe kind of trials were not 

ublick in France; he entreated this kind 
icul to conduct him to his unfortunate fons 
this the man pofitively refuſed, by the joint 
orders of both the Prefident and Mr. de Ceare, 
only telling him, in general terms, what his 
jon was accuſed of, adding, he would certain- 
iy be broke upon the wheel, if he lived to ve 
carried 
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carried to the Place de Greve; but if he 
wanted to know more of the matter, he muſt 
go to the Prefident’s fecretary, who perhaps 
might, if he bribed him pretty high, fhew him 
a copy of the indictment. 


He now kft him, and Rhubarbin, without 
believing his fon was culpable, was exceſſive- 
ly alarmed for his ſafety. He inſtantly wait- 
ed upon the Prefident, but could only fee the 
Secretary, from whom he learnt, aſter ſcveral 
untuccefsful viſus to the Judge, that his fon 
would be finally tried the nexe day, becaufe 
Mr. de Ceare having learned he was dange- 
rouſly ill, prefed the affair ; therefore, ac- 
cording to all appearance, fays the Secretary, 
who was pre-intlructed by his Lord, your ion 
will be condemned to-morrow, and executed 
the day after. 


This was a thunderſtroke to the Apothe- 
cary, who firmly believed what he had heard. 
He returned hoine in the greateſt agitation 
of mind, paſſed the night witnout going to 

bed, 
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bed, and the next morning, knowing the Pre- 
fident was an early rifer, he was at the gate of 
his hotel by day break, where he remained 
till they opened. 


The porter afked him what he wanted fo 
early; he told him he knew the Prefident 
was going to the Palace, and he muft fee him 
before he went. The porter had received 
orders not to admit any body, as the Pre- 
fident meant to fet out as foon as he had 
breakfafted, fo that all Mr. Rhubarbin could 
obtain of him, was, the permiſſion of remain- 
ing in the court ‘tll the Preſident came out 
to get into his carriage. 


The time ſoon arrived, the carriage was at 
the door waiting, and che Prefident appeared 
upon the ſteps. Rhubarbin initantly flung 
himſelf at his feet; 


e Liften to me, fir,” faidhe, “ for one 
moment, if you wilh to fave yourfelf from 
eternal remorſe.“ 


The 
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The Preſident, who hoped the Apothe- 
cary would now declare all he knew concern- 
ing his fon, withing to alarm him Rill more, 
told him he was in hafte, and deſired he would 
leave him: if you have any thing to fay in 
favour of your fon, reſerve it till we meet 
at the palace; I will do him juftice you may 
reſt aſſured.“ 


Saying this, he flipped by the Apothecary, 
and inſtantly got into his coach; but Rhu- 
barbin, who was now like one diſtracted, 


called out, 


e Stop, for heaven's fake, flop, and hear 
me one word —only one word, and then I 
will abandon all to the direction of Provi- 
dence.” 


« Tell me then, this moment, all you 
know about my fon,” faid the Judge, in an 
awful accent, “if you wilh to fave your 
own,” 


The 
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The Apothecary was fo agitated, he hardly 
krew what he fiid himfelf, nor could he com- 
prehend what the Preſident faid to kim, he 
only food motioniefs, almoſt unable to ſprak. 
The Preſident deſired the footmen, who were 
ftanding at the coach door, to bid the coc“ - 
man go on, thinking the fear of loſing fi;,.t 
of bim, would certainly make Rhubarbin 


fpeak, 


The Apothecary, roufed from his ftupe- 
faction by thefe orders, again called cut, 


“© Stop—ftap !” catching hold of the coach 
door, the glafs being down; but the coach 
went on, and was diiving out of the court; 
not being able to keep his hold at the gate, 
he let go, faying, in a loud voice, “ go, then, 
unnatural father, and condemn thine own fon: 
Dubois is not mine, ’tis your fon will perifh, 
by your unjuſt decree.” 


The Prefident, almoft as much agitated as 


the Apothecary, upon hearing this, inſtantiy 
checked. 
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checked the coachman, and ordered him to 
turn round into the court again; but the 
ſtreet being rather too narrow to turn inſtant- 
ly, the Preſident's impatience would not let 
him wait, but opening the coach door him- 
ſelf, he jumped out, and ran into the court 
again, where juſt within the gate he perceived 
Rhubarbin, who had not obſerved the car- 
riage ſtop, ftanding as pale as death, and 
mult have fallen all his length upon the paves 
ment, if the Prefident had not inſtantly order- 
ed his fervants to carry him directly into his 
ſtudy, whither he followed him, in the greateſt 
emotion, and could hardly contain himſelf till 
they were alone. 


The ſervants placed the Apothecary upon 
the ſoſa, and leſt the room. During this 
time the Preſident rather recovered his uſual 
temper, and was leis violent than he moſt 
likely would have been, if he had not feen the 
Apothecary more dead than alive, and lean- 
ing his head againſt the fide of the ſofa he was 
fitting upon. The Prefident took a turn ia 

the 
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the room before he ſpoke, and determined 
not to let his humanity get the better of him, 
"till he was farther convinced of the truth of 
what he had heard, which he had great doubts 
of, when he came to refleét upon it. 


As foon as he thought Rhubarbin was able 
to fpeak, Well,“ faid he, “ what did you 
tell me juft now: if you deceive me, Rhu- 
barbin, neither you nor your fon fhall efcape 
my revenge; my feelings are not to be trified 
with; prove the truth of what you have ad- 
vanced, inftantly, or i 


Flere the Preſident pauſed, trembling with 
anxiety, and ftood looking at Rhubarbin, 
waiting his anſwer. 


The poor Apothecary looked at him in 
his turn, and made ſeveral efforts to ſpeak, at 
laſt, in a very weak faint voice, faid, 


s I have not deccived you, my conſcience 


is clear, and you muſt do as you pleaſe, now, 
either 
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either condemn or fave your fon, who is as 
dear to me, as he ever can be to you.” 


The Prefident wanted to hear the matter 
more explained, he therefore only ftood look- 
ing at him, and the Apothecary having gain- 
cd a little more breath, faid, 


“You may believe me, my Lord, Dubois 
is your own fleſn and blood; he is not my 
fon, that is all I can fay now,” making an 
effort to get up; in a few hours I may be 
able to enter into particulars; I mut leave 
you for the prefent.” 


The Prefident now compleatly foftened, 
could not reftrain his tears any longer. 


“ Do not abandon me now, Mr. Rhubar- 
bin,” taking him in his arms, “perhaps we 
may both have acted wrong, through excel- 
lent motives. I always thought you could 
have fatisfied me, as it feems you could, but 
you had certainly weighty reafons for acting 

as 
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as you have done; you have brought my 
child up, and you could not part with him; 
it only convinces me of the goodnefs of your 
heart, fo forgive me what I have made you 
fuller, as! fincerely do you, let your motives 
have been what they may; and believe me, 
if you had not made this important dilcoverys 
and prejudiced as I certainly was againſt you 
and your fon, I Rill meant to have hewn him 
all the lenity in my power, and I may fay, I 
fet out for the palace, firmly perfuaded he 
would be honourabiy acquitted, upon the 
evidence of Mademoifelle de Ceare, vho 
would have been examined by my defire.” 


Rhubarbin, who was not quite revived, 
was almoft angry with himfelt, for having 
difeluied his fecret, after hearing what the 
Prefident faid, but he could no longer conceal 
it, he therefore far down again, and accepted 
agials of wine the Prefident offered him: 
he was really in want of ſomething, for he had 
hardly eat or drank for the laft two days, al- 


ways dreading he fhould hear of this young 
man’s 
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man's being condemned by his own father; 
his love for him, therefore, made him diſcloſe 
a ſecret. he had a very great intereſt in con- 
Cezling, for he was firmly convinced, Dubois 
woukl nave perifhed if he had not revealed 
it. The Preſident fecing him tolerably re- 
covered, entreated him to explain the matter 
rather more clearly to him. 


«e I will ſatisſy you in every particulir, my 
Lord, i have kept all the clothes, jewels, &c. 
that were about che child, and 1 will return 
them all to you.“ 


« As you found my fon, they muſt be in 
your hands,” fays tie Prefident, “ but how 
are chefe to convince me tnat tals Dubois, 
who now ftands indicted for fuch heinous 
crimes, (though I firmly believe him inno- 
cent) is the child you found, and of courſe 
my ſon?“ 


« The heart, and the letters which are 
upon his leſt arm, my Lord, and which you 
may 
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may remember mentioning to me, may ſerve 
to convince your Lordthip.” 


« That proof is equivocal,” faid the Pre- 
fident, the mark is artificial, and you may 
have put a fimilar one upon your fon, for any 
thing I can know to the contrary, in hopes 
the child you found, might be reclaimed by 
people of ſuſſicient rank and fortune, to have 
tempted you to have parted with him.” 


% ad that been my plan, my Lord, I 
fhould have given him up two years ago, 
when you firt demanded him of me, and 
could not have entertained the doubts con- 
cerning him, you now feem to do; but my 
honour, my fortune, and my reputation, de- 
pended upon your ſon being thought mine; 
he replaced one I had loft; if you did but 
know what the diſcovery of my ſecret is likely 
to coſt me, you would no longer ſuppoſe I 
either meant to deceive, or to impoſe my own 
child upon you. My love for your fon, and 
the fear 1 was in for his life, alone induced 

me 
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mie to reveal what I meant to have carried to 
my grave with me.“ 


€ But all this reafoning is not convincing,” 
faid the Prefident, . what is become of your 
fon, whom you fay mine replaces?“ 


“© To banifh all your doubts and ſcruples, 
my Lord, I can very eafily prove, to your 
ſatisfaction, that he no longer exiſts; when 
you are convinced of his death, I think you 
muft believe what I have told you, fince I 
once more declare, that I lofe both my repu- 
tation and my fortune, in acknowielging ti t 
Dubois is your fon, for] lot mine the very 
day I found your's, and he was buried only 
four leagues from Paris; all this I can con- 
vince your Lordthip of.“ 


«© Was your fon in Paris when he died?“ 
faid the Prefident. 


e No, my Lord, he died where he was 
buried, and before I ever faw your fon.” 
VOL. 11. K “ 'Tis 
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Tis very extraordinary,“ faid the Pre- 
fident, “your fon Mould dic fo apropos upon 
that very day, though I cannot doubt your 
word; but {till I with to be further fatisfied.” 


J have not every neceſſury proof about 
me, my Lord, to convince you of the truth 
of What you have advanced, but I will forfeit 
my life if I don’t clear the matter up wholly 
to your ſatisfaction, and convince you fully, 
that Dubois is really your child.” 


The Prefident no longer retained a doubt, 
he went out to defire his lady would join 
them, and to fend word to the palace, the 
trial muft be put of, on account of fome 
proofs of the young man’s refidence in Italy, 
which were not yet arrived. IIe met one of 
her footmen near the fludy door, and fent 
him to inform his miſtreſs, he wanted her 
imme? ately, while ke fent his Secretary to 
the palace. | 


Madame 
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Madame La Prefidente foon obeyed the 
fummons, and having heard Ichubarbin was 
with her hufband, fhe was in hopes fhe fhould 
at laft learn fome ſatisfactory account of her 
dear fon; though thus prepared for fome 
agreeable intelligence, fhe was very near 
fainting with joy, when the Prefident com- 

unicated to her whae the forrow ful Rhubar- 
bin had juſt declared to him, but her felicity 
was very much damped, when fhe learned 
that this dear child, who had coft her fo many 
tears, even before he wes born, was this very 
Dubois, accu’ed of the greatelt crimes, and 
now dangeroufly ill in a cuaeon, locked 
down wita heavy irons, and perhaps dying, 
her firt with, without waiting to learn the 
Circunftances likely to conſtizute this inte 
portant truth, was to have him relead from 
his horrid prifon. She burft into tears, and 
addreffing the Prefident, faid, 


« Can you know that your fon, whom you 
fo long wilhed to fee, is in fo tersible a fitua- 
K 2 tion, 
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tion, without endeavouring to ſhorten his 
miſery? he may be dying for want of proper 
care, while we are talking about him.“ 


The Preſident, whoſe love for this ſon, 
though he had never feen him but as a cri- 
minal, was as great as his wile's could be, 
and who felt the fame impatience the did, 
was not like her, ignorant of the formalities 
requifite to be obferved, even betore he could 
foften his prifon; he knew too well the crimes 
he ftood accuſed of, and knew what ſte ps it 
would be neceffary to take; but before he 
could be removed, he muft get at the bottom 
of this odd bufineis; he tliere fore told his 
wife the neceility there was for this delay, 
which hurt him as much as it could her. He 
then turned to the Apothecary, who was fill 
featcd upon the fofa, and now feemed a prey 
to the deepeſt ſorrow. 


„% Now, Mr. Rhubarbin, tell us what ex- 
ceſs, or what refinement of cruelty, has en- 
gaged 
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gaged you thus, to prolong our anxiety and 
poignant diftrels, and why you are now fo 
aſſlicted, at having removed the caufe of it, 
and thoſe cruel ſuſpicions your myfterious air, 
and evident confujion gave us, when we laft 


met.“ 


“e When we are innocent of an necuſation, 
my Lord, we hardly feel it, and I did not with 
to juſtiſy myfelf of having occaſioned the 
death of your fon, at the expence of a fecret 
fo important as mine was, though in fome 
re ſpect I deferve your reproaches, yet I have 
a fort of juſtification in my own eyes, for what 
J have done. I thought the fortune he would 
neceſſarily enjoy, would in fome refpects 
make him amends for the deceit J practifed, 
in concealing from him the rank he was born 
to enjoy, which he could not repine at, as he 
always thought himſelf my fon, and does to 
this moment. I am fure I loved him better 
than ever I ſnould have done a child of my 
own, and I proteſt I had fuch an intereſt in 
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making him paf: for my fon, that nothing 
lefs than the eminent danger I thought his 
live in, could have engaged me to have re- 
vealed this fcret, which will coit me my 
fortune and my reputation, befides making 
me run the nik of a ſhainefal puniihment, 
which I certainly deferve in tht eyes of the 
work]; ttl I cannot repeat of what I have 
done; Leven rejoicewhen I rehect, that ta is a- 
ture has, in a manner, forced me to do this 
amiable young man juſtice, by reftoring him 
to the rank he was born to grace. I will re- 
tire into a convent with the fmall remains of 
my fortune, for I cannot hope, that an affair 
of this kind can be kept a fecrety nor that 
to preferve me from confequences as diſagrec- 
able as inevitable, your Lordfhip, nor you, 
my Lady, will deprive yourſelves of a fon, 
who is re ſtored to you by fo fingular an event. 
J will this very day return you all the trinkets 
which are to contirm my lofs, for I dare not 
hope you will ſtill confent to let your fon pafs 
for mine, though the lofs of him, oh hea- 

vens |” 
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vens!” faid Rhubarbin, clafping his hands, 
and looking half wild, “ vill be aimoft worſe 
than drath to me. 


« certainly cannot promiie whit you 
frem to wich,“ fid the altonithed Prefident, 
but you may expect every thing I can do 
to ferve you: I forget, with pleature, all the 
reafons of complaint you have given me, by 
your long and obſtinate filence ; l oniy now 
reflect upon your generous behaviour towards 
my fon, and the education you gave him be- 
fore you knew to whom he belonged; there- 
fore, my dear Rhubarbin,” preſenting him 
his hand in the mof friendly manner, “ I 
not only fincerely forgive you, but be aſſured, 
that my gratitude will be eternal, for the great 
care you have taken of him, therefore, for 
heaven's fake, don't give way to defpair, nor 
pray don’t mention your fears of being in 
want; I owe you an immente fum for the 
time my fun has been under your care, that 
alone mul fecure you from want, and even 

K 4 enable 
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enable you to live at eaſe all the reft of your 
life; but you have fomething upon your 
mind, I perceive, which malte you apprehen- 
live of fome other misfortunes, what my fon 
can have to do in that matter, I cannot gueſs, 
but I give you my word of konour, if you 
will put it in my power to ferve you in any 
thing, I will undertake it with pleaſure: I 
have fome power, you know, and it fhall all 
be employed to preferve you from the mis- 
fortunes you em to dread; therefore, look 
upon meas your beft friend, and explain your- 
felf frankly; I believe you are convinced you 
will never have any reafon to repent placing 
your confidence in me.“ 


This obliging difcourfe greatly calmed 
Rhubaibiw’s apprehenfions; he thanked the 
Prefident in the ſtrongeſt terms, for his pro- 
mifed protection, adding, emboldened by his 
kind offers, he would not conceal any thing 
from him; but to make myſelf clear, I mutt 
retrograde very confiderably. 


c Tell 
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“Tell us your whole ſtory,“ faid the Pre- 
ſident, „ ſhall be a better judge of every 
Circumfiance, and can adviſe or act in con- 
ſequence.“ 


Rhubarbin bowed, and began as follows: 


K 5 CHAP, 
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CHAP. VIIL 


1 Am the fon ofa Phyſician of Niſmes, in 
Provence, who was totally ruined by a law 
fuir, the loſs of which affected him fo much, 
that he died ſoon after, in the greateſt pover- 
ty. I had loft my mother about two years 
beſore, ſo an only brother and inyſelf were 
left, in a moſt miſerable ſituation, without 
cither friends or relations. My brother had 
been brought up fur the church; he was 
fome years older than J was, and having been 


taken 
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taken notice of by fome Parifian gentle men, 
who were come to Niles for their health, 
through their recommendation he obrained a 
finall living, jutt after my father’s death, about 
four leagues from Paris. 


I had been brouvhe up to follow my fa- 
ther’s proſeſſion, Fut I was too young, and 
inexperienced, befides being too poor, to 
think of continuing his buſineſs when he 
died. I therefore, at my brother's requeit, 
accompanied him, when he went to take 
poſſeſſion of his living. He always be! aved 
more like a father than a brother to me, 
dividing his little income with me, ‘till he 
could provide me a place in fome of the 
hofpitals, through his generous benc factors, 
who recommended him, at lait, to Mr. Rhu- 
barbin, the Apothecary, whofe name I bear 
at prefent, having inherited his wife and his 
ſnop. They faid this old gentleman might 
very likely be able to help me to fomethicg, 
through the line of buſineſs he was in, we 
therefore. came to Paris, and waked upon 
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him. Our vifit happened to be very apropos, 
fur Mr. Rhubarbin was himſelf in want of a 
fhepinan, and from my converfition, and tlie 
proſeſſion I had been brought up to, he 
thought T might tit lim; he offered to 
take me into his haute immediately; Iac- 
ceperd his propofitian, thinking I had been 
long enough a Liuthen to my worthy brother, 
and hed the good frtuneto become a favou- 
rite om mei r's, who often made ne small 
preſents in private, auc to make the other 
fhopmen jealous, though he was ronowned 
tor his avarice; vet his attachment to money 
dil notani froin uke want of it, for he was 
immentely sich, and might have reiired from 
the figues of bufine!s years beire. Fle had 
A Wile, 2 Wes Net more addicted to gene- 
rofuy than iinfelé, and vio was much worle 
tempered; the diference there was in their 
ages, made them deceit cach other, at leaſt, 
their frequent quarrels aroie from thee difpa- 
rity, for my malier was near eignty, and my 
miftre is but juit turned of forty ; notwith- 
ſtan ling Mr. Rhubarbin's age and e 
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A 
- 


COUNT ST. BLANCARD. 205 


he was good tempered and agrecable, but his 
wife was really a compleat fury, and her nig- 
gardly difpofition even furpafied her huf- 
band’s; nay, from what I could learn, his was 
greatly owing to: her inſtigations; but what- 
ever pleafed him, was fure to difpleafe her: 
in fhort, through her abominable temper, we 
were always in want of fhop men, fo few 
would put up with her, and it was really a 
miracle to cata dinner drefled three times by 
the fame cook. 


I was naturally good tempered, and could 
bear more tain molt ot my fellow fervants, 
who often retorted shen fhe was in her airs ; 
but thinking I might be out of bread, I 
generally kept my thoughts to myſelf when 
fhe was quarrcifoine 5 if ] couki not keep out 
of her way, J was filent, fo that in a few 
months, I became a favourite of my mif- 
treis’s, as well as my maſter's, becauſe fhe 
perceived I was very attentive to their inte- 
reſt, and at laſt I became the confident of 
both ; was often ated into their room, when 

they 
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they were alone, and was frequently obliged 
to liften to their various complaints. 


The old man complained of his wife's vio- 
lent temper, and my miſtreſs often told me 
fhe was fick of the ftupid life the led with 
fuch an old wretch; wondcred why he lived 
fo long, but he took fuch care ofhimfelf; for 
her part fhe could not fee what ufe he was of 
in the world now, except to worry and tor- 
ment her out of her life. 


His infirmities often obliged him to keep 
his bed, when the care of the shop totaly 
devolved upon me. I always waited upon 
him for inſtruccions, when 1 thought it ne- 
ceſſary: in hort, he let me into all the ſecrets 
of his trade, which had enabled him to accu- 
mulate fo large a fortune, as a recompenſe 
for the attachment he perceived J had for 
him. 


Having had theſe inſtructions for sear fix 
years, I was in a ſituation, when he died, to 
have 
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have kept a fhop for myfelf, but I was ftill in 
want of the moft neceflary article for fush an 
undertaking, namely, moncy, for the wages I 
received, were not more than fufficient for 
my current expences, fo being obliged to re- 
linquiſn all ideas of becoming a maſter, I cho 
to remain as head fhop-man with Madam 
Rhubarbin, whoſe avarice determined her 
to carry on the buſineſs as before. 


She was delighted when fhe found herſelf 
her own miſtreſs, but her taſte for this liberty, 
fhe had fo long pined after, ſoon vaniſned; 
fhe was tired of her widowhood at the end of 
three months, and began to fay what a horrid 
thing it was for a woman to be obliged to 
carry on buſineſs; fhe could not obtain the 
reſpect of her ſhop- men, and was fure the 
public would lofe all confidence in her ſhop, 
if fhe did not marry again fuon. Under theſe 
pretences, and for fear of being ruined, as 
fhe was pleafed to fay, the fixed upon me 

as 
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as a proper perfon to fucceed her late 
hufband, cither through knowing [ under- 
ſtood the bufinefs, or thinking my «aly 
temper would let her remain perfect n itrefs; 
and perhaps, rather flactered by my youth, 
thinking a hufband of feven and twenty 
likely co prove a more agreeabir companicn 
than one of eighty. She fre. nently ſent tor 
me, to confult me tête à tete avout her bufi- 
nefs, and hardly ever feemed out of temper 
for ſome time, particwierly with me, who 
kept the accounts, and fhe found the profits 
anſwer her moft fanguine expectations. 


I cheught I perceived an agreeable 
change in her diſpoſition: in flort, the foon 
gave me to underſtand her meaning, and I 
muft own, I was very much flattered, for fhe 
began to have fuitors in . bundance, foime in 
the fame profeffion, knowing fhe was exceſ- 
fively rich; but fhe did not want for fente, 
as fhe foon told me, fhe knew her money was 
her greateſt merit in moft of their eyes, aud 

often 
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ofen faid, when we were alone, all thefe 
homages by no means flattered her. Still I 
dared not propoſe myſelf, though the often 
faid fhe fhould chute a young man when fhe 
married ag. in, a ſober ſteady perion, capable 
of ſeeing jutice done her in her line of bufi- 
neſs; at laft the gave me fo plainly to un.ier- 
ftand fhe had determined in my favour, that 
her fortune induced me to accept her offers ; 
we foon came to an underſtanding, and I only 
afked leave to go and inform my brother of 
my good fortune, before I married; he ap- 
proved of my defign very ruch, faying, if I 
could bear with Madam Rhubarbin’s tem- 
per during fix years, while fhe was my 
miſtreſs, I certainly fhould have much lefs 
reafon to fear the e fects of it when her huf- 
band; and fhe would moft likely behave 
much better to the man of her own choice, 
than fhe had done to her late huſband; fo 
though fhe was far from handfome, by no 
means young, and of fo violent a temper, her 
great opulence made me overlook all thefe 
faults, and at the expiration of a year, during 

which 


210 COUNT ST. BLAN CARD. 


which we were always excellent friends, we 
were married. Her greateſt with was to have 
a young hufband, and my only idea of happi- 
nefs centered in money. The ceremony was 
privately pertormed, having previouſly figned 
our marriage articles, the management of 
which I had left totally to her, having no for- 
tune of my own, I thought I had no right to 
interfere, and the very next day I aflumed the 
name of Rhubarbin, the moft famous one in 
our profefiion ; and had fhe taken my name 
of Dubcis, as fhe obferved, the public might 
lofe their ccnfidence in our fhop. 


I now found myſelf what I had fo long 
wifhed to be, maſter of the firſt hop in Paris, 
and of a very laree fortune befides, as I chen 
thought, bur! s very foon undeccived re- 
ſpecting the latter article, for we had hardly 
been married fix weeks, before my wife, be- 
ing in one of her ble ſled tempers, defired me 
to bring in my accounts, which fhe faid fhe 
expected to have delivered to her juſt the 
fame as when J was Dubois. 

Į was 
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I was really amazed at her demand, and 
exceifively diſpleaſed when the afked me if I 
thought fhe had been fool enough to deprive 
herfelf of any power; if! did, I might look 
over the marriage articles, and convince my- 
felf of my error. 


My brother happencd to come the very 
day this paffed, to pay us a vifit; he had not 
been at our wedding, being confined with the 
rheumatiſm. After the firft compliments, as 
he and I were left alone in my room, I told 
him what had paffed between my wife and 
me that very morning. He afked to look 
at the marriage articles fhe alluded to, I went 
and ferched them, and we found, to my great. 
aſtoniſnment, that I had not reaped the Night- 
eft benefit from my marriage; my wife re- 
mained perfect miſtreſs of her fortune, and I 
was even accountable to her for all the money 
I took in the ſhop, though it was earned by 
the ſweat of my brow. My brother was very 
much vexed, but I was ftill more fo, to find 
my ſelf thus a flave to the caprice of an inſup- 

portable 
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Port. ble od woman, without boing able to 
enjoy any ofthe huscitts eich he? induced 
me co marry her, almot crese me mad; I 
cured the precigitetion with which } had 
parica with my Abery, a thoufind times, and 
could not forgive mylelf 4 for having placed 
fuch a blind co cence: in my Wile, whofe 
fortune I honid never petits, if dhe chok to 
leave it to any other periun, 


My brother blamed my imprudence, at the 
ſame time tried to confole me, telling me I 
muft lay by what I could during her life 
time; and as I thought fhe was with child, 
(which I had told him) fhould fhe dic, no 
unlikely thing at her age, not having had any 
children before, fhe could not prevent me 
from being my child's guardian ‘ull it be- 
came of age, during which time J muft en- 
joy her whole fortune, as fhe could not put 
it out of my power, and in that cafe, by at- 
tending to my bufinefs, I might fecure a con- 
fiderable fum for myfelf out of the profits, 
without defrauding my child; but he did 79 

thi 
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think fhe wold be fo bafe as to take ad- 
vange of the power fhe had fo ungeneroufly 
retained. 


I was juſt beginning to anſwer him, when 
my wile, who had ſuſpected what had paſſed 
in the morning would be canvailed over be- 
tween us, and had, in conſequence, been 
lilening at my room door, ever ſince we had 
been left together, burt in upon us like a 
fury; he treated my brother in the moft 
feandalous manner, nay, would have tore his 
eyes out, I verily believe, if J had nat put 
myſelf between them. I withed w reafon 
with her, but fhe would not litten to cizher of 
us, fhe only inſiſted upon my brother's in- 
{tantly leaving the houſe. Lrinding gentle- 
ncis was of no ufe, I attempted to exercife 
the authority of a huſband, but nothing I 
could fay or do, had any effect upon her, and 
I believe we fhould have parted for ever, if 
my brother had not, contrary to my entrea- 
ties, retired, defiring me to remember my 
wife’s fituation as he went out; his modera- 

tion 
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tion and retreat ought to have calmed Ma- 
dam Rhubarbin, but it only increafed her 
age, which fhe vented u, on me. I wihed 
for her death, merely to poffefs her ſortune; 
I had only married her for that; fhe had 
over - heard every word I had fiid, but fhe 
proteſted the would punih me, even after her 
death, as J had ſoreſeen, fhe would put her 
affairs in fuch order before fhe died, that the 
fhoukd have the ſatisſaction of knowing upon 
her death-bed, fhe shouid leave me as poor 
as when I married her. In fhort, unable to 
command my temper, I walked out, and 
found my brother ata houfe he always uted. 
Ie exhorted me to take patience, particu- 
larly while fhe was with child, adding, every 
thing obiiged me to it, my intereſt, nay, my 
honour and my religion; fhe molt likely 
would not have many children, therefore, I 
had the gieatett reafon to wil to preferve 
the cne the now bore, therefore, to prevent 
any further quarrels upon his account, he 
would return home that very day, entreating 
me to behave as well as I poffibly could to 


my 
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my wife, without giving up my plan of mak- 
ing what I could for myfelf, unknown to her. 


We parted, and I followed his advice; 
ftaid abmoft conſtantly at home, knowing my 
wife hated to have me out of her fight, for 
among her other good qualities, he was moft 
horribly jealous, and I hardly ever fpoke to 
a woman in her prefence, ugly or handfome, 
without offending her; for this reafon, though 
fhe certainly did not deferve it, J always left 
the fhopmen to ferve any ladies who came 
in, or fent her, if they wiſned to ſpeak to me, 
to take their orders. But all my precautions 
were ufelets, for finding | did not take notice 
of theſe fcrangers, fhe perſuaded herſelf I kept 
a miftrefs fome where, and at Jatt ſuſpected 
my affeGiions were placed upon a relation of 
the late Mr. Rhubarbin’s, who rcefided with 
her, and had for fome time before our mar- 
riage, This young perfon might be about 
five and twenty, was exceffively good tem- 
pered, and as handfome as my wife was the 
reverfe, but having no fortune, fhe was very 
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glad to meet with an afylum, even in our 
houfe, which was certainly far from an agree- 
able refidence, from the bad temper of the 
miſtreſs of it; However, this young woman 
now became the object of my wife’s moft 
{crious jealouſy, and after ſeveral violent quar- 
rels between us, upon her account, fhe pro- 
teſted the would not keep fuch a ſtrumpet in 
her houſe any longer; fhe therefore fent her 
back to her relations at Montpellier, for 
fear we fhould meet any where, had fhe re- 
mained at Paris: in fhort, my Lord, my 
wife's whole fludy was to torment me as 
much as fhe had her former hufband, fo 
that if I became infenfible of her bad hu- 
mours, I was equally fo to her love ; this 
piqued her more than any thing, and at laft 
made her take the greatefi averſion to me, 
which increaſed her natural bad temper fo 
much, fhe was quite infupportable ; the often 
puniſhed herfelf at meal times, for fear I 
fhould have any thing I liked, either to eat 
or drink, and I am confident my death would 
have made her ftill happier than her late 
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hutband’s had done. At laft the laid in of a 
boy, who coft her her life, as my brother had 
foretold, that is, fhe languiſhed for two 
months after his birth, and chen expired. 


During her illneſs, I had the beft advice, 
and viſited her very often myſelf, but the 
never wanted to fee me, fhe ufually told me, 
nay, would hardly ſpeak ſometimes; but con- 
vinced fhe was dying, fhe remembered what 
my brother had told me; faid the could noe 
prevent my being guardian to this child, 
whom I really believe fhe fincercly wiſhed 
had never feen day light, from that very 
idea, for the certainty that I fhould have the 
controul of all her fortune, during his mino- 
rity, hurt her more than the thoughts of dy- 
ing. She had made her will, but before the 
died, fhe chofe to alter it; for this purpofe 
fhe ſent for a notary, with whom fhe con- 
ſulted, I prefume, how fhe could moft tor~ 
ment me, for there was an inventory taken 
of every thing in the houfe and fhop, that the 
might know to the utmoſt farthing what the 
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was worth, before fhe made this laſt will, and 
in caſe her ſon died before he became of 
age, ſne left the whole of her fortune to that 
very coufin fhe had fo ſhumeſully turned out 
of the houſe only a few months before; who 
was, in fact, her neareſt heir, which had been 
one reafon of her firft fending for her to 
Paris. At laft, however, the died, without 
my gaining any thing by her death, but re- 
pofe, and even that acquifition conſoled me 
a great deal. 


I had put my fon out to nurfe in the vil- 
lage where my brother lived, foon after his 
birth, with Madame Rhubarbin’s conſent, 
who only weakly oppofed the propoſal, being 
at that time very low. 


She had been dead about a month, and I 
now only thought of faving ſuſficient out of 
my preſent income to live upon, that I might 
net be obliged to depend upon a child, who 
formed of her blood, might bear ſome re- 
ſemblance to her in point of character, as he 
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grew up, and became fenfible of the power 
his mother had veſted in him. 


I was thus buſied, laying plans for my fu- 
ture welfare, when I received a letter from 
my brother, informing me my fon was very 
ill, as well as his nurie, defiring me to come 
and fee him, and to provide another nurie 
for him immediately, 


As I often had applications from women, 
to fupply them with nurſe children, I en- 
gaged one I had a very high opinion of, and 
whom my head fhopman was acquainted with, 
determined to bring my fon back to Paris (fince 
I had fucceeded fo badly by fending him into 
the country) that I might have him under 
my own eye. I therefore ordered a coach, 
and bidding this woman come to my houfe 
that very evening, I fet out for my brother's, 
and fent for the child the moment I arrived, 
whom I found much worfe than I had ex- 
pected, from my brother's letter; the nurfe, 
through her illnefs, had loft all her milk, 
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though fhe had not been confined, my bro- 
ther told me. I was determined to fet off 
with my fon as foon as I had dined. I made 
feveral inquiries concerning his complaint, 
while the nurfe was with us; fhe toll me he 
was very fubje& to fits, and had had feveral 
before the was ill. 


Confidering the violent temper of his 
mother, I thought that was not much to be 
wondered at; I however foon diſiniſſed the 
woman, but f:e had not left the houfe half 
an hour, before the child was feized in my 
arms, while I was nurſing him, with one of 
thefe convulfive fits, which carried him off 
in lefs than a quarter ofan hour. 


Judge, my Lord, of my defpair, I not only 
loft my fon, but every thing I poſſeſſed in 
the world; for during fo fhort a time, I had 
not been able to lay any thing by, nor had I 
received a farthing of the intereft that was 
foon becoming due upon the moncy my late 
wife had placed out. I was therefore now as 
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poor as when I firt entered Mr, Rhubar- 
bin's ſervice. 


My brother did not know what terms to 
employ for my conſolation, ſo he remained 
filent, and I fat thinking what ſteps were beſt 
for me to purfue, fituated as I was; when in- 
tereft, that predominant paftion of my foul, 
fuggefted an idea to me; fo ftifling my feel- 
ings, I addreflted my brother, who really felt 
my misfortunes as feverely as I did, I there- 
fore entreated he would permit me to conceal 
my loſs for a little time, at leaft till I had 
received the ſirſt half year's dividend, which 
was nearly due upon my ſon's fortune, that I 
might have fomething to depend upon, and 
to enable me to carry on my buſineſs. The 
fecret I required him to keep, was very eaſy, 
for he had no fervants, it was his clerk's wife 
who came every morning to put his pot on, 
and make his bed, but he always laid his own 
cloth, &c. we were therefore all alone now, 
which facilitated my plan. The child was 
laid down upon the bed, that if any body 
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came in they might think him aſleep, and my 
brother liſtened to my propoſals. I told him 
we had only to bury the child privately, 
which we might do without any difficulty. 
Fle ſtarted : the notion, and notwithſtanding 
his love for me, I had a great deal of trouble 
to bring him to conſent to my plan, and to 
overcome his ſcruples, I employed all my 
eloquence, and at laft was fortunate enough 
to bring him into my way of thinking; ſo we 
buried the child in one corner of the church, 
without the affiftance of either clerk or ſexton, 
I fupplied both their places, and he carried 
the child in a little box under his gown, un- 
perceived, into the church, which he lived 
very near to; but all my entreaties could not 
prevent his entering my ſon's burial in the 
parih regifler, which he told me he always 
kept under lock and key, therefore, it would 
not be diſcovered a bit the fooner from this 
precaution, which it would have been highly 
improper to omit; he alfo proteſted he did 
not intend the child's death fhould remain a 
ſecret long, only 'till I had received this 
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money, which, in fact, would neither be 
wanted nor miffed by Madame Rhubarbin's 
heir, and would be of the greateſt uſe to me, 
and he did not intend paying me a vifit "till 
the aſſair was divulged, as he did not chuſe 
openly to countenance a ſalſity. 


I agreed to every thing he ſaid juſt then, 
and as ſoon as we had finifhed our forrowful 
tafk, I fet off home in the fame carriage which 
had brought me, that had waited at a publick 
houſe about half a mile diſtant from my bro- 
ther's. The coachman did not know what 
had brought me into the country; I had got 
the clothes the child had on when it died, in 
my pockets, the reſt of its things were not 
come from the nurſes. I reſolved to tell my 
ſervants when J got home, and the nurſe I 
knew was in waiting, that having found the 
child much better than I had expected, I 
had left it in the country, fearing the air of 
Paris might not agree with it ſo well. 


It 
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It was quite dark when I entered Paris, and 
the fhops were all ſnut, fo I ordered the 
coachman to ſtop at the end ofthe lane which 
leads to my private poor, of which I always 
carried a key in my pocket. Juft as I had 
got out of the coach, and was advancing up 
the lane, a woman ran againſt me, and in her 
hurry to get away, had like to have fallen 
between the wheels of the carriage, which was 
juft turning off. I paid very little attention 
to her, my head being ſull of my recent loſs, 
fo long as fhe was not hurt; I therefore ad- 
vanced to the door, and was walking up the 
ſteps, when I found I kicked fomething with 
my foot, fo I put my hand down to feel what 
it was, and found a bafket, which I took up, 
and was preparing to unlock the door, mean- 
ing to have taken it in with me, but finding it 
rather heavy, I was going to fet it down 
while I got the door open, when the voice of 
a child proceeding from it, ſtopt me, and I 
cafily gueſſed, that the woman whom I met, 
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vas the perfon who expoſed it, by her haſte 
o get away. After pauſing a moment, hard- 
ly knowing what to do, when a delightful 
thought ſtruck me, anl I looked upon finding 
this child as one of the greateſt bleflings 
Providence could have fent me, labouring 
under the misfortune I did, hoping to be 
able to enjoy, through its means, by making 
it pais for my own, a fortune that was the fole 
object of my deſires; but I muft firſt be fatis- 
fied concerning its ſex. I dared not enter 
my own houle for that purpofe, but taking up 
the bafket again very gently, in both hands, I 
walked back into the Rue St. ]Jonore, and 
after walking ome diftance, I called a hack- 
ney coach, and got in with my bafket, which 
I opened the moment I was fafe, having bid 
the coachman drive to a houfe I had often 
uſed, while ] was hopman to Mr. Rhubarbin. 
By the quantity of trinkets I found about the 
child, and the finenefs of his drefs, which 
I perceived by the light of the lamps, I was 
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convinced it belonged to fome perfon of dif- 
tinction, who would moft likely one day or 
other reclaim it, thinking they would hardly 
have put fo many valuable trinkcts about it, 
which were ſo many marks to defcribe it by, 
had they meant to have abandoned it for 
ever. However, I determined before I top- 
ped, if it proved to be a boy, I would never 
reſtore him to his parents, as it would be im- 
poffible for any one to prove I had really 
found the child, determined, during my life 
time, at leaſt, he fhould pafs for mine. It 
was your fon, my Lord, confequently his fex 
perfectly agreed with my withes. 


I foon topped where I had ordered, having 
covered the child over in the bafket, with the 
clothes that had belonged to mine, which I 
had about me. I got out, difcharged the 
coach, and walked into the houfe, telling the 
miſtreſs of it that I had been into the coun- 
try to fetch my fon home, and not having had 
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the precaution to take the nurſe I had en- 
gaged with me, the child was half famithed, 
and was fo croſs, I was obliged to ſtop before 
I got home, deſiring fhe would inftantly make 
him ſomething to cat. Ihe landlady fhewed 
me into a room, ſaying, ſne would obey my 
orders immediately, pitying the poor little 
fellow. 


As foon as fhe had left the room, I undlreſ- 
fed the child, and put it on the clothes which 
I had covered it over with, putting thole he 
had on in the baſket again. I had hardly 
finithed my job, though I was as expediti- 
ous as poflible about it, before the woman 
returned with his victuals: as 1 was {till buy, 
I told her I had been looking if any pins hurt 
him, for I had not been able to put him totally 
to rights. 


She took him from me, praifed his beauty, 
which really was very ftriking, thought he 
was 


228 COUNT ST. BLANCARP, 


was very like me, fhe aſſured me, and afier 
having fed and finithed dreſling him, by my 
dechre, the fent for a coach for me; I had 
ſhut the baker down before fhe came in the 
fecond time, and as ſoon as the coach arrived, 
I returned home, 
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* 
W nex I arrived, I found them jult going 
to bed, having given up all thoughts of 
ſeeing me that night; but the nurſe was ſtill 
Waiting, fo J delivered your Lordihip’s fon 
into her charge, defiring her to take particu- 
lar care of him, though he was much better 
than I had expected to find him, adding, I 
Would not have him leave the houſe for ſome 
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time, for fear of a relapſe, which might prove 
fatal to him with the change of milk, &c. 


I thought the woman looked furprifed when 
fhe faw him, for he certainly appeared 
younger than fhe had expected, but I ob- 
viated any fufpicions that might arife from 
that notion, by attributing his being ſo ſmall 
to his late illnefs, and his healthy looks to his 
fudden recovery. I mentioned the mark 
upon his arm, which I had not been able to 
efface when I undreſſed him, faying, it was a 
precaution I had taken, to prevent his being 
changed at nurfe, as I had heard fuch things 
were practifed ſometimes. 


Having now diſmiſſed her for the night 
with the infant, I looked over all the jewels 
that were in the bafket, determined never to 
part with any of them, and that your fon 
fhould have them all at my death; and for 
fear I might be taken fuddenly, I wrote down 
all that had happened to me that very day, 


before I went to bed, fealed my packet when 
I had 
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I had concluded, and put it into the baker, 
which I locked up in a cloſet I was determin- 
ed no one ſhould ever go to but myſelf; and 
aenclofed the certificate of my ſon's burial, 
Which my brother had forced me to take, in 
my letter. 


I kept the nurfe in the houſe, and would 
hardly ſuſfer her to ftir out of my fight for the 
firit fix weeks after I had found the infant, 
nor ever allowed her to bring him into the 
op, faying, the nell of drugs was very 
hurtful to children. I took the ſe precautions 
in cafe thoſe that had’ expofed him, fhould 
come, under any pretence, to difcover ifhe 
had really fallen into my hands. 


At tlhe end of three months, I flattered my- 
ſelf ! was ſafe, and that I fhould be able to 
enjoy, under his name, a fortune I had loft 
by the death of the child he replaced. But I 
foon found all my difficulties had not ceafed ; 
the time my brother had promifed to conccal 
the death of my child, was more than ex- 
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pired, and I had received the dividend which 
had occaſioned this ſtratagem. This he 
knew, and wrote me feveral letters, deſiring 
would make my ſon's death publick. I 
really began to think heaven favoured my 
iniquities, for juit as I was in the greateſt per- 
plexity to deviſe fome means of preventing 
my brother from rendering all my precau- 
tions fruitleſs, by diſcovering my fecret; he 
was feized with an apoplexy, which carried 
him off in a few minutes. 


I was really very much afficted when I 
learnt the news, but I fhould have been ftill 
more fo, if this misfortune had not put a final 
top to his remonſtrances, and raiſed the 
only difficulty I had left to combat with. 


There had been ſo many births, deaths 
and marriages in the village fince my fon 
died, that his burial was ſe veral fhects back 
in the regifter, therefore, I thought it was a 
great chance if the sector, who fucceeded my 
brother, ever took the trouble of looking fo 

far 


ong aig coon 


COUNT Sr. ILANCARD, 5 


far back, and if he did, as the child was men- 
tioned under the name of Dubois, I thought 
it might not ftrike him particularly, as moit 
people thought my name was really Rhu- 
barbin, and every body ſuppoſed my fon wes 
alive and hearty; having told his former nurt 
(whom I had never feen fince the delivered 
my fon into my own hands upon the day I 
loft him, till I went down again to fettle my 
brother's affairs, and to take poſſeſſion of 
hat little he leſt behind him) that her ſor- 


mer charge was quite recovered and as hearty 
as ever, 


She affured me fhe was very happy to 
hear it, and I was not lefs pleafed to find fhe 
was totally ignorant of his death; I therefore 
thought myſelf quite fecure now, and began 
to enjoy the fruits of my fraud; reſolved to 
{pare no expence upon the child's education, 
Which I determined fhould be fuitable to his 
birth, which from the nete, card, trinkets, 
dc. I prefumed was as illuſtrious as it really 
is; and when he became of a proper age, I 
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sowed him whatever money he choſe. THe 
was of fo excellent a temper, that I never had 
reafon to repent of my indulgence towards 
Rin; he loved me, I Matter mytlf, as much 
as any roa ever did a father, ond I could not 
tave loved a fon of Madam Rhubarbin half 
fo well as I did him; I diſcovered freh vir- 
cues in him every day, and cultivated them as 
welt as I was able, thinking my felf peculiarly 
fortunate in being bleſſed with fuch a child. 


I had plenty of money now at command, 
and was adding confiderably to my income 
every year: in fhort, the fortune my wife had 
left her fon, would have fupported this amiable 
young man very handfomely, without follow- 
ing any proſe ſſion, but I could not think of 
making a gentleman of him, nor did I like 
the idea of giving hima rank above my elf, 
fearful the world would condemn what they 
would have looked upon as miftaken pride. 


Ata proper age I took care to inform him 
how he was fituated in reſpect to his fortune, 
and 
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and what power his fuppofed mother had 
vefed in him; but he always declared he 
never would take the management of his 
affairs upon himfelf during my life time, and 
fhould always be ſatisfied with what I chofe 
to allow him. However, I intended to have 
given him up that part Madam Rhubarbin 
had appropriated for her ſon's ufe, indepen- 
dant of the ſliop and my own favings, as foon 
as he was five and twenty, and to allow him 
whatever he required to fupport him hand- 
fomely till then, and by our laws he could 
not demand it before. 


He withed very much to go into the army, 
but my fear of lofing him, made me put a 
decided negative upon this requeft. He re- 
{pected me too much, he faid, not to conform 
to my advice, as I muft know what fuited him 
better than he could; having alfo ſtudied the 
law, he withed very much to have appeared 
at the bar, but I objected to that, ſo to oblige 
me, he ſtudied phyfic, contrary, I know, to 
his own inclination ; but he overcame ull the 
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prejudices he entertained againit that profef- 
fion, and has ſuccerded in it much beyond 
my moft fanguine hopes. 


I had really almoſt forgot he was not my 
fon, when you fent for me my J. ord, about 
two years ago: I obeyed your orders without 
gueſſing the cauſe of them, and I cannot ex- 
prefs to you the forrow I felt, upon your dif- 
covering a fecret to me] had not the leaſt 
curiofity to fathom. However, I foon deter- 
mined to deny having found your ſon; nei- 
ther menaces nor ſupplications could force 
me to diſcover the truth againſt my will; 
the only thing which frightened me was, the 
remarkable ftrong refemblance your fon bears 
to his mother; till that time I never had the 
honour of feeing her Ladyfhip, and my fur- 
prife was fo great when I firit remarked it, 
that your Ladyfhip perceived it, and con- 
ſtrued it very juflly, into a proof of my guile. 
You therefore accufed me of having killed 
your fon, and I was really happy to hear the 
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turn your fufpicions took, for I had little to 
fear upon that ſcore; but I was alarmed after 
I got home, and began to reflect upon the 
danger I had juft run; and upon revolving 
the whole adventure in my mind, every thing 
increafed my terror, left you might come at 
the real truth, when I leat expected it. l 
fancied you might imagine I made your fon 
pals for mine, and was convinced this thought 
would ftrike you, were you ever to meet him, 
from the ſtrong refemblance I had remarked, 
Which you mult have taken notice of, and 1 
um even now furprifed it did not ftrike your 
Lordihip when you examined him; but 
knowing who he was, as you thought, you 
Were prepared to fee the fon of a man you 
detefted, and with reafon, fo I prefume you 
hardly looked at him, for fear you ſnould feel 
yourfelf foftened in his favour. 


I little thought, my Lord, the firft time 
you told me who he was, he would ever ap- 
pear before your Lordhhip as a criminal, but 
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to prevent any unforefeen event, for I had 
every thing to dread now; I determin- 
ed to fend him to Padua, as it would have 
appeared very odd to him, my Lord, had 
I ordered him to have kept out of your's, 
or your Lady's way, without giving him fome 
reafon for making fuch a itringe requeſt. 
He had not returned from Montpellier more 
than four months, and had fpent chat time at 
St. , at Monficur de Ceare’s, where he 
was fortunate enough, through his ikill, to 
fave his daughter's lite. 


The Prefident made an involuntary gefture 
of indignation and amazement, and Madame 
excl. ce, how could Monficur de Ceare 
thus overlook fo important a lervice ? 


R.. ubarbin took no notice, but continued, 
faying, J expected him every day when you 
fent for me, my Lord, and he arrived the 
third day after I had made the fatal difcovery ; 
fo not chuſing he fhould be feen at Paris juft 
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then, I propoſed the journey to him; he was 
plead at the idea, and fat off for Italy the 
following day. Though I was really exceſ- 
ſively hurt in being thus obliged to part with 
him, yet I was more at my eaſe than if he had 
remained at home, and I thought him at 
Padua, when I learnt his detention. He had 
mentioned his intention of returning in his 
laft letters, which I had rather oppoſed. 


Judge, therefore, my Lord, how great my 
alarm was, when I learned his unexpected 
return from the gaoler of the Conciergerie, 
and the crimes he ftood accufed of. 


For fome time I was unable to believe him, 
and was hardly perfuaded it could be my fon, 
but I was too well convinced at lalt it was 
really him, and knowing who was his judge, 
I thought I could only fave his life by dif- 
cloſing my fecret; and ail the riches in the 
world would not have confoled me had he 
fulfered, 
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I have now difcovered every thing, my 
Lord, faid Rhubarbin, enjoy the fruits of 
my care; I return your fon worthy of fuch 
parents, and you are now informed why I 
perſiſted fo obflinately in concealing my hav- 
ing found him, though my honour, my cone 
fcience and my humanity, ought to have 
made me give him up to you the mo- 
ment you reclaimed him. Send ſomebody 
with me whom you can depend upon, and I 
will give them the bafket your fon was ex- 
pofed in, in which you will find all the things 
l have already mentioned, and a ſouvenir, 
which I never opened, being unable to dif- 
cover the fecret, which faftencd it, and not 
daring to truft it in the hands of any body 
elfe; befides the correfpondence between my 
brother and me, which I chofe to put into the 
bafket, upon his deceafe, meaning to have 
delivered the whole to your fon, upon my 
death bed. 


Here Mr. Rhubarbin ceafed to fpeak, and 
the Prefident and his wife both affured him of 
their 
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their friendthip, promifing to accommodate 
the matter between his coufin and him, pri · 
vately, without his running any of the rifks 
he fo much feared. 
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RI IUB KR EIN, penetrated with grati- 
tude, was going to thank them, when Ma- 
dame La b'reſidente interrupted him, by 
addreffing her hufband, ‘ Oh my dear huf- 
band, while you are making promiles, it is 
but juft co ellectuate; our dear fon is in a 
dungeon, loaded with irons; every moment 
you lofe thus, only increafes the danger he is 
already in, and this delay may render all fu- 
ture care uſelels, and deprive us of him ac the 
moment he is reftored to us, for ever. 


ere 
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Flere the burſt into tears, and was fome 
time before the could fpeak, while her coun · 
tenance ſtrongly expreſſed the agitaticn of 
her foul. 


« Vu are much in the right, my love,” 
faid the Preſident, taking her hand, “ pray 
compoſe yourſelf, we will inſtantly go and in- 
forni him of this happy diſcovery, which has 
thus ante red his deftiny.” 


Madame Ia Pie fidente inſtantly rofe from 
her chair, ſo great was her anxicty to be 
gone, 


e Let me entreat you would not think of 
ſuch a thing,“ faid Rhubarbin, ſtarting up, 
half wild, * reflect, I entreat, upon what 
might be the confequence of an abrupt dif- 
covery; allow me to ice him firt; till now, 
through your orders, I have been refuted that 
favour, butas 1 arn told he is very ill, I know 
his te:nper, end what he mutt have fuffered 
from his contincinent, and dreadful reflection, 

6 therefore, 
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therefore, he muſt be prepared by degrees 
for the happineſs which awaits him.“ 


The Preſident and his Lady both liftened 
to the Apothecary very anxioufly, and faid, 


« Mult we be ftill deprived of the plea- 
fure of embracing our long loft fon, but we 
will be adviſcd.“ 


« The furprife and joy would overcome 
him at preſent, faid Rhubarbin, “ fo let us 
only begin by foftening the rigours of his 
prifon, and informing him he will foon be 
juſtificd and releafed.” 


Madame La Prefidente, who was all atten- 
tion, could not help approving of Rhubar- 
bin’s propoſal, therefore fhe and her huſband 
agreed the Apothecary fhould wait upon 
their fon, But this tender mother, thinking 
every moment would be an age, till fhe had 
feen this darling child, entreated fhe might 
accompany Rhubarbin juſt to fee him, with- 

out 
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out making herſelſ known; fhe only defired 
to paſs for a friend of the Apothecary's, 
who wiſhed to ferve the young man. 


Mr. Rhubarbin fhook his head, and the 
Prefident, convinced the would betray the 
intereſt the took in the priſoner, entreated 
her to give up all ideas of the kind. 


te If you dare not truſt me, my dear huf- 
band, you can depend upon your own pru- 
dence, therefore, you ſhall fupply my place, 
and act the part I wifhed to have undertaken, 
that you may bring me word how our fon is.” 


The Prefident was convinced he fhould be 
more able to conquer his feelings than fhe 
Would, and his anxiety was not lefs to fee his 
fon, whom he fo tenderly loved, without even 
knowing him, he therefore very readily agreed 
to a propofition he had not dared to make, 
aſter having oppoſed his wife's wiſhes to 
accompany the Apothecary. He wiſhed par- 
ticularly to be convinced of the great likeneſs 

Rhubarbin 
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Rhubarbin faid ſubſiſted between his fon and 

his wife, which he had not remarked; indeed 

he had formed no idea of his figure, from 

what he had feen of him when he examined 

him, which was not to be wondered at, when 

we confider that Dubois appeared before him 

in irons, totally undreſſed, and juft come out 
of a dirty dungeon, 


Rhubarbin had agreed to the Preſident's 
accompanying him, without reflection, but 
now faid, he had much better go alone, he 
would hardly be anfwerable for the confe- 
quences, if his Lordfhip accompanied him; 
the young man would immediately difcover 
his judge in his pretended friend, and what 
would he think if he did ?” 


The Prefident and his wife looked at each 
other, but the fond father’s hopes having 
been raifed to fuch a pitch, he declared he 
could not give up the idea; “ ſuppoſe he 
was to recolleét him,“ faid the d’refident, 
he could not put any uniavourable conitruc- 

tion 
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tion upon his viſit, fince he came with his 
ſuppoſed father: however, he would quit ail 
appearance of a magiſtrate, and merely put 
on a common morning frock, by that means 
he could not be flruck with the reſemblance; 
and at all events, the priſoner would only 
ſuppoſe he had accompanied him for che beſt 
of purpoſes. 


Madame La Preſidente was of her huf- 
band’s way of thinking, and Rhubarbin ac- 
knowledged the force of their argument, and 
faid, he would fet off as {don as his Lordfhip 
chofe. 


The Prefident changed his drefs ina few 
minutes, and they both fet out for the Con- 
ciergerie. They were let in by the keeper, 
who did not know either of them; the Pre- 
fident immediately afked for the mafter, who 
appeared in a few feconds. The Prefident 
took him on one fide, and made himfelf 
known to him. He had ften the Apothe- 
cary before, and was not inclined to shew him 

much 
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much politeneſs now, ‘till he knew who as- 
companicd him, but as foon as the magi- 


ftrate had declared his name, he was all fub- 
miſſion. 


The Preſident deſired this man not to 
mention who he was, neither during the time 
he Itaid there, nor after his departure, and 
particularly not to addrefs him by his title 
before the priſoner they were come to fee. 
He bowed affent, and the Prefident defired a 
good bed might be prepared, underftanding 
the young man was very il. The gaoler 
inſtantly gave the order concerning the bed, 
and taid he would accompany the gentlemen, 
as they defired, to the priſoner. 


He now got a candle, and preceded 
them down a very narrow ſtone ſtaircaſe, 
which led to a long dark paſſuge under 
ground, on each fide of which were feveral 
doors, which opened into dungcons of the 
moft horrid kind, as the only light or air 
they received, proceeded from a double iron 

grate 
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grate in the doors, which communicated into 
this paſſige. The man ftopped at one of 
them, and after unbolting and unlocking, 
Which took up near five minutes, he opened 
the door, aad dii vvered the unfortunate 
Dubois, who ley extended upon a little cirty 
ſtraw, half wee through by the continued 
damp of che place, overcome by the weight 
of heavy irons, want of reit, both of body and 
mind, and a violent fever. As he had not 
been allowed the fight of a fingle friend dur- 
ing his confinement, he had had no changes 
of any kind, and this, added to the fith and 
herror of the hole he was confined in, it was 
only wonderful he was fiil alive; the only 
Perion he had ever teen, was this tender feel- 
ing gaoler, who never failed to adminifter his 
kind of comfort, which was, when he com- 
plained, “ patience, your ſorrows will fuon 
be at an end.” 


Though the Prefident was come prepared 
for this iv reid fight, he ſta ted back when the 
door opened, and looked round him, Is it 

poſſible, 
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poſſible, he exclaimed, in a low voice, 
« chat a human being can exit in fuch a 
place?“ 


« This is one of our beft,” faid the gaoler. 


The Preſident turned his back, to conceal 
his emotion, and it was with difficulty he 
could reſtrain his tears. Poor Rhubarbin 
had not the ſame reaſons to prevent his giv- 
ing way to his feelings, he burſt into tears 
the moment he perceived the deplorable ſtate 
his dear ſon was in. 


As for the priſoner, he heard his door open 
with a kind of tranquillity and joy, thinking 
he was going to his crial, prefering death, no 
doubt, to the dreadful life he then led. Fle 
was not laid facing the door, or if lie had, he 
would not have been able to have feen any 
body behind his gaoler in that diſmal paſſage, 
and the light ferved to dazzle him; but this 
humane man fet the candle down upon a 
large piece of wood which was fixed in the 

ground, 
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ground, and which the prifoner’s chains were 
faitened down to, and then left the cell, upon 
the Preſident's waving his hand down the 
p.flage, Dubois did not addrefs his gaoler, 
only rwrned his head as he went out, and 
caught fight of Rhubarbin. 


“ Oh gracious heaven!” he exclaimed, 
“© am I fo happy as to fee my deareſt and 
beft of father's once more,” raifing himſelf 
While he fpoke, and extending his arms. 
Rhubarbin fell upon his knees by his fide, 
and clafped him to his bofom, without being 
able to utter a word. 


“ Oh my dear father,“ faid Dubois, fee 
what your miferable fon is come to; let my 
fate be what it will now, I fhall meet it with 
fortitude ; I no longer hoped for this blef- 
fing; I thought you had totally abandoned 
me,” 


Rhubarbin 
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Rhubaroin bathed him with his tears, and 
only tried, by his careſſes, to convince him 
how much he was miftaken. 


“ Oh, fir,” faid the unfortunate priſoner, 
„ don't kill me before my time. You have 
heard now, Jam fure, what Jam accuſech of, 
the moſt horrid of all crimes, though I pro- 
tet, by all that’s facred, I am as innocent of 
the vile ceeds and intentions laid to my 
charge, as the child unborn, and fhould I 
end my days upon a ſcafſold, and you fheuld 
be difhonoured through my punifhment, do 
not abhor the memory of your guiltleſs fon.” 


«© Be comforted, my dear Dubois,” faid 
Rhubarbin, in a ſtifled voice, again preſſing 
him in his arms. 


“ Oh my dear father, ank God I never 
did any thing an honeſt mais. d be ahamed 
of; bv yuu called me Dubois after fo long 


an abience, fure you have not been led to 
believe 
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believe me guilty of any of the bafe ations 
that have been fo falſely laid to my charge.“ 


“ My dear child, my dear fon,” fad 
Rhubarbin, „“] am convinced of your inno- 
cence, don't give way to fear or detpair; I 
ain fortunate enough to be able to afine you, 
that you have every thing to hope, and thar I 
am not the only one convinced, how falfely 
you have been accuſed, which J was certain 
of from the firſt moment I heard of your 
confinement.” 


« Ah, my dear father, you are thorougily 
acquainted with my heart: but how many 
meffages have I fent to you? I had given 
up all hopes.” 


e Could my dear boy tuppofe 1 fhould 
have loft a moment in fatisfying his withes 
and my own? no, believe me, 1 have morc 
than once preſented myſelf at your prifon 
gates, and uled all the perſuaſions I was maf- 
ter of, to obtain admittance, but J was not 
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allowed to fee my darling fon; however, be 
affured, though I have been deprived of this 
bleſſing 'till now, I have not loft a moment 
in trying to fee you juftified, and I promife 
you I have, ina great meafure, fucceeded ; 
the error is already very much diffipated, and 
I am certain you will very fhortly leave this 
place triumphant.” 


« Ah, my dear father,” faid Dubois, 
loofening his arms, and looking him in the 
face, “ am not fo fanguine in my hopes; I 
am not afraid of fuffering for any crimes; I 
fhould feel more upon your account than my 
awn; you may have been flattered, but my 
judge, I am certain, is prejudiced againft me ; 
I have always heard him fpoken of in the 
higheft terms, for his integrity and impar- 
tiality, but I am afraid this once he has been 
very much mied; Monfieur de Ceare has 
been able, through his power and eloquence, 
to make the worthy man deviate from his 
natural rectitude. 


se Once 


| 
| 
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% Once more let me affure you, you have 
nothing to fear,” faid Rhubarbin, “I am 
Confident you will be honourably acquitted ; 
your judge is already difabufed.” — Here 
Rhubarbin paufed, and looked at his fon as 
if he thought he had gone too far. 


„ Well, my dear father, I muſt truſt to 
the juſtneſs of my cauſe, my innocence alone 
has ſupported me hitherto; that villain 
Champagne,“ and was going to give his 
father a detail of all that had paſſed, when 
Rhubarbin interrupted him, and faid “ he was 
already acquainted with every thing concern- 
ing that abominable abandoned wretch, but 
he ſhould have ample revenge for all he had 
fuffered through his lies, as foon as he was at 
liberty,” 


Dubois looked at the Apothecary very 
earneſtly, and faid, with an innocent ſmile, 
“ I don't feek revenge, my dear father, may 
God forgive him as fincerely as I do, whe- 
ther I ever fee him again or not: but appears 
| C 2 ances 
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ances are very much againſt me, and 1 fhall 
not have time allowed me to prove my inno- 
cence ; if you can get my trial put off for a 
month, I am certain I can bring people to 
prove where I have been for every hour for 
a twelvemonth patt, almoſt,“ and was going 
to enter upon fome particulars, thinking his 
father’s vifit might be a very limited one; 
put Rhubarbin aflured him he would liften 
to all he had to fay, as foon as he was 
out of his dungeon, faying, he had already 
got a permiffion to have him removed into 
one of the beft rooms the prifon afforded, 
where he hoped he would wait with patience 
the concluſion of his affair. 


The young man now began to think there 
was fome flight hope. 


te Have you been fo fortunate, my dear 
father? to be fure this is a miferable bad 
place; but is not the permiffion for my re- 
moval granted, more upon account of my 


health, than upon any hopes of my acquittal ? 
if 
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if fo, let me remain here, I had better die in 
a dungeon, than upon a ſcaffold. 


Fou will be at liberty in a few days, my 
dear fon,” faid Rhubarbin.”—Juft then the 
gaoler returned. 


Ah, my dear father,” faid Dubois, “J 
fee we are going to be separated.” 


But the man addreffed the Prefident, who 
had remained a ſiient ſpectator without the 
door, faying, the room was quite ready.” 
Dubois looked very anxiouſſy towards ths 
door, and was very much ſurpriſed to per- 
Ceive the Prefident, whom, ‘till now, he had 
not noticed; his vilible emotion increafed, 
and greatly aſtoniſned him. 


The Prefident, unable to fpeak, made the 
gaoler a fign to knock off the priſoner's irons. 
This good man took great pains to expreſs 
his reſpect for the Preſident's high rank; he 
bowed every time he {poke to him, and made 
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all the hafte in his power to obey his orders ; 
in a few minutes he compleated the job, and 
would have aſſiſted the priſoner to have got 
upon his lege, but he gave his hand to his 
father, and fon raifed himſelf, faying, “ Oh 
what a pleafure there is in feeling one's legs,” 
but he was hardly able to ſtand upon them; 
however, ina few feconds, he faid he could 
walk; his legs had got very ſtiff from his 
confined poſture, for his chains were too 
fhort to allow him to ftand upright. The 
Prefident offered to aſſiſt him, but he thank- 
ed him with his uſual politeneſs, and ſaid, 
“ he would take hold of his father’s arm;“ 
dy this ſupport, and great efforts of his own, 
he got into the room which was prepared 
for him. ‘ Oh, now, faid he, “ I can 
breathe,” fitting down in an old wooden 
chair. 


Clothes and refrefhments were arrived, and 
the Apothecary aſſiſted him to undreſs, put 
him on clean linen, and helped him into bed, 
though the one he laid down in, hardly de- 

ferved 
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ſerved the appellation; but it had had a pair 
of clean ſneets put on, and had a ſubſtitute 
for a curtain. 


The Preſident could only ſit ſtill, and 
give way to his forrow and regret, at not 
being able to convey him to his own houſe 
immediately; however, convinced he was 
in want of fomething, he arofe, and poured 
out a glafs of wine, which he prefented to 
him, after aſking Rhubarbin's permiffion, 
faying, that would give him ſpirits. 


Dubois looked at the Prefident feveral 
times, by day-light, but had not the ſlighteſt 
recollection of having ever feen him before ; 
he returned the glafs, and while Rhubarbin 
Was leaning over him, to put the clothes to 
rights, afked him, in a low voice, who 
that gentleman was, who ſeemed fo affected 
by their misfortunes,” for he looked upon his 
father as being as much to be pitied as him- 
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But the Prefident was too attentive to let 
any thing e ſcape him, he overheard what he 
fiid, and returning to the bed, he put out his 
hand to his fon, faying, “you fhall know 
who J am when you get well: be affurcd I 
em one of your beft friends.” The Pre- 
fident ſpoke with fuch emotions, that had 
Dubois heard his voice a theufind times be- 
fore, he would not have recollected it then. 
The young man faid he was much obliged to 
him for the intereſt he took in his diſtreſs, 
and if he lived to fee him abroad again, he 
would renew his thanks. 


The Prefident was too much affected, to 
think there fhould remain a doubt to anfwer 
him, and for fear he might do more harm 
than good, now he had feen his fon fo much 
better fituated, he faid he would take his leave; 
then addrefling Rhubarbin, faid, “I pre- 
fume you won't leave your fon? I ſnall be 
wanted at home.” 


The 
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The Apothecary perfectly underftood him, 
thanked him, and promifed to fee him in the 
evening. 


“© Before then J hope to have made great 
progrefs in your affairs,” faid the Prefident; 
he then wifhed Dubois a good day, and de- 
fired him to take courage, affuring him he 
would very foon be able to leave the Con- 
ciergerie. 


Rhubarbin ſaid he hoped to be able to 
give him a very good account of him, when 
he ſaw him again, and thus they parted. 


The Preſident haſtened home with all im- 
maginable ſpeed. to relieve his wife's an- 
xiety. She was exceſſively ſnocked at the 
Preſident's account, and he made much the 
beſt of their fon’s fituation ; but the hopes of 
very foon having him under their own roof, 
and being able to make him fome amends 
for his paft and preſent fufterings, confoled 


them both, They began to debate the dif- 
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agrecable adventure over, that had laid him 
open to Monfieur de Ceare’s reſentment; 
and if the Prefident could hardly believe Du- 
bois guilty of the crimes laid to his charge, 
he was ftill more convinced his fon was per- 
fectly innocent. 


Madame La Prefidente afked her hufband 
a thoufand queftions concerning his figure, 
likenefs to her, &c. which the Prefident ac- 
knowledged was fo ftriking, he only won- 
dered it had efcaped his notice during his 
examination. 


Rhubarbin ſpent the whole day with the 
prifoner, who wifhed to have had a great deal 
of difcourfe with him, and wanted to know 
again who the gentleman was who had ac- 
companied him; but Rhubarbin gave him a 
look, ta prevent his talking, as there was 
another perfon prefent, a prifoner like him- 
felf—the gaoler had told the Prefident when 
they came into the room, who ſlept in 

another 
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another apology for a bed, in one of the 
corners. 


Ir was late in the evening before the Apo- 
thecary left him, and when he did, faid he 
Should fee him early in the morning, and he 
fhould leave orders with the gaoler to let one 
of his men fet up with him, in cafe he want- 
ed any thing in the night; but his fellow 
priſoner entreated he might fupply the place 
of one of the keepers, faying, they were very 
unfeeling wretches, and he would attend up- 
on his fon with the greateft pleafure. 


As this man feemed much above the com- 
mon run of the prifoners, and was very well 
dreffed, Rhubarbin confented to his propo- 
fition with the utmoft joy, and affured him 
he felt himfelf very happy to think he fhould 
leave his fon in fuch excellent hands. Before 
they parted, Rhubarbin thinking gold an 
infallible cure for almoft every thing, con- 
veyed a purfe, into which he hal put three 
hundred. Louis d'ors that very morning 
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(meaning to have employed every farthing, 
to obtain a fight of the Prefident, even had 
he been obliged to bribe every fervant in 
the houfe) privately into bed to his fon. 
It is not to be fuppofed this money had much 
effect upon the health of the prifoner, but the 
affurances he had reccived of his fpeedy en- 
largement, and the preliminary fteps which 
had been taken, gave him fuch hopes, that 
it had occafioned a confiderable amendment 
ſince the morning. 


His ſituation was now really comfortable, 
to what it had been, and his gaoler treated 
him with every mark of reſoect when he 
entered his room. 


He had laid in bed great part of the day, 
and after taking ſomething the Apothecary 
prepared for him, had a ſew hours ſleep, 
ſo as ſoon as Rhubarbin was gone, finding 
himſelf much refrefhed, he told his com- 
panion he fhould like to get up; this, the 
other, by no means oppoſed. As foon as he 

was 
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was dreffed, they entered into converfation, 
and Dubois was favoured with the life and 
adventures of his fellow prifoner. 


This man had remained filent all day, on 
account of Rhubarbin's prefence, who was 
too much occupied by his own reflections, 
while Dubois was afleep, to talk to any 
body, he therefore now made up for his 
forced taciturnity : he began as follows. 


CHAP. 


38 COUNT ST. BLANCARD. 


He was a man of family and fortune, he 
faid, but had been rather imprudent, and 
was now confined for debts he did noe 
owe, and had been promifed his liberty 
many times, but his adverfaries had more 
power than he had, fo he was {till the victim 
of their baſeneſs, therefore, he was now con- 
vinced he fhould never leave the prifon in 
an honourably way, by their confent, and 

| had 
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had taken means to obtain his liberty in a dif- 
ferent way. 


Dubois begged to know what meafures he 
had purfued. 


After having exacted a promiſe of ſecreſy, 
he informed him, that having been fole tenant 
of the room for near a twelvemonth, he had 
been able to make a hole in the wall behind 
his bed, unperceived, through which he in- 
tended to make his efcape that very evening. 
He had been exceedingly vexed when he 
found he was going to have a companion, fo 
mal-apropos, but was now exceedingly happy 
he had it in his power to facilitate his efcape 
as well as his own, and entreated Dubois 
would feize the fame opportunity. 


Dubois liſtened to his companion very at- 
tentively, and after a pauſe, faid, ‘as his 
reafons to fear an ignominious death had 
ceaſed, he did not perceive the neceſſity of 
taking fuch a ſtep. 

e Do 
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“ Do not truſt to appearances,” iaid the 
other, very anxioufly, “you won't be the 
ſirſt innocent man. by many hun.ireds, who 
have fuffered wrongfully upon the Place de 
Greve. Your father and his friend may very 
likely be miftaken, and only wiſhed to give 
you fpirits, finding you fo ill; they may only 
have got your confinement foftened, upon 
that account, and therefore be ruled by me, 
keep well while you are fo, if you can; you 
will not be more guilty after you have made 
your efcape, than you are now, and you can 
jultify yourfelf when youare at liberty, much 
better than in prifon, and I fay you will re- 
pent if you let this opportunity flip. As for 
me, my re ſolution is tixed; I have had friends 
to fee me in prifon, a favour you have been 
denied, fo I have been able to fettle my plan 
for my eſcape; I have a poft choiſe waiting 
I know, by this time, within a few yards of 
the prifon, and if you will accept of a place 
init, I fhall be very glad of your company, 
and we will travel to Spain together; or if 


you know of any place near Paris, where you 
are 
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are at a certainty of not being diſcovered, 
you may prefer ſuch an aſylum to ſo long a 
jaunt; but at all events, let us leave the Con- 
ciergt rie together, for depend upon it, if 
juſtice has wings of ether to conduct one to 
prifon, they are transformed into lead, when 
fhe ought to liberate you.” 


Dubois fae quite in a reverie during this 
difcourfe, and was reflecting upon what he 
ought to do: there was fome reafon in what 
his companion had faid, and he had fuffered 
fo much during his fhort confinement, that 
he at laft, after a few objections, which the 
other eafily removed, confented to accom- 
pany him, ill and weak as he was, to Madrid, 
where the other was certain they fhould ar- 
rive in ſaſety. They would have fo many 
hours advance upon any people that might 
be fent in purſuit of them; therefore Dubois 
now thought he would write to his father, as 
foon as he was in fafety, to let him know 
what he had done, and to entreat him to pro- 
Ceed in his juſtification. 

He 


42 COUNT sr. BLANCARD, 


He had plenty of money about him, and 
he knew his father would fend him more, as 
foon as he knew where he was. His com- 
panion was alfo tolerably provided, which 
made Dubois believe him to be what he faid 
he was. Therefore, having ſettled their 
plan, as foon as the gaoler had paid his laft 
vifit, and had locked them up for the night, 
they both paſſed through the hole, found the 
chaife in waiting, as they expected, into which 
they inftantly got, and fet off as hard as the 
horfes could gallop; they had a perfon for- 
wards, to have their horfes out and ready at 
every place; they managed and paid fo well, 
that they got on at a great pace, and by the 
time they muft be miffed, were convinced 


they fhould not have any thing to fear from a 
purſuit. 


Rhubarbin, whofe love for Dubois was not 
at all diminifhed by the difcovery he had 
made concerning his birth, was at the door of 
the prifon before any body was ſtirring, and 
as foon as it was open, he ran up to his pa- 

tiend's 
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tient's room, eager to inform him that he 
would be at liberty in two days at ſartheſt. 


The gaoler, who had hurried out of bed 
the moment he heard who was below, ac.» 
companied him, making ten thoufand apo- 
logies as they went up ftairs. He unlocked 
the door, and Rhubarbin advanced into the 
room, expecting to fee the curtain of Du- 
bois’s bed undrawn when he entered, but not 
hearing him move, he concluded he was 
afleep. He ftopt for a few feconds, and 
liſtened, till a kind of terror feized him; he 
began to fear he might be dead, confidering 
the hardfhips he had undergone, he therefore 
approached the bed in the greateft agitation, 
and put by the curtain, but what was his fur- 
prife, upon perceiving ic wasempty. This 
misfortune was trifling to the one he had ap- 
prehended; he looked anxioufly round the 
room, but faw only the gaoler, who was 
ſtanding juft without the door. 


„% Why 
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“ Why where are your prifoners,” faid 
the Apothecary, advancing haſtily to the 
other bed, which was alfo deferted. 


The gaoler, trembling with fright and 
anxietv, now came in, ran firft to one bed, 
then to che other; pulled off che clothes, half 
frantick ; looked round the room, under the 
beds, and foon difcovered the pace they had 
made their efe:pe throngh, The paoler was 
infinitely more alarmed than Rhubarbin, who 
eaſily gueſſed his dear Dubois had been 
tempted to accompany his fellow priſoner in 
his flight, and therefore hoped he ſnould foon 
hear from him, as weak as he was, he could 
not ſuppoſe he had undertaken a long jour- 
ney, and his certainty of his prudence and 
fkill in his own diſorder, contributed greatly 
to the Apothecary's tranquiility; but he could 
not help abuſing the gaoler for not attending 
him, as was his duty, when he had ſick pri- 
ſoners, during the night, in caſe they wanted 
any thing. 


The 
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The lofs of his prifoners hurt this man 
much more than the Apothecary’s reproaches. 
The Prefident had given particular orders, 
when he fent to know how his fon did in the 
evening, that a proper perfon fhould attend 
him conftantly, therefore, how could he ex- 
cuſe himſelf for his unpardonable negligence; 
however, as it was impoffible to conceal the 
young man’s flight, he offered to accompany 
the Apothecary to the Judges, entreating the 
former would break the matter to the Pree 


fident, and learn what ſteps he chofe to have 
taken, 


The Prefident and his wife were up, anxi- 
ouſly waiting to hear the Apothecary's re- 
port, and were exceffively hurt when they 
learnt their ſon's flight. 


Rhubarbin did all in his power to conſole 
them, affuring them he was convinced he 
fhould ſoon hear from him, as he knew lie 
would be very anxious to remove the un- 

calinels 
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eafinefs he muft be certain he fhould feel 
upon the occafion. 


At laft the Prefident, after ſeverely repri- 
manding the gaoler, difmiffed him, defiring 
him co take no further trouble in the bufinefs 
till he heard from him, as all ideas of purfuit 
would be uſeleſs now: the truth is, he did 
not chuſe his fon ſnould run the rifk of again 
falling into the hands of the Maré Chauſſrẽ, 
which alone would be ſufficient to kill him, 
in the weak ſtate he was in; and as the trial 
was put off, he determined to exert himfelf, 
during the interval, in procuring proofs of his 
fon’s innocence. 


Bufinefs had called Monficur de Ceare into 
the country that very day, therefore, he only 
learned the ſuppoſed criminal’s flight in the 
evening, too late to entertain any hopes of 
overtaking him; and his paffion and rage was 
fo vivient upon the difcovery, that it actually 
brougi:t the gout into his ſtomach, which pre- 
vented his immediately waiting upon the 

Prefident, 
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Prefident, to conſult with him upon what 
meafures ought to be taken. 


The Apothecary's hopes were not deceiv- 
ed, he heard from his dear Dubois fooner 
than he dared to expect he fhould have done, 
and much fooner than the fugitive had in- 
tended; the with to leave his prifon had 
given him ftrength, but he had not been able 
to get any further than Etampes; the cold- 
nefs of the night, to which he had expofed 
himſelf, without any precaution ; the fears he 
entertained of being retaken, joined to the 
rapid movement of the carriage, had increafed 
his fever, and diminifhed his ftrength fo much 
by the next morning, that he was not able to 
proceed upon his journey, and his companion 
could not wait for him, without endangering 
himfelf; he was therefore obliged to leave 
him at the poft-houfe, having called upon 
the curate, and defired him to fee he was 
taken proper care of. 


This 
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This good ecclefiaftic loft no time, he got 
up the moment he was called, and imme- 
diately waited upon the fick man, whom he 
found very ill, and he thought, in great 
danger. 


His companion, who had ftopt at the 
curate’s as he went by, was in too great a hurry 
to continue his journey, to tell him the fick 
man’s name, or the occafion of his illneſs: in 
fact, he would have declined entering into 
thefe details, had he had more leifure, for 
very obvious reafons; fo the curate was 
obliged to interrogate the fugitive himſelf, 
that he might be able to let his family know 
of his illneis, and where he was. 


But Dubois, ill as he was, was very fenfible 
now of the imprudent ftep he had taken, and 
dreaded, more than ever, the thought of 
being taken into cuftody again; he therefore 
did not dare explain any thing to the curate, 
he only entreated him to procure him a fheet 
of paper, and pen and ink, faying, he would 

write 
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write a few lines, which he begged he would 
fend off expreſs to Paris, he directed his 
jetter to Mr. Rhubarbin, and gave the prieſt 
money to defray the expences of the meſſen- 
ger very liberally. 


It-was by this means chat Rhubarbin learnt 
where his dear Dubois was, in the evening 
of the fame day that he had difcovered his 
Night. We had remained at the Prefident’s 
all day, at their defire, that they might at 
leaſt talk about this darling fon, they were 
deprived of the pleafure of ſeeing. The 
Apothecary had left word at his own houle 
where he fhould be, and deſired his fhop- 
man to fend every body to him, who en- 
quired particularly for him. He was punc- 
tually obeyed, as one of his men brought the 
courier to him the moment he arrived. 


At firt they were all overjoyed at the 
fight of the letter, which Rhubarbin inftant- 
ly opened; it only contained theſe tew woris, 
which were hardly legible. 

vol. ill. D I really 
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“ I really believe I am dying, my dear 
father; if you with to afford me the conſo- 
lation of expiring in your arms, follow with- 
out lofs of time the bearer of this letter.” 


The forrow which this note plunged the 
whole party into, is eaſily imagined, efpe- 
cially when the courier faid, that he had rode 
all the way from Etampes himfelf, without 
ftopping a moment, except to change horfes, 
and that he had feen the gentleman before he 
fat out, who looked all but dead; beſides, the 
curate Who was with him, had told him to 
make all the haſte he poſſibly could, for he 
hardly expected the ſtranger would live till 
he returned. 


Mr. Rhubarbin afked “ if he arrived at 
Etampes alone.“ 


% No,” faid the man, “another gentle- 
man was with him, who had leſt him in a fit 
at the poſt houſe, and had gone on as faſt as 
poſſible, after having called up the curate to 

his 
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his aſſiſtance; but he was upon fuch urgent 
bufinefs, he had not had time to inform them 
of any thing concerning the gentleman he 
had brought the letter from.” 


The Prefident and his wife were half dif- 
tracted, and wanted, both, to fet off inſtantly, 
upon hearing this dreadful news. But Rir- 
barbin’s prudence did not forfake him, much 
as he was hurt by the terrible account he had 
received; he therefore oppofed their inten- 
tion very ftrongly, alledging the fame rea- 
fons he had before, faying, their fon was 
Certainly in much greater danger now, than 
when the Preſident laft faw him, therefore, 
any violent emotion muft be attended with 
the moft dangerous confequences. He knew 
his conſtitution was naturally good, and he 
Rill retained great hopes, if they would allow 
him to advife them this once.” 


They begged he would explain his inten- 
tions, 


D 2 Ne 
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He propoſed to fr out alone immediately 
for Etampes, as the fight of any rangers, 
jut now, would naturally alarm the young 
man, whofe flight muft convince them how 
ſtrong his kars of an ignominious death full 
Were, entreating therefore they would go to a 
ſrat which he knew they had about five 
leagues from Etampes, near Orleans, from 
whence, he begged, they would fend their 
coach to him, as foon as they arrived, and if 
it was poſlible, or fafe for their fon to be re- 
moved, he would conduct him to their caſtle, 
without his knowing whither he was going, 
as he thould only tell lim he meant to take 
him to a particular friend’s of his, the fame 
gentleman he faw in priſon, at whofe houfe 
he would certainly avoid any fearch that 
might be made after him, 


The Prefident and his wife agreed to the 
Apothecary’s propofal very willingly, and 
they all agreed to fet out immediately, and to 
travel all night, by which means they would 

be 
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be able to fend their coach to him the next 
day. 


Rhubarbin inftantly took his leave, and 
went home for what he wanted, while a very 
light cabriolet of the DPrefident’s was got 
ready for him; it was at his door in lefs than 
half an hour, attended by a fervant, who was 
to officiate as courier; he therefore fet off 
full ſpeed, and arrived at Etampes the next 
morning by breakfaft. 


He found his dear Dubois excefiively ill, 
having paſſed a very bad night, but the fight 
of his father revived him. The Apothecary 
had every thing with him neceflary for his 
complaint, and got him to take fomething 
immediately; and as he was perfectly fen- 
fible, Mr. Rhubarbin delired he would not 
alarm himſelf, as he really had nothing to 
fear. But Dubois could not agree with his 
father upon this point, and lamented very 
much his having been taken ill at fuch a mife- 
rable inn, where he was in danger of bring 

D 3 difcovered 
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difcovered every moment. Rhubarbin af- 
fured him every body thought he was con- 
cealed fomewhere in the environs of Paris, 
as the fituation he was known to be in when 
he left the prifon, had taken off all ideas of 
his travelling, and he could not help obſerv- 
ing, how imprudently he had acted, in ex- 
poſing his life fo ufelefly, after all the aſſu- 
rances he had given him; but as what is done 
cannot be helped, I do not think you ought 
to remain here, not from any fears I entertain 
for your fafety, but becaufe I think the ac. 
commodations are very bad, and very unfit 
for a perfon in your ſituation. 


c] fee,” faid Dubois, who was looking 
very anxioufly at his father, “ you are afraid 
I fhall be retaken.” 


Rhubarbin declared there did not exiſt a 
doubt now, of his being honourably acquitted, 
but he wifhed he had a more convenient 
apartment, and asked him if he thought. he 

| fhould 
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ſhould be able to travel a little way, to the 
feat of a friend of his in the neighbourhood. 


Dubois begged to know whereabouts, as 
he had never heard him mentioa having any 
acquaintance in that province. 


The Apothecary told him it was a gentle- 
man he had very lately got acquainted with, 
the perfon who had vifited him in prifon, who 
having heard of his fight, had made him this 
offer, having a very finc feat within five 
leagues, and he is there now, ready to receive 
us; I expect his carriage every moment. 


This puzzled the young man exceffively , 
this gentleman was evidently at Paris when 
Rhubarbin received his letter, and muft have 
left Paris with the Apothecary, to be arrived 
at his feat aiready. However, he kept thefe 
reflections to himſelf, and aſſured the Apo- 
thecary, he wihed to be guided totally by 
him. He was able to get up, he believed: 
indeed, the idea of leaving this houſe, which 
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was very little better than his priſon, gave 
him ftrength, ard a few hours fleep, which he 
ſoon got, after thing ſome medicine, greatly 
recruited his fpirits, which the arrival of his 
father had very much increafed. Rhubarbin 
not having chofe to fatisfy him, while in pri- 
jon, who this gentleman was, he would not 
put the queſtion a fecond time. 


About four o'clock in the afternoon, the 
Prefident arrived in his carriage, and was very 
impatiently inquiring for the young man who 

vas there, when Rhubarbin having heard a 
carriage ſtop, ran down ſtairs, and in his 
haſte, Rad lixe to have diſcloſed the ſecret, 
for there were plenty of bye-flanders, ad- 
miring the ele gance of the coach. The Pre- 
fident’s anxiety had not got the better of his 
prudence, he ſtopt Rhubarbin, and they walk- 
ed to a diſtance in the ſtreet, where he made 
his anxious inquiries. The Apothecary's 
anſwers were more favourable than he dared 
to have hoped, as he aſſured him what he had 
taken, and the affurances he had given him, 

had 


COUNT ST. BLANCARD. $7 


had already occafioned a confiderable altera- 
tion for the better. 


This confoling news quite revived the Pre- 
ſident, who faid he had come provided with 
every thing neceſſary, if he thought there 
would not be any danger in moving his 
patient. 


Rhubarbin faid he had already informed 
him he expeSted a friend, and he agreed to 
be removed wherever he chofe, which he 
hoped might be effected without danger. 


The Pretident faid he had got plenty of 
Pillows in the carriage, for it was all crofs 
roads to his feat, and they were very rough ; 
but they would take their tine. The horfes 
were ordered to take a shore bait, duiing 
Which time Rhubarbin returned to his pa- 
tient, told him his friend was arrived, and got 
him up. 


D 5 The 
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The Preſident's impatience would not al- 
low him to wait below, he foon knocked at 
the door, ſaying, it is only me, and was in- 
ftantly admitted. He had compofed his 
countenance, but felt great difficulty in con- 
cealing his emotion, when he faw his dear 
fugitive; he tried to joke, by making com- 
parifons between the two apartments; ob- 
ſerved he had been very unfortunate ; 
had he thought he had retained any fears, 
after the aſſurances his father had given 
him in the Conciergerie, he would have paid 
him another viſit, and have convinced him 
how groundlefs they were. Mr. Rhubarbii 
had employed him to trace his unfortunate 
affair to the bottom, and he was at a certain- 
ty he would get out of it with honour. 
Thefe affurances the Prefident thought ne- 
ceſſary to his fon’s recovery. 


The young man thanked him very polite- 
ly, for the trouble he had taken, but a fer- 
vant coming to inform them the carriage was 
ready, they walked down ſtairs, Mr. Rhu- 

barbin 


COUNT ST. BLANCARD. 59 


barbin having paid very honourably for the 
trouble his ſon had given, and made a hand- 
ſome prefent to the curate. 


They alt got into the coach ; but notwith- 
ftanding all the Prefident’s, and his Lady’s 
Precautions, the movement of the carriage in 
thefe horrid roads, was too much for the 
young man, he fainted feveral times, though 
they went very flow. The Prefident was 
half wild with his fears, though he did all in 
his power to conceal them; but his fon was 
too ill to attend to his emotion. 


They arrived about nine in the even- 
ing, he was much worie than when they fet 
out, exceflively fatigued, and almoft infenfible, 
though the Prefident and Apothecary had 
done all in their power to keep up his ſpirits. 
He was not able to walk, but was carried up 
ſtairs, and immediately put to bed in a room 
which was already prepared for him. Ma- 
dame La Preſidente was obliged to be ſup- 
Ported into her own room, ſo much was ſhe 
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fhocked to fee her darling fon fo ill; and the 
comfort both fhe and her hufband felt, at hav- 
ing this Long: loft chill at laſt under their roof, 
Was preacy carnped by the ſituntion he was 
in, though thele tener parents were, by no 
means, aware of the ablolute danger of it. 


The moment they arrived, Rhubarbin in- 
treated he might be lef alone with kis pa- 
tient, or at molt, with enly one fervant, Kar- 
ful they might be alarmed more than was ne- 
ceſſiry. He was right in theſe precautions, 
for the young man feil into a fit as ſoon as his 
head was laid upon his pillow, and Khubirbin 
himtelf was excedliveiy trigntened; had it 
been any other patient, his hopes would have 
been much itronger; but he thought his dear 
Dubois would never open his eyes ag in. 
He remained in this liteleſs fate for tome 
hours, and Rhubarbia began to be fearful of 
concesling the real danger he thought him 
in. Miarlame La Prefidence was fo anxious 
to fee her fon, that ac lait ihe was adinitted, 
and was ftanding at his bed's head pale and 

bathed 
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bathed in tears, when her darling fon opened 
his eyes, and fixed them upon her tace. I his 
gave her inexpreſſible joy; fhe afked him 
how he did, with fich emotion, that Dubois 
Was furprifed, but anfwered, he felt himicif 
much better. Tle then looked round him, 
and ñw Rhubarbin, to whom he put out his 
hand, fecing he had been in tears, faving, “I 
am afraid L have alarmed you, my dear father, 
l am much better now, I allure yon.“ 


The Apothecary took the proffered hand 
in one of his, and with his other felt his pulſe. 


“ Oh come, my dear fon,” fait he, “ you 
Will do very: well, but vou mal not talk,” 
giving d ladame La Prelitiente a look, the 
immediately left the room, and the fervant 
Was {ent for fome broth, 


The young man’s eyes followed the lady, 
Who ſremed fo incereſted for uin, and he 
looked ac Rhuvarbin for an expla. ation, but 
he took no fort of notice, only entreated him 

to 
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to compofe himfelf, and to lay very fill. 
This was hardly a neceſſary precaution in his 
weak itate, he could ſcarcely do otherwiſe. 
Tie was not inclined to reft, but lay looking 
round him, amazed at the magnificence of 
his apartment. This was much fuperior to 
any one he had feen at St. . This 
caftle, which he had juft remarked as he was 
brought in, feemed much larger than Mr. 
de Ccare’s. 


Rhubarbin finding ‘he did not reft, propo- 
fed his taking fome more medicine; he did fo, 
to oblige the anxious Apothecary, and thought 
he would venture onc queftion more, fo much 
was he puzzled in his own mind. 


« Pray, my dear father, where are we? 
and who are thefe worthy people: we are un- 
der fuch obligations to? particularly that 
Lady, whom I faw by my bedfide ?” 


Rhubarbin was never more at a lofs; he 
wiſned him to be fatistied in fome reſpects; 
however, 
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however, he cut all his queſtions as fhort as 
he poſſibly could, faying, “ My dear child, 
we are in I. Orleunnois, with a particular friend 
of mine; the gentleman is a very great law- 
yer, I employed him in your affair, and 
the lady you remarked, is his wife; fhe has 
got a fon much about your age, and fhe has 
juſt learned he is very ill, therefore, your 
Gtuation affected her the more.” 


e] pity the good Lady ſincerely,“ laid 
Dubois, e fhe feems very amiable.” 


* You abſolutely muft not talk any more, 
ſaid the Apothecary, drawing the curtains of 
the bed. 


Though Dubois was not perfectly ſatisfied, 
he was in a great degree, and got ſome reſt; 
but he felt very little benelit from it, the next 
evening his fever incresfed, His anxious 
mother not being allowed to go into her ſon's 
room, was at the door herſelf, or ſending 
every half hour, to know how he did. The 

Apothecary 
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Apothecary always made the beft of his 
fituation, as may be fuppofed, but at laft his 
own fears overcame him, in a fit of defpair 
he went down to the Prefident and his wife, 
to announce the woeful tidings. He de- 
clared their fon was in the utmoft danger ; 
his tears flowing in abundance while he fpoke. 
The father and mother gave way to the moft 
bitter furrow. 


“ Did he think there were no hopes?“ 


“ Nothing but the excellence of his con- 
ſtitution could fave him,” faid the Apothe- 


cary. 


Alas!” faid the Prefident to his aMicted 
wife, “we muft put our truſt in the Giver of 


all Coodneſs, he alone can reſtore our fen to 
health.“ 


e And muft we lofe our child for ever?“ 
faid the fond mother, “ ar the moment ke is 


almoſt miraculoufly reſtored to our arms. 
She 
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She would have faid more, but her tears 
choaked her utterance. 


The Apothecary wanted to have had other 
medical aſſiſtance called in, but this they 
would not hear of; they would truit wholly 
to his fkill, ſince their fon was fo dear to him; 
he could fave him if it was in the power of 
medicine; he knew his complaint, and was 
thoroughly acquainted with his conſtitution; 
another thing which the Prefident faid had 
great weight with him in his ſon's weak ſtate, 
Was the alarm it might occafion, introducing 
a ſtranger to him, circumftanced as he 
wWas. 


Madame La Prefidente was quite of her 
huſband's opinion, faying, R hubarbin himſelf 
Would have been of their way of thinking, 
before the danger was ſo great. 


The Apothecary bowed in ſilence, and fid, 
e ‘Thank God he had preferved his ſenſes, 
and 
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and was certainly very anxious when any body 
came in, or left his room.” 


From the firt day, only one fervant had 
ever entered it, to wait upon the Apo- 
thecary, vio acted in the double capacity of 
Phyfician and nurfe, and once a day or fo, the 
Prefident and his wife had been allowed to 
vifit their fon; but now, as the danger in- 
creafed, they would both watch over him; 
his fecing them, and receiving frefh declara- 
tions of his being declared innocent, might 
have more weight with him than coming 
from Rhubarbin, and from this time, either one 
or other was conftantly at his bedſide; at the 
Apothecary’s particular requeft, they ſeldom 
addreffed him, and only faw him at intervals ; 
but it was a great gratincation co hear him 
when he ſpoke. At the end of three days all. 
their hopes were revived, Dubois began to 
mend apace, thanks to tie excellent care 
that had been taken of him, and his own 
natural good conſtitution. 


He 


COUNT ST. BLANCARD. 67 


He had often remarked the attentions of 
his father and mother, but took no notice to 
the Apothecary, nor ever mentioned his un- 
fortunate adventure, though it ufually lay 
uppermott in his thoughts. 


His friends alfo thought it moft prudent 
not to ſtart fo difagreeable a ſubject, "till he 
was better able to bear its being canvaffed 
over without emotion; the fame reafons alfo 
made them forbear difclofing the fecret of 
his birth to him, as Rhubarbin had repeat- 
edly declared fuch a difcovery, in his weak 
ſtate, might be attended with the worſt con- 
ſequences; and as Rhubarbin had been ſo 
fortunate as to reſtore their fon to health by 
his fkill and attendance, they conformed 
ftri&ly to his wiſnes; but though they obey- 
ed him in this point, they could not be pre- 
vailed upon to leave his room, and the fond 
mother, as he grew better, would preſent her 
fon with every thing he took, as the was con- 
Vinced he was flattered by thefe proofs of the 


intereſt fhe took in his recovery. When he 
ſpoke, 
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fpoke, fhe liſtened to him in eeſtacies, and 
when he looked another way, the gazed upon 
him in raptures. Ihe more Dubois faw of 
her, the more he felt her extreme kindness 
towards him; he always treated her with the 


utmoſt respect, and was infinitely gratified by 
her conſtant attendance, 


One day as fhe was fitting by his bedfide, 
after he was much better, giving him fome- 
thing to drink, while her eyes were fixed upon 
him in the moft affectionate manner, he look- 
ed at her in his turn, and wihed to convince 
her how much he felt the obligations fhe had 
laid him under; he therefore began to thank 
her, in the politet manner; but the, appre- 
hending it might hurt him to talk fo much, 
begged he would cefer all compliments ’til 
he was perfeéily recovered: but he con- 
tinued talking, fying, thanks to her good- 
nels, he was all but in perfect health,’’ ihe 
raifed her hand, and put it before his mouth, 
to prevent his going on, though fle liſtened 

witht 
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with fuch plcaſare to his difcourfe ; tears of 
y were now trickling down her checks, 


This fich proof of the amiable woman's 
regwd for him, melted the foul of her fon, 
anl without knowing what he did, he im- 
preft a tender kifs upon the hand which 
clofed his mouth. IIe inflantly reflected up- 
on the unpardonable liberty he thought he had 
taken with his beneſactreſs; convinced fhe 
Was a perfon of great confequence, he was 
afraid to look her in the face, for fear of dif- 
covering fome marks of her difpleafure, and 
could not think of any terms fufficiently 
rong, to expreſs his repentance; at laft he 
ventured to raife his eyes, and met thofe he 
fo much dreaded, 


His mother’s tears flowed faſter than be- 
fore, and her countenance expreſſed the moft 
tender affection; fhe took the hand next her, 
and preft it in her own, faying, 


“ Oh 
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% Oh my dear child, only get well, and 
you will fave the lives ofa great many.” 


Dubois's furprife increafed; What can 
all this mean,“ faid he, ‘ this good lady has 
certainly loft her fon, or fhe thought, while 
fhe was talking to me, fhe was addreffing 


him.” 


But Rhubarbin, who was near enough to 
hear what had paffed, immediately interrupt- 
ed the diſcourſe, for fear the young man fhould 
have difcovered who he was, before he in- 
tended ; he therefore told Madame La Pre- 
fidente his patient wanted reft; what he had 
been taking, required him to be kept remark- 
ably quiet; upon which his mother left the 
room, and the Apothecary, to avoid entering 
into difcourfe with Dubois, followed her, 
leaving only the footman, who always attend- 
ed with the young man. 


The Prefident, feeing his wife had been in 
tears, was exceſſively alarmed when fhe en- 
tered 
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tered the ſaloon; but his ſears were very ſoon 
diſſipated; *Oh our dear child will do very 
well, my dear huſband; he has been thank- 
ing me fo much for our care of him, I was 


quite affected, I could not make myſelf 
known to him.” 


Rhubarbin faid it would have been highly 
imprudent, but he was happy to fay, he could 
be anſwerable now for his recovery. 


This confoling declaration, from a man in 
whofe (kill they placed the higheſt confidence, 
Poured balm into the foul of thefe dosting 
Parents; they were not able to exprefs their 
joy or their gratitude to the Apothecary, 
whofe former errors were quite forgot in his 
recent ſervices. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. III. 


rq 
1 HE alarms for fo precious a life having 
ceafed, the Prefident began to think of ef- 
fecting an accommodation between the Apo- 
thecary and his coufin, and as a preliminary 
ſtep towards this matter, he thought of ſend- 
ing for her to his caſtle, as he fhould not be 
able co explain his withes in writing; befides 
the danger of fuch a flep; for he was not 
acquainted with her difpofitioa; if he faw 
hes, he had little doubt of accômpliſhing his 
defign, and of bringing her into his way of 
thinking; 
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thinking; but by writing to ker, all his plans 
would be overturned, if fhe was mercenary. 
She might thew the letter, and have advice 
how to proceed; and the lawyers, for the 
fake of handling fome part of her large for- 
tune, would not fail to embrouil’é the affair; 
he therefore wrote a letter to the comm:n- 
dant of Montpellier, where the refided, and 
who happened to be an intimate friend of his, 
but without explaining any thing even to 
him; he merely entreated he would fee that 
this woman fet out for Orleans immediately, 
begging he would provide her with a good 
carriage, and furni her with what money 
would be neceſſary for her journey, defiring 
he would draw upon him for the amount; 
and as fhe might find it rather awkward tra- 
velling alone, particularly with poft horſes, 
he withed he could get fume perfon to accom- 
pany her, eicher as a companion, or a ſervant; 
the additional expence was not any object; 
he only entreated he would ſend her off as 
foon as poflible. 
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The receipt of this letter rather puzzled 
the commandant, but he could not afk any 
explanation, and he wiſhed, of all things, to 
oblige the Prefident. He therefore fet about 
inguiring for the lady, whom he was not ac- 
quainted with. 


The poor coufin, who got her livelihood 
by making lice, (though Dubois always al- 
lowed ber five and twenty pounds a year, uns 
known to his father) was very much furprifed 
when fhe was fent for by the commandant; 
but after her firit amazement had rather 
abated, fhe prefumed Madame wifhed to 
employ her in her way of buſineſs; fhe there- 
tore, adorned in her beſt cap and lappets, of 
her own making, as a proof of her talents, 
fer out for the Commiandant’s ; but what was 
her aftonifhment, when the Commandant 
informed her why he had fent for her. With- 
out much heſitation, the faid fhe was at the 
commands of Monſeigneur, fo the Com- 
mandant defired fhe would get ready to fet 
off the next morning early, intending to fend 

her 
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her in a carriage of his own, with one of his 
fervants to attend her. 


She looked very anxioufly at the Com- 
mandant, wondering what all this could mean, 
but was too much awed, by his fuperior 
rank, to afk any explanation, which he 
was not forry for, as he would kave been 
mortified not to have been thought in the 
fecret. She therefore left Montpellier, quite 
ignorant of the motive of her journey. Ihe 
Commandant only told her fome friends of 
his would meet her at Orleans. 


As foon as the Commandant had ſettled 
how fhe was to go, he difpatched a letter ex- 
Prefs to the Prefident, to inform him when 
he might expect her, and how fhe was to 
travel; it arrived in time, he difpatched 
one of his wiſe's women in their coach, to 
meet her at the poit-houfe at Orleans, on the 
day fhe was expected. The coach got there 
Juft after her arrival, and the poor couſin was 
More and more aftonifhed when fhe iw the 

E 3 lady, 
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lady, as fhe thought, from the elegant equi- 
page, dreis, & c. who was come to meet her. 


The nid delivered a meſſuge to her from 
the Prefident, cntreating fhe would accon- 
pany her to kis faz, which was very near, as 
he had tomething of the utmoft importance 
to communicate to her, which he could not 
truſt to paper; he had therefore fent for her, 
not being able to undertake a journcy to 
Montpellier himſelf, juit chen. 


The poor frightened) provincial readily 
agreed to accompany the bearer of this polite 
meſſage, wondering why o great a man 
fhould take fo much trouble about her, and 
how he came to fend for her in fuch a ſtyle. 
She now fretted very much her dreſs did not 
coincide rather more with the vehicle fhe 
was going to travel in. She had got her beft 
lace cap with her, but it was packed up, and 
fhe had not been ufed to travelling, or to 
dreſs at an Inn. She made a vaſt many apo- 
logies, and her fcruples being over- ruled, 

they 
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they foon fet off, and arrived before dinner 
atthe Prefident’s caſtle, which, as we have 
before obferved, was remarkable for its fine 
ſituation, fize, and the magna. .ace with 
which it was furnifhed. 


Madame La Prefidente came down to 
meet her, and received her with the utmoſt 
politenefs; le d her into her own apartinents, 
where feveral forts of refrefhments were in- 
ſtantly fet before the aſtoniſhed provincial, 
who, flattered as the felt herfelf, by the po- 
liteneſs a lady, fo evidently her fuperior, 
treated her with, was by no means at her cafe 
in fuch a houfe, and in fuch company, 


Having given her time to recruit her fpi- 
rits after her journey, the Prefident entered 
his wife’s dreffing room, and addreffed her 
With his accuſtomed eate and politeneſs. He 
perceived her conſuſion, and before he enter- 
ed upon bufinefs, began to talk to her about 
her journey, his friend the Commandant, 
and at laft finding fhe had rather recovered 
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from the confufion his entrance had thrown 
her into, he faid he had fent for her to inform 
her of a matter of great importance to her 
future welfare. The Prefident allowed her 
time to breathe before he went on, ſay ing, 

he prefumed the knew, that in cafe Mr. 
Nhubarbin's fon died before he was of age, 
his fortune reverted to her? he knew fhe 
was perfectly acquainted with this circum- 
flance, as the Apothecary had told him his 
wile had fent her a copy of her will before fhe 


died, with an inventory of all fhe was 
worth, 


She looked exceſſively furprifed while the 
Prefident was fpeaking, and when he had 
concluded, faid, in a very anxious voice, 


* She hoped her coufin had not met with 
any accident.” 


The Prefident, without anſwering her 
queſtion, faid, “ fhe was now fole hee to all 
Madame Rhubarbin's vaft poffefions.” 


Upon 
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Upon hearing this, the provincial burſt 
into a violent flood of tears, not occafioned 
by the joy her recent acquifitions gave her, 
but really by the forrow fhe felt for the fup- 
pofed death of Dubois, whom fle had known 
very intimately during his relidence at Mont- 
pellier, who had not only very often vifited 
her, but fettled the penfion already men- 
tioned, upon her, beſides making her feveral 
very handſome pre ſents. She therefore, far 
from withing for his death, only hoped he 
Would live to enjoy the fortune his mother 
had left him, which fhe was certain he would 
make an excellent ufe of. She repeated ail 
this to the Prefident, and lamented his lofs 
in the ſincereſt terms, her tears adding weight 
to her words. 


Thefe feh proofs of their ſon's genero- 
ſity, delighted both the Prefident and his 
wife: could there be any thing more flatter- 
ing to a tender father and mother, than to 
find their fon’s ſuppoſe. i death thus regretted, 
even by the perfon whom it raifed from a 
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ſtate of dependancy to the greateſt affluence. 
The Prefident confoled her, faying, & though 
her forrow had convinced him of the excel- 
lency of her heart, he was ſorry his ambigu- 
ous terms had occaficned it;“ he therefore, 
after fome preparation, told her the whole 
Rory, conchiding wiih Aying, © thar as he 
now knew how much Mr. Rhubarbin Was in 
her power, he hoped the would be as genc- 
rous to him, as his fuppofed fon had been to 
her, for the fake of this dear Dubois, fhe pro- 
ſeſſed fuch ſriendchip for.“ 


She had liftened to his narrative with the 
utmoſt attention, and feemed particularly 
happy that the object of her regret was ſtill 
in the land of the living. She told the Pre- 
ſident, chat fhe had a very great regard 
for Mr. Rhubarbin, who had always treated 
her like a brother, during his wife's life time, 
Whom fhe confeſſed was one of the worſt 
tempered women in the world; fhe was 
therefore ready to agree to any arrangement 

they 
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they would be fo oblizing as to point out, 
that might be ferviceable to him. 


Madame La Pre ſidente thanked her for 
her generous offer, „that fhe was con- 
Vinced fhe never would repent of any thing 
fhe did for fo good a man as the Apothecary.” 


“ She was exceedingly happy her wiſhes 
met with the apprebation of people of fuch 
diſtinction, and fhe ſhould be exceffively 
Proud to be totally guided by their excellent 
advice in the buſineſs; and ſreing a pen and 
ink and fome paper, upon a little table Ma- 
dame La Prefidente was writing at when fhe 
arrived, fhe got up, and taking the pen, 
figned her name at the bottom of one of the 
fheets of paper, which fhe gave the Pref- 
dent, faying, 


“ May I beg, my Lord, you would fill 
that up as you think beft, for the advantage 


of both parties,” 
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The Preſident and his wife were exceſſive- 
ly pleaſed with her generous franknefs, and 
With the confidence fhe placed in them, which 
the reſident aſſured her fhe fhould never 
have reafon to repent. 


He then told her the Apothecary was at 
the caftle, as he {till attended upon his fon, 
who though much better, could not leave 
his apartment, nor hardly his bed yet, and 


afked her if the thould like to fte Rhu- 
bar bin. 


Oh by all means,” 


The kindneſs the Preſident and his wife 
treated her with, had quite raiſed her ſpirits, 
and fhe had forgot her dreſs. The A pothe- 
cary was ſent for; he foon made his appear- 
ance, apparently excefively confufed, but 
his good coufin foon removed his embar- 
raliment, by running up to him, and em- 
bracing him in the moft affectionate manner, 

telling 
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telling him, fe knew all, and what the had 
done. 


The Apothecary was greatly relieved by 
the% proofs af her kindacis, and the good 
foul, to change the diſcourie, afked very re- 
fpectiv ly, “if he m ht be permitted to 
fee the young gentleman, fhe no longer dare 
call coufin; but the knew ne would be glad 
to fee her, notwithitanding what had hap- 
pened.” 


“ The Preſident faid he was convinced her 
vift would make him very happy, but he 
mutt be prepared for it. I muft only ertreat 
you will continue to treat him as your coufin, 
for he is totally unacquainted with his rank 
as yet; though, as you very juilly obſerve, I 
am certain this alteration in his ciremmitaaces 
Will not produce any change in his feutiments 
of affection for you and his fuppofed father.” 


Rhubarbin, highly pleafed thet the meet- 
ing he ſo inuch dreaded, was over, leit tacm, 
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to announce the couſin's arrival to his be- 
loved patient, ſaying, „he ſhould invent 
ſome ſtory, which he juſt gave them the 
heads of, “ to account for her having under- 
taken this journey.” 


He fon fent them word Dubois waited 
very impatiently for his coufin’s vifit. Ma- 
dame La Prefidente conducted her into her 
ſon's apartment: he was very happy to fee 
her, and his mother retired, not withing to 
interrupt the converfation between thefe fup- 
pofed relations. 


Dubois told his coufin he had been very 
much ſurpriſed when he learnt her arrival. 
She gave him the reafons the Apothecary 
had ailedged for her journey, faying, that 
having heard of his illneſs, and where he was, 
by a leiter fhe had reccived from his father, 
before fhe left Montpellier, therefore fhe 
could not think of returning without ſeeing 
him. 


While 
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While the and Dubois were thus engaged, 
the Prefident and his Lady were telling Rhu- 
barbin all that had paſſed between them and 
his rel. tion. * You perceive you need not 
fear a law fuit,” fid the Preſident, “ and I 
proteſt, I think the beft way of fertling the 
bufincfs, as the is very agrecable, and Milla 
handſome woman, will be to offer her your 
hand, by which means the fortune wiil be in 
common between you.” 


Rhubarbin looked rather furprifed, but 
faid, aftcr a moment's pauſe, “he liked the 
Prefident’s propoſal of all things, and wifhed 
they would add, to the other favours they 
had conferred upon him, by prevailing upon 
her to accept of his hand.“ 


Madame I.a Prefidente fid fhe would 
break the ice for him, which fhe did a few 
days afterwards, by mentioning Mr. Rhu- 
barbin in very flattering terms to the Pro- 
vincial, and expreſſing her withes fhe would 

confent 
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confent to a union he moft earneftly hoped 
for. 


Rhubarbin's coufin was rather fatt. red 
by theſe propofals, and as the had pro- 
miſed to be totally gui dec by my Lord and 
her Ladyfhip’s wiches raclily conſented to 
accept of the Apothe cary's hund. 


Rhubs. bin was informed of his happineis, 
and took an eariy opportunity of thanking 
his coufin very much for her condeicenfion, 
proteſting it thould be the whole Rudy of his 
life to promote her felicity in every ſhape. 


The Preſident was to give inſtructions con- 
cerning the ſetilements; the Provincial only 
entreated that their fortune might be fecured 
to their ſuppoſed relation at ticir deaths. 


The Prefident laughed, and faid, “ fhe was 


very good, but he muit add that clauſe, in 
cafe they had no children.“ 


The 
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The Apothecary was pleafed, and fad, 
ce who knows what may happen.“ Flis in- 
tended bride bluſhed a little, and Madame 
La Prefidente now advifed them to have the 
ceremony performed immediately; but the 
bride elect entreated it might be put off till 
the fick gentle man was fufficiently recovered 
to attend at it, as neither fhe nor Mr. Rhu- 
barbin could enjoy any pleafure, if he was not 
ofthe party. This was too excclicnt a rea- 
fon to meet with any oppofition, fothey reci- 
procally paffed their words, and executed 
the ſettlements. 


CHAP. 
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CPAP IY. 


Du BOTS was now recovering daily, and 
had lie been leſs beloved, they would no lon- 
ger have poftponed informing him of his 
birth; but it was decided he fhould not be 
made acquainted with his rank ‘till he was 
perlectly recovered, But he already bore 
the name of Count de St. Blancard in the 
houle, which was the name of a remarkable 
fine feat his father had in Provence, that he 
meant to fettle upon his fon, the revenues of 

which 
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which were immenſe; and this was the name 
the Prefident bore when he married Made- 
moiiche d’Orville, which made both him and 
his wife partial to it. 


While Dubois was iil, his thoughts (which 
in. lecd by no means accelerated his recovery) 
conitandy rolled upon Mudemoiſelle de 
Ceare, and his love increaſed with his return- 
ing ſtrength. He longed to know what had 
happened to her during his confinement, and 
his father was the only perfon he could apply 
to for information upon this head. 


When the couſin arrived, he had ſome 
thoughts of employing her to make inquiries 
for him; but fhe knew very little about 
Paris, and was not a very proper perſon to 
interfere in ſuch an affair; fo at laſt he came 
to a reſolution to queſtion Rhubarbin, which 
he accordingly did a few days after his 
Couſin's arrival. 


Rhubarbin 
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Rhubarbin toid him, that the fame decree 
which had declared him innocent, fome few 


days after he had left Paris, had alfo juſtified 
the young lady. 


This agreeable news tranquillized him very 
much, and contributed more than any thing 
to his perfect cure. The young man longed 
to have afked him many more queſtions, but 
he always obferved a fort of embarraſſment 
about his ſuppoſed father, which prevented 
him, though it increafed his doubts, 


The Prefident’s long abfence from Paris, 
Juft at this important juncture, ſurpriſed Mon- 
fieur de Ceare exceſſively, particularly when 
he reſlected upon the confidence he had 
placed in him concerning his animoſity a- 
gainſt the Apothecary and his fon, How- 
ever, the Prefilent finding his fon recovering 
fo falt, now thought of going to Paris, to 
ſatieſy the uncaſineſs of the Maſter of Re- 
qucits, who had wrote to him feveral times ; 
and it he had not been confined by the gout 

in 
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in his feet, would certainly have waited upon 
him in perfon, to conſult with him upon the 
moft probable means of difcovering the fugi- 
tive, or at leaſt to hurry on the trial, which 
Would, at all events, prevent his ever return- 
ing to France, was he condemned; and a 
decree of this kind would have fatisfied him, 
fince he had begun to lofe his hopes of re- 
taking him, as it wouid difhonour both father 
and fon, 


But the Prefident had never been exactly 
of Mr. de Ceare’s way of thinking; nay, had 
even been hurt at the violent animofity, and 
ſpirit of revenge he always profeffed ; and it 
May be ppold, his conduét appeared in an 
infinite worſe light to him, now that he 
viewed the affair in a very different manner ; 
indeed he was now as prejudiced againſt 
Champagne and Monfieur de Ceare, as he 
had been againft the unfortunate Dubois, af 
whofe innocence he was now certain; he 
therefore only wiſned to convince the world 
Of this important truth, Once he thought of 

informing 
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informing the Mulder of Requefts of the dif- 
covery this sJecnouve had occaſioned, but 
that notion did not pleafe him, upon fecond 
conſide ration. He therefore fet out alone 
for Paris, determined, in the firſt place, to 
have Champagne taken up, convinced his 
evidence was totally falte; for in fact, his fon 
Was not more juſtiſied now, than he was at 
the moment of his fliglit, though the young 
man had been led to believe he was, by Rhu- 
barbin, by way of accelerating his cure. 


During his journey, the Preſident reflected 
upon the ftrange buſineſs his fon was involved 
in, and was more and more convinced there 
was fomething very black at the bottom, 
which he muft bring to light, through this 
Champagne, if poſlible. Ile was alfo 
convinced the Count was very much in 
love with Mademoiſelle de Ceare; he had 
faved her life twice, and the lat time 
at the eminent rif of his own; yet not- 
wichſtanding all tins Mr. de Ceare was 
endeavouring, by every excrtion of nis 

ref: 
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reſt and power, to bring him to a itafold. 
This conduct re uly furprifed him, now he 
faw the matter in a fair light. 


He arrived at Paris late in the evening, 
and very early the next morning he fent an 
order to heve Champagne brought before 
him immediately. Upon the return of his 
fecretary, he learnt that the wretch (who had 
been removed to a private lodging, upon ac- 
Count of his wound) could not be taken out 
of bed, but at the eminent rifk of his life. 
The Preſident therefore proceeded on foot 
to the houfe where the rafcal lay, having tent 
for two of his intimate friends, whom he de- 
fired would join him there, which they in- 
tantly did; and without explaining to them 
the reafons of his application, he merely fiid, 
he withed them to be witneſſes of his exami- 
nation of a young man who lay ill in that 
houte, to which they readily aſſented. But 
before he went into the vile wretches room, 
he withed to fee the Surgeon who attended 
him. The difciple of St. Come foon obey- 


ed 


“Ky 


ed the fummons, and upon being queftioned 
by the Prefident, faid, when he left his pa- 
tient over night, he did not entertain any 
hopes of his recovery. 


The Prefident was rather furprifed, as till 
that morning he never underſtood the villain 
was in any danger; but defired the Surgeon 
wouid go into his room, and bring them word 
how he found him. The man foon return- 
ed, fying, he was as he expected would be 
the cafe, much worfe, and there did not re- 
main the fhadow of a hope of his recovery, 
his wound having been negleed when 
he firft received it, and having over-heated 
his blood immediately, by the {peed with 
which he had rode to Paris, rendered a cure 
impollible, fince the unfortunate turn his dif- 
order had taken; and he did not think it 
poffible he could live many days, if he did 
"till the next, for the mortification gained 
ground every minute. 


The 
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The Preſident now afked the Surgeon, if 
he had acquainted his patient with the dan- 
ger he was in. 


He replied he ha: not, as they always put 
that difagreeable tafk off ‘till the lat mo- 
ment. 


The Preſident therefore deſired he would 
return to the fick man, and inform him of his 
fituation, as it was of the utmoſt conſequence 
he fhould be apprifed of his danger in time; 
and defired he would alfo let him know he 
was there, to receive his laft depofition, as he 
moit probably would not live 'till the trial 
could be reſumed. 


The Surgeon faid no more, but proceeded 
up ftairs again. The Pretident, his two 
friends, the maſter of the houſe, whom he de- 
fired would attend, and the Secretary, with 
pen, ink and paper, to receive the wretch's 
decifive evidence, foon followed him into the 
dying man’s room, who lay trembiing with 

horror 
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horror at the thoughts of his approaching 
diſiolution. 


The Preſident repeated what he had order- 
ed the Surgeon to cell him, reſpecting his 
vifit, defiring he would now recapitulate the 
charges he had brought againft Dubois, in 
preface of tho noblemen, meaning his 
friends, and the other witneſles; bidding him 
recollect he was on the verge of eternity, 
therefore, as ne hoped for inercy or falvation, 
he advifed him to be cautious, not to let any 
thing eſcape his lips, but what he could be 
anſwerable for at the great tribunal he would 
fo foon be fummened to appcar before; 
adaing, that Mademoifelle de Ceare, as wel! 
as Dubois, proteſted his late de poſition was 
ſalſe in every article, and both agreed he Was 
culpable of the very crimes he wiſhed to 
affix upon the unfortunate young Phyfician. 


The miſerable wretch wept aloud during 
this folemn cxhortation, and when the Pre- 
ſident concluded, he wrung his hands, ſaying, 

he 
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he neither dare hope for mercy in heaven nor 
on earth, for he had deceived both the Pre- 
fidene and Mr. de Ceare, having taken a 
very falfe oath, and told them both a parcel 
of lies, all of his own wicked iavention. 


The Prefident, whofe heart was now per- 
fectly at eaſe, faid, he ſuſpected his veracity 
from the Arft, and had intended, when the 
thial camc on, to have convinced him he could 
not deceive him, but deſired now he would 
declare the whole truth, and nothing hut the 
truth, ifhe hoped for any favour. 


After fobbing and praying aloud for a few 
minutes, during which he was not incerrupt- 
cd, he began and told the whole ſtory, exadlly 
as it had happened, to the beft of his recol- 
lection, and called upon his Maker to witnets 
the truth of every word he had faid. 


This confefion perfectly juftified both 
Dubois and Mademoiſelle de Ceare, as it was 
perfe&tly conformable to what they had both 
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alledged. All the bye- ſtanders were fhocked 
to think a perſon in cold blood could be ſo 
premeditately wicked. 


After the now ſincere penitent had figned 
what the Secretary had wrote, he begged 
pardon of the Prefident, and all the com- 
pany then preſent, and entreated he might 
be permitted to fee this excellent young lady, 
that he might alſo implore her forgiveneſs. 


This, the Prefident faid, was more then he 
could promit him, and he thought he evelit 
to thank heaven, that his ſpecely cifttlucion 
would moft likely prevent her and Dube's 
from revenging cheniicly es upon him, Ar tie 
danger they both had ran, adding, he pre- 
tumed he knew that he now ftood in th: 
very fame predicament that unfortunate 
young man had done, through his calumnies, 
therefore, he adviſed him to ite no perion but 
his Conſeſior and Surgeon, while he did live, 
aſſuring him he would hi: nſelt (fo willin, was 
he to extend his clemency, even to the unde- 

ſerving, 
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ſerving, and it is to be fuppofet he felt but 
little pity for the wretch before him) con- 
ceal his depofition from Mr. de Ceare and 
his daughter, ‘tll after his death, chat they 
might not infift upon his finifhing iis life 
upon that ſcaſfold, he had vainly endeavoured 
to bring Dubois to. 


The bed fhook, and the miferable being 
hid his face with the bed clothes. The 
Prefident and his friends now left the room, 
after this worthy Judge had entreated they 
would not, and alfo the mafler of the 
houſe, nor the Surgeon, would mention a 
word of what had pafled, till they heard from 
him again. They all readily promifed to 
acquiefze with his wiſlies, and he took leave 
of the noblemen who had favoured him with 
their company, as they left the houfe. 


As he now wiſhed to fee Mr. de Ceare 
and his daughter, he immediately proceeded 
to the Maſter of Requeſte, who was {till con- 
fined with the gout. He was exceſſively 

F 2 happy 
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happy to fee the Prefident, who did not ftand 
precifely in the fame predicament with regard 
to him. 


After the uſual compliments, the Prefident 
faid, ‘he wihed to fee Mademoiſelle de 
Ceare, her de poſition never having been 
propeny taken,” 


The Mafter of Requefts, who was afraid 
what fhe would fay, might invalidate Cham- 
pagne’s evidence, hardly relifhed this propo- 
fal: by way of eluding it, he afked the Pre- 
fident “ if there was any news of the pri- 
ioner,” 


The Prefident faid very coolly, “ he might 
depend upon having juſtice done him, where- 
ever the priſoner was.“ 


Mr. de Ceare then reverted to the odd 
way in which Dubois had made his eſcape, 
begging to know whether the Preſident did 
not think he had acted rather imprudently in 

having 
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having him removed, and allowing his irons 
to be knocked off, becaufe he pretended to 
be ill, merely to excite pity. 


« Criminal or not, fir,” faid the Prefident, 
very haughtily, “ neither you nor I had a 
right to advance the moment of the young 
man’s death, before he was condemned, which 
mutt have been the confequence of his re- 
maining in irons, and in a dungeon, dange- 
roufly ill, as he was, whatever you may have 
heard to the contrary. But that is not what 
I came to talk about, fir; it is neceffary I 
fhould fee Mademoifelle de Ceare; where 
is fhe ?” 


The Matter of Requefts plainly perceived 
fomething he had faid hurt the Prefident, 
whom he by no means wiſhed to offend, he 
therefore told him, he would give him an 
order to fee her in the Convent, where fhe 
ſtill was, if he would be fo obliging as to take 
the trouble of going there, as he was not ſure, 
having had but a very bad account of her 

r3 health, 


102 COUNT sT. BI. AN CAR“. 


health, whether the would be able to come 
out, was he to fend for her. 


* I do not much wonder the young lady 
is indi ſpoſed, all things conſidered; but it 
you will make out my credentials, I will do 
myflfthe pleaſure of waiting upon her im- 
mediately.“ 


Mr. de Ceare called for pen and ink, an 
wrote the order, without alking any further 
explanation, As foon as he had concluded, 
he preiented it to the Prefident, who put i: 
into his pocket, without ſpeaking, and making 
a very aittant bow, took his leave of Mr. 
de Ccare, who was half petrified by the cool 
Politeneſs with which he had treated and left 
him. 


The Preſident ſoon arrived at the Con- 
vent, as his carriage, according to the orders 
he had given his Secretary, had followed him 
to Mr. de Ceare's. Ie deſired to ſpeak with 
the fur-vior, to whom he gave the order he 

was 
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was the bearer of, entreating fhe would fend 
the young lady alone to the grate of her par- 
lour, as his bufincfs with her was of a private 
nature. 


Mademoiſelle de Ceare foon made her ap- 
pearance, as the name of the Prefident de 
Ranfal, and the order he was the bearer of, 
prevented the ainiable fuperior from forming, 
or even daring to hazard a ſingle objection. 


The Prefident was very much ftruck as 
fhe advanced, with her beauty and elegance, 
though he plainly perceived a fort of ſettled 
melancholy predominant upon her lovely 
countenance. When he mentioned the name 
of Dubois, and the buſineſs he was come 
upon, fhe burſt into tears, and was ſome time 
before the could fpeak. The Prefident was 
very much affeéted, and could willingly have 
mingled his tears with her's. 


When fhe recovered her voice, fhe pro- 
teſted the young Phyfician was innocent, in 
F 4 the 
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the ſtrongeſt terms, adding, I entreat your 
Lordihip would not let the unfortunate pal- 
fion, I believe he feels for the miſerable ob- 
ject before you, have any weight with you in 
this caſe. That our meeting was purely ac- 
cidental, I here atteſt before that God, who 
alone can read in all our hearts; though I 
acknowledge ] lett my father's houſe, to avoid 
a marriage with a man I abhorred: fill I 
folemnly proteſt, and ſhall to my laſt mo- 
ment, his innocence; and if Dubois ſuffers, I 
am confident I fhall not furvive him. 


Here another violent flood of tears, in 
which the Prefident was near Joining, again 
flopped her utterance. When fhe could 
fpeak, fhe caft a moft imploring look upon 
the Prefident, and thus proceeded, 


As I hope for falvation, my Lord, I nei- 
ther faw, nor correfponded with the unfortu- 
nate young man, fince he left Paris for Italy ; 
nor did I know he was upon his return, and 
ſincerely with, (perceiving the Preſident was 

now 
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now really in tears, he could no longer re- 
ftrain) the pauſed for a moment I can 
affure your Lordfhip I am fpeaking the real 
truth; to diſguiſe my fentiments would be of 
little avail now; but I fincerely with that I 
had fallen a victim to the perfidy of the vil- 
lainous Champagne. Oh, Dubois, why were 
you fo ncar—or rather, why did your natural 
courage and generoſity prompt you to hazard 
your life in defence of one, whofe father 
thirſts after your blood? 


The Prefident, who was delighted to find 
Mademoifelle de Ceare fo worthy of his ſon's 
love, entreated fhe would calm her agitated 
fpirits, and relate to him the whole ſtory, as 
near as fhe could recollect, begging fhe would 
favour him with a pen and ink, and that fhe 
would defire, in his name, the fuperior, and 
two of the elder nuns, would attend during 
her recital, as her depofition would be greatly 
conduſive to the proving the young man in 
queftion innocent of the vile charges brought 
againſt him. 

F 5 Al 
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Allthis fhe readily complied with, happy 
to have it in her power to prove his inno- 
cence, and her attachment to the unfortunate 
young phyſician. She therefore immediately 
went to inform the ſuperior, who dared not 
make any oppoſition to what the Preſident 
requeſted; beſides, the was ſecretly flattered 
at the thoughts of Mr. de Ceare’s daughter 
expofing her own reputation to fave her 
lover. 


The hopes Mademoitelle de Ceare now 
entertained, fo raiſed her fpirits, that the, with 
the greateſt firmneſs, and an air of innocence 
and veracity, which muft have given weight 
to her words, even had they been addreffed 
tothe moft prejudiced judge, took up her 
ftory from her firt ſeeing Dubois, and 
continued it to the moment of their 


being laſt ſeparated, upon their entering 
Paris. 


When fhe had concluded, the Preſident 
read over whar he had been writing, and then 
entreated 
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entreated fhe would fign it, which fhe rea- 
dily did, and the fuperior and the two nuns 
followed her example. The Preſident then 
told the good lady, as he did wt thik it 
would be neceffary to make Mademoitelle de 
Ceare's depofition publick, which he had 
only taken for his own ſatisfaction, he en- 
treated fhe would not mention what had 
paffed, putting a handſome weighty purfe 
into her hands, as he concluded, to Ait ribure 
in charities in his name, among any worthy 
objects the might be acquainted with, She 
readily accepted the gilt, promiſing to re- 
member him and his Lady in her prayers. 


He then took his leave of her an! the 
young jady, affuring the latter, he had not a 
doubt now, but Yu, would be honourabiv 
acquitted, and proteiling he had her ha piaci 
and future welfare as much at heart as if ihe 
was his own daugucer. 


He returned home, fatisfied in every re- 
ſpect, but with Mr. de Ceaie, whom he 
Fo could 
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could hardly forgive; and not having any 
further bufinefs at Paris juft then, he fet out 
for his feat the next day, having heard that 
Champagne died late in the evening of that 
very day. The alarm he had been thrown 
into moft likely haftened his death, but he 
was juſtly puniſned. ; 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. V. 


T uoucu the Prefident had only been 
abfent three days, he found his fon much 
better. The young man only wifhed to be 
allowed to leave his room, affuring them all 
he was very well, This the Apothecary 
would by no means permit, though fo exccl- 
lent a phyfician; he told him he did not 
know what was proper for himfelf, fo well as 
he did. But the old man began to wiſh he 
was made acquainted with his rank, perceiv- 


ing 
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ing he was very thoughtful, and often uncaſy, 
as well he might, confidering the time he 
had been at this magnificent feat, without 
even knowing the name of its owners, All 
that Mr. Rhubarbin ever choſe to tell him, 
was, that the maſter of it was a man of great 
rank, and his beſt friend, ſince it was through 
his means he had been amply juſtiſied of all 
the accufations Mr. de Ceare, and the falit 
Champagne, had laid to his charge. But 
thefe aſſurances by no means ſatisſied the 
Count, though he was very happy to have 
eſcaped an ignominious death, he fo little 
deferved ; yet this did not prevent him from 
reficéting continually upon the unfortunate 
predicament he flood in, with regard to 
Mademoifelle de Ceare ; for his fullcrings, 
upon her account, had by no means diminiſh- 
ed his love, nor had they increafed his hopes, 
ashe thought himſelf tie fame Dubois he 
was before this adventure; the only contola- 
tion was, that at the eminent hazard of his 
own life, he had delivered her from tlie per- 
fidious Champagne. She felt the obligation 

ye: 
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yet her father was inſenſible to it, but this did 
not prevent his being Mr. Rhubarbin's ſon. 
However, he wifhed very much now to re- 
turn to Paris, as he was in hopes that he 
might there cither fee, or be able to write to 
the woman he adored, with more fervency 
chan ever. He intended therefore to propoſe 
their departure to his father: fill he could 
not explain to his ſatisfaction the myftery 
there feemed to be in his prefent ſituation. 
Though ſo much recovered, he was not al- 
lowed to leave his room, and he began to 
think they were afraid he fhould make his 
efcape a fecond time; yet he was told he was 
perfectly juſtified: then why this confine- 
ment? or why fhould Mr. Rhubarbin fo ob- 
ftinately refufe to fatisfy the queftions he fo 
often afked him, concerning the mafter and 
miſtreſs of this ſuperb manfion, who a ppeared 
fo intereſted about him. 


Ile had only feen one fervant, who always 
attended the bell when Mr. Rhubarbin was 


with him, but who never entered when he 
was 


pee 
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was alone, though his behaviour was particu- 
larly reſpectſul to him, he always obferved 
they were afraid to let him ſee or ſpeak to 
any body elie. Why all thefe precautions? 
and Rhubarbin always cluded anfwering his 
queftions, and was evidently embarraſſed 
whenever he afked him any; therefore he 
was convinced he was fill kept in ignorance 
of fomething reſpecting his aair wich Made- 
moiſelle de Ceare. But why could not his 
father tell him the name of this family, to 
whom they were under fuch obligations? 
thefe different reflections made him often 
abfent and thoughtful. 


Mr. Rhubarbin perceiving the agitation of 
his mind, and convinced he was perfectly out 
of danger, told the Preſident and his Lady, 
they might now venture to inform their fon 
who he was, as he ñw he was uneafy at the 
myſtery which furrounded him. 


As they were both exceffively anxious for 
the moment which would allow them to give 
way 
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way to a fondnefs, which increafed every day 
fur this long loft fon, they propofed going 
into his room immediately, to give him the 
welcome intelligence; but Rhubarbin en- 
treated, for the laft favour, to be allewed to 
break the matter to the young Count, ſaying, 
that notwithitanding the filial font ine fs and re- 
ſpect he had always profeſſed, and he was ſure 
had felt for him, he was afraid he might re- 
ſent very flrongly his intention of depriving 
him fur ever of the rank he was born to fhine 
in, merely to gratify his own avarice ; his 
only hope of pardon therefore; reſted upon 
being the herald of the agreeable intelligence 
to the young man. 


They could not refufe fo natural a requeft, 
and it was agreed that next morning the name 
of Dubois ſhould be configned to oblivion, 
to make way for that of Count de St. Blan- 
card, which the young man now bore. 


Mr. Rhubarbin went to bed, ruminating 
upon what he fhould fay, and in what manner 
he 
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he was to begin his fory. Ile occupied a 
room adjoining the Count’s, a door only 
parted them. He flept very little, and rofe 
much earlier than ufual, having heard the 
Count move. Like a criminal when he is 
going to be tried, asthe time drew near, the 
Apothecary faw and felt all the difficulty of 
the undertaking he was engaged in, at his own 
requet. At laft, having fummoned all his 
remaining courage to his aſſiſtance, he ven- 
tured into the Count's room, and began, as 
uſual, to afk him how he did, and what ſort 
of a night he had had. 


The young Count, who perceived an un- 
uſual embarraſſment in his manner, looked 
at him very earneſtly, ſaying, he was very 
well, and had ſlept very quietly. 


Mr. Rhubarbin felt a ſinking at the heart, 
and to recover himſelf, he walked to the bell, 
which he rung, and then approached one of 
the windows, which he opened. The fer- 
vant who always attended, inſtantly came in, 


begging 
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begging to know if they choſe to have. their 
breakſaſt. Mr. Rhubarbin anſwered in the 
afirmative; the fervant went out, and foon 
returned with Chocolate; and as the young 
Count ſtill breakfafted in bed, Mr. Rhubar- 
hin preſented him with a difh, telling the 
acrvant he need not wait. 


‘Lhe Count, who was very much puzzled 
by the coniufion the Apothecary was evident- 
ly in, drank his cup in filence, and when he 
lat it down, withing to draw him into con- 
verſation, ſaid, with a ſmile, 


ce Pray, my dear father, how long am I 
to be treated like an invalid? and when are 
we to leave this houſe? if the generoſity and 
politeneſs of its owners prevents them from 
thinking us troubleſome gueſts, I really 
think we ought not to intrude upon their 
hofpitality any longer. You are as ſenſible 
as I am, that I am perfectly able to travel 
now, pauſing, and looking anxioufly at 
the Apothecary, who now ſeriouſiy began to 

| repent 
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repent having undertaken the tafk he had 
folicited with fuch cagernefs, The Count 
would deſpiſe him, he thought, when he heard 
all he fhould he obliged to tell him; then he 
Was afraid the difcovery might be more than 


the young man would be able to bear, after 
fuch a fevere illness, 


The Count, who was waiting for the Apo- 
thecary's anfwer with the greateſt impatience, 
and examining his countenance very minute- 
ly, finding he did not ſprak, faid, 


What is the matter, my dear father? 
why are you fo agitated ? do you fear any 
new misfortune will befall me? or have you 
only been flattering me with falfe hopes ? 
your tears confirm my ſuſpicion: yes, you 
only perfuaded me I was juſtified, to facilitate 
my cure, and ] am ſtill detained a priſoner in 
this houſe, as I thought I was, Speak, my 


dear father, any thing is better than fuf- 
pence," 


Rhubarbin 
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Rhubarbin perceiving his emotion, and 
alarmed at what might be the conſequence 
of theſe ſuſpicions, overcame ali his fears, 
and feizing hold of the band which was next 
him, fell upon his knees by the bedfive, pref- 
fing ir fervendy to his lips before he fpoke ; 
indeed his teure; whieh nuw Howed very co- 
piuufly, prevented hin, 


‘This actian, infead of diſſipating the 
Counc's fafpicions, iteved co inereaſe them. 


„% What does sli this mean?“ fid he, in 
a faltering voice, “is that a poſture for a 
father, in his ſen's pretence ? pray inform me 
what I have to fear? or why you act thus 
ſtrangely? perhaps it is the forrow you feel 
for my unſortunute ceiliny.” 


As the Apoiecary iil remained ſilent, 
the Count init, ‘well then, let me entreat 
you would calm yourſelf, my dear father ; 
bear my misfortunes with fortitude: I once 
more aflure you | am perfectly innocent, and 

J fhall 
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I hall meet my fate with firmneſs, for I know 
lam condemned.“ 


Jere he difengaged his hand from the 
Apothecary’s, and fell back upon his pillow, 
exclaiming, 


e Heaven have mercy upon the bafe 
wretches who have fo wickedly conſpired 
againſt my life.” 


Mr. Rhubarbin was inſtantly rouſed from 
his reverie, for in his fright ie jumped up, 
and began to afſure the Count he was mii- 
taken; but he was fome time before he could 
make the young man attend to him. 


ee Why did not you let me die at once? 
why ſtrive to recover me for fucha fate? Oh 
my father! befides you, I fhali leave all my 
joul holds dear in this world—tell her—“ 


Here Mr. Rhubarbin flopped his mouth, 
faying, „ he would be heard—you have 
4 nothing 
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nothing to fear, fir; I know you are inno- 
cent—you are honourably acquitted—I vow 
to heaven you are. I alone am guilty ; 
only fay you can forgive a worthleis, merce- 
nary being; it is me alone who have every 
thing to dread.” 


The Count was more ſurpriſed thun ever; 
he could not comprehend wiwt the Apothe- 
cuy meant: they both remained filent for a 
few feconds, gazing at each other, the Count 
holding his facher, as he ttl thought him, 
in his arms; at laſt he again entreatod the 
Apetlvcary would calm hinutif, andhe would 
liten to him; “ but pray explain to me what 
you mean. 


te Oh, only promile to forgive me,” faid 
„ . * ry 
Rhubarbin, © and I will teil you all.“ 


e J do,” faid the Count,“ fiom the very 
bottom of my foul; I am certain you never 


wSted wrong intentionally.” 


% Would 
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cc Would to God I could fay as much,“ 
faid Rhubarbin, “ but indeed I cannot; I 
have not the honour of being your father.” 


lere Mr. Rhubarbin put his handkerchief 
to his eyes, unable juft then to proceed, while 
the Count remained motionlefs, as much at 
a loſs as ever. At laſt, frid the Count, “ for 
heaven fake, fir, relieve my anxiety? I 
never had any other father to my knowledge. 
nor fhall I ever meet with fuch another, it 
you abandon me.“ 


This kind fpeech made the Apothecary 
raife his heal.“ Only let me entreat, fir, 
you would not let your joy, overcome you, 
as my forrow has me; you do not know 
what it has cof me to renounce a title, which 
I have for two years bore, in defiance of 
human nature. You are ignorant of the 
high rank you were born to enjoy: when 
you know all, you will hold me in abhor- 
rence, if you do me juftice. You promifed 
to forgive me before you were acquainted 

with 
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with my crime; I return you your word; 
you are bleſſed with the moft noble, gene- 
rous relations, and I have done all in my 
power to keep you in ignorance of your 
iluttrious origin; I have deceived and tor- 
mented the authors of your birth in the moft 
cruel manner; I can only entreat upon my 
knees, affuming that pofture while he fpoke, 
“ a pardon I hardly dare expect, nor dare I 
repine, fliould you refufe to pronounce it, 
fo much have I injured you. Iam now a 
true penitent; but I muft acknowledge, 
nothing but the imminent danger I thought 
your life was in, induced me to break the 
obftinate filence I intended to have perfevered 
in 'til my death.“ 


The Count liftened to the Apothecary, 
without being able to comprehend a word 
of his ſtrange diſcourſe, and really be- 
gan to think he was in a dream, which re- 
preſented to him illuſions, as ſingular as they 
were ridiculous. He reflected, looked round 
him, and ſometimes thought he was hardly 
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fenfible ; at laft he was convinced he was 
certainly awake, and that Rhubarbin had 
really uttered the words which had ſurpriſed 
him fo much; he therefore tenderly em- 
braced this father, who had now diſclaimed all 
right to that name, but whom he was tho- 
roughly fenfible had always treated him with 
the greateſt fondnefs; fo addreffing him, faid, 


“ Are you in earneft, or am I rambling; 
my dear fir?” 


“ You are perfectly ſenſible,“ fid Rhu- 
barbin, hardly daring to look up. 


c Then pray quit that humble poſture, 
my dear fir, and elucidate this matter a little 
more; but before you fpeak, allow me to 
aſſure you of my fincere gratitude; believe 
me, no alteration in my rank or fortune will 
ever efface your kind treatment of me from 
my heart. If I am not your fon,” looking 
tenderly at him, „J am your pupil, the 
cbild of your adoption, I therefore owe He 

che 
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the more, fince all that you have dane for me 
has been the reſult of your generofity ard 
innate goodnefs ; yor! were not obliged, Iam 
Convinced, to take fuch care of me, nor to 
expend fuch a fum of money upon my educa- 


tion, nor to make me foch a liberal allow- 


ance as you always have done. I am not ac- 
quainted with the reafons which induced you 
to adopt me, but I fhall always remember 
your kindnefs, and the exceffive love you 
bore me, therefore, can you doube my gra- 
titude, my dear father, for I won't permit you 
to reſign chat title, till you have introduced 
Me to my real onc.” 


Thefe aſſurances quite revived Mr. Rhu- 
barbin, who only faid he was all goodnefs, 
like his noble father. 


The Count now faid, “ he hoped the rea- 
fons which had obliged him to conceal his 
Origin from him for fuch a number of years, 
Would not prevent him from informing him 
now, wio he really was.” 
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« Oh no,” faid Rhubarbin, “ you will 
foon be in the arms of the tendereft of pa- 
rents. 


c But when fhall we fet out?“ faid the 
Count, exceffively agitated: “J am very 
well, you know.“ 


c Yes, the Lord be praiſed, you are much 
better, if this unexpected intelligence does 
not occaſion too great a revolution in your 
blood: you are ſtill far from ſtrong, there- 
fore let me entreat you would lay down 
for a little while, and I will tell you more 
by and bye.“ 


« Oh for heaven fake, my dear fir, let us 
fet off immediately; every moment feems 44 
age to me.“ 


« There is no hurry,” faid the Apothe- 
cary, * you will fee your father and mothe’ 
before night, I can aſſure you; they are com- 
ing here,” 

ee And 
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« And have not they known where I have 
been, nor what has happened to me? or 
how came they to abandon me totally to your 
care, while J was fo young ?” 


‘© That was not a voluntary act on their 
part,“ faid the Apothecary, but you want 
to know too much at once,” unwilling to 
come to the point too foon, 


e Where do they live?” faid the Count, 
“ and am I acquainted with them? only fs- 
tisfy me in thefe particulars.” 


«© They live very near this feat; very 
near indeed———-nay, you are now under 
your y 


Here the Apothecary ftopt, and again 
looked at the Count, who jumped up, ex- 
claiming, 


“© Oh heaven! I guefs every thing you 
would fay; that dear Lady who has been fo 
G 3 good 
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good to me, and has fhed fo inany tears upon 
my account, once called me her dear child, 
and you told me it was, becaufe fhe had a fon 
much about my age. She mut be my 
mother: I am in my iarter's houk, I am 
certain; and your kind trend, whofe name 
you have fo obftinately concealed—who vifit- 
ed me in prifon—fopported me in his arns 
from Etampes here, in the carriage, is my 
father; now am I right?” graiping the 
Apothecary’s hand very herd while he 


Spoke. 


“ You are indeed,” faid Rhubarbin, ‘ fo 
now let me entreat you would lay duwn for 
half an hour.” 


Inftead of which, she Count jumped out 
of bed, protefting he was quite well, and be- 
gan to drefs himſelf with the greateſt expe- 
dition, while Mr. Rhubarbin kept entreating 
him not to flurry hi:nſelf fo much, as he 
had a vat deal to tell him yet. But the 
Count hurrying on his clothes while he fpoke, 

affured 
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affured him he was not curious to hear any 
more juft then; his only wifh was, to ice 
and embrace his father and mother. 


ce But you don't even know their names 
yet,“ ſaid Rhubarbin, reaching him ſome- 
thing he was looking for, “nor your own.“ 


“ Oh, very true,” faid the Count, pauf- 
ing, and looking at the Apothecary, “juft 
fatisfy me in that refpect.” 


% Then, p.ty fit down,” faid the Apos 
thecary. 


se I fhall hear all the fame,” faid the 
Count, finifhing dreſſing himſelf as he ftood : 
te pray tell me who I am, and who are my 
parents ?” 


«e Well then, you, fir,” faid the Apothe- 
cary, with great emphafis, to attract the 
young man's attention, ‘ was born a Count, 
and heir to an immenfe fortune; and your 
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father is the Prefident de Ranfal; therefore 
you perceive, ’tis to your Judge you owe 
your exiſtence.“ 


The Count looked petrified: is it pof- 
fible ? and is the gentleman who has treated 
me with fuch kindnefs, the fame fevere Judge 
I was examined before?“ 


e The very fame, I affure you.“ 


% I have often thought,“ faid the Count, 
44 J had feen him before, but could never 
recollect where. But pray, what could make 
him treat his innocent fon, ina publick court, 
with fuch feverity ? and whom he now treats 
with more kindnefs than he can ever de- 
ferve ?” 


4 All that will take me fome time to ex- 
plain, fo now pray be ſeated.“ 


« Since the recital will be fo long,“ faid 
the Count, (I vill liten to it another time, 
advancing 
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advancing towards the door, which he was 
juſt going to open, when his mother, who 
had been waiting the refult of the expected 
conference, in an adjoining apartment, all im- 
patience to embrace her fon, entered. 


The Count retired a few fteps, to let the 
door open, and when he faw who was coming 
in, would have flung himfelf upon his knees 
before her, but was prevented by her catch- 
ing him in her arms, faying, 


«© My dear fon, am I fo bleffed as to have 
you in my longing arms at laft ?” 


They remained filene for a few moments ; 
the joy of both was too great to allow them 
to ſpeak: it is impoffible to form an idea of 
their mutual felicity. 


ct Flow fhall I ever be able to convince 
my deareft mother, faid the Count, . how 
much I felt the tender intereſt fhe ſeemed to 
G 5 take 
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ce in my health, before I knew who I was, 
or how to exprefs my prefent happinefs 2” 


Oh, J am already more than repaid for 
ell the tears your loſs has coſt me. My dar- 
ling child,“ fid the enraptured mother, 
“ this is che happieſt moment J ever expe · 
rienced,” again embracing him. 


Mir. Rhubarbin ſurveyed them in filent 
rapture; but a woman of her Ladyſhip's, who 
had followed her to the door, ran to inform 
the Preädlent, that the had left the young 
Count in her Lady's arms. 


The Prefident, whole ſondneſs for his fon 
equalled his wife's, ſtarted up, almoſt jealous 
fhe had enjoyed this tender meeting alone, 
and ran into the Count’s room, where he 
arrived juft as his wife and fon were leaving 
i to join him. 


“ Oh here he is, my deareft hufband,” 
Suid the fond mother, “ our long loft child, 


the 
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the firſt pledge of our love, and who has 
occafioned us fo many bitter moments; e 
cule my ſtealing the firit embrace; I wihed 
to have the pleaſure of preſenting him to 
you.“ 


The Prefident, without anſwering, caught 
the Count in his arms, faying, 


„My dear child, can you forgive your 
prejudiced Judge, who affected a rigour, 
believe me, he never felt, and for which he 
has feverely blamed himſelf; but what I then 
did, was out of tenderneſs for the dear boy 
whom I now embrace. My hopes of dit- 
covering what had become of you, made me 
affect a feverity my heart always difavowed.” 


« No more, my dear father,” faid the 
Count, your clemency is univerfally ac- 
knowledged ; I am exceffively proud I can 
boaft of fuch a father; I can never regret 
any fufferings I might undergo, to arrive at 
fuch an honour.” 
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His difcourfe was only interrupted by the 
redoubled careffes of both father and mother, 
who had now cach their arms round him, 
and were only ata lofs how to exprefs the 
love they felt for him. 


« Ts it poffible I did not perceive the 
ftrong refemblance there is between our fon 
and you, my dear,“ faid the Preſident, “ the 
firft time I faw him?“ 


“ Indeed I ſhould have wondered if you 
had, my dear father, confidering —’’ 


4 J fhall never forgive myſelf,“ faid the 
Prefident, interrupting, and again embracing 
him. 


What, for loving a fon even then, whom 
you did know, more than ever a parent loved 
a child?“ 


et My 
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¢ My dear father,” faid the Count, look- 
ing tenderly at the Prefident, “ I hardly de- 
ferved fuch a bleffing.” 


« My child,” faid the amiable man, whofe 
tears now flowed, as well as his wife’s, and 
the young man’s; the parents for joy at hav- 
ing found this much regretted youth, and who 
was fo well deferving the tender affection 
they bore him, and the Count’s to find him- 
ſelf thus beloved by fuch amiable parents. 


T'he news had how reached every body in 
the caſtle; all the fervants knew before, that 
the young ftranger was their maſter's only 
fon ; but underſtanding he alfo knew who he 
was now, they all affembled in a body imme- 
diately, and headed by Madame Rhubarbin 
Elect, proceeded to the Count’s apartment, 
to congratulate him upon his recovery, as 
well as to pay their court to him. The 
Count embraced his former coufin very ten- 
derly, all the fervants kiſſed his hand in 

turn, 
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turn, each expreffing their joy in the fin- 
cereſt terms. 


The Count received theſe tokens of their 
attachment to his father and mother, in the 
moſt conciliating manner, and delighted them 
all by his benevolent looks and affable 
ſpeeches. 


All this time Mr. Rhubarbin had remain- 
ed a ſilent ſpectator, but as ſoon as the room 
was cleared of the ſervants, he approached 
him, and expreſſed his joy upon the happy 
occafion, proteſting he could leſs than ever 
forgive himſelf, for having fo long protra&ed 
tuch a happy meeting. 


“ Oh, we will only look forward,” faid 
the worthy Prefident, “ we are all too happy 
to reflect upon our paft forrows ; our fon has 
recovered from a moft dangerous illneſs, 
through your care, and is reſtored to our 
arms. 


“ What 
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„ What can we defire more?“ faid 
Madame La Preſidente. 


Mr. Rhubarbin, highly flattered by fuch 
polite treatment, begged leave to fay, that 
the intereſt he took in the Count's health, 
made him fearful he might fuffer from the 
agitation he had been in, he therefore wihed 
the Preñdent and his Lady would perſua. le 
him to lay down for an hour, by way of re- 
covering from his late emotion, for exceſſive 
joy was as hurtful as the oppofite extreme.“ 


Though both father and mother were loth 
to leave their fon fo foon, they perfectly ac- 
quie ſced in the Apothecary’s withes; there-. 
fore, entreating thcir fon, who ſeemed as 
unwilling to part with them, as they were 
to quit him, would follow his good friends 
advice, they left the room, for fear he fhould 
prove a fufferer through their fondnefs for 
him, 


As 
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As foon as he was alone with the A pothe- 
cary, the Count, as might be expected, was 
obliged to acknowledge he was rather faint, 
and felt a flight return of his fever. Rhu- 
barbin, who had felt his pulſe, was exceffively 
alarmed, “ it was what he feared, but 
he would not be ruled, hurrying and flurrying 
himſelf as he had done.” He however abſo- 
lutely inſiſted upon his going to bed again 
immediately, and was going to ring for a 
fervant, but the Count would not allow him, 
faying, “ he only hoped his dear father,“ as 
he ftill called him, * would fet by his bed- 
fide, and talk to him, and he would inftantly 
undreſs.“ 


The Apothecary readily agreed, and help- 
ed him off with his clothes. As ſoon as he 
was once more in bed, and Rhubarbin had 
taken his feat, the Count told him he fhould 
not be able to fleep, therefore, he entreated 
he would now favour him with the explana- 
tion which he had promifed him, as he was 

4 certain 
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certain he fhould be very well again, if he 
laid ſtill for a little time. 


The Apothecary begged he would com- 
poſe himfelf, and inliſted upon his tal ng 
a few drops ne preſented him with. The 
Count did as he was deſired, faid, “In- 
deed, my dear fir, I only with to get quite 
well, to be better able to thank you for all the 
goudnefs you have fhewn me; as yet I am 
ignorant how I fell into your hands, but I am 
not fo of the expence and trouble I have put 
you to, and the care you have taken of my 
education: however, if it don’t fuit you to 
inform me what your reafons were for adopt- 
ing me, I fhall always look upon you as a 
father, and I hope you will ſtill treat me as 
your fon.” 


Rhubarbin was highly pleafed with this 


obliging difcourfe, and thanked his noble fon, 
as he called him, for his generous wiſhes. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VI 


Tue Apothecary then told him the whole 
ftory, as has been before related, and all he 
knew of his father and mother, and con- 
cluded by informing him how he was acquit- 
ted, and of Champagne’s death. 


The Count was not leis pleafed than fur- 
prifed at the different adventures of his life; 
he felt himſelf much better after a few hours 
quiet repofe, and from the drops he had 
taken, the fever had quite left him; he was 

allowed 
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allowed therefore to get up, to dine for the 
firit time in his life with his father and mo- 
ther, and never was there a happier party 
aſſeinbled. 


In the afternoon they told the Count 
Mr. Rhubarbin was going to be married; 
that the articles were drawn and figned, and 
who was to figure as bride. 


The Count faid he thought they would be 
a very happy couple, they were both fo good 
tempered ; he then afked when the ceremony 
was tu take place. 


e Tt has been put off upon your account,“ 
ſaid the Preſident, and to-morrow Mr. 
Rhubarbin and I go to Paris, upon ſome 
duſineſs relative to it; we fhall not make a 
long ſtay, and I hope, when we return, We 
fhall find you quite ſtrong and hearty, that is 
the only thing wanting to compleat our 
felicity.” 


The 
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The day was ſpent very jovially among 
the ſervants, and not leſs happily among their 
maſters, but the Count, by order of Mr. 
Rhubarbin, and at the requeſt of his parents, 
retired early. As foon as he was in bed, he 
began to refle& upon the remarkable occur- 
rences of that memorable day. 


Mademoifelle de Ceare next occupied his 
thoughts; the change of circumftances he 
had juft experienced, could not be favourable 
to his paffion for her; the augmentation of 
his fortune was hardly an object worthy his 
thoughts, he was rich enough when Dubois, 
had that been the only obſtacle that prevented 
their obtaining Mr. de Ceare’s confent; but 
now his rank was far fuperior to her's, nay, 
to that of the very nobleman Mr. de Ceare 
had been fo bent upon her marrying, and he 
was certain he was beloved, therefore, he 
thought he might now venture to look for- 
ward with hope; had he only confulted his 
own inclination, he would not have loft a 
moment, before he communicated theſe 

| agrecable 
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agreeable tidings to the lovely Adelaide, as 
he wiſned very much he might be the firſt 
who informed her of the happy change that 


had taken place in his name and circum- 
ſtances. 


Ile aroſe very early tlie next morning, and 
went into Mr. Rhubarbin’s room before he 
was ſtirring, to inform him he wihed very 


much to accompany his ſather and him to 
Paris, 


The Apothecary declared it was the height 
of imprudence, even to think of fuch a thing, 
at leuſt for a week. ‘This appeared an age 
to the Count, who proteſted he ſhould receive 
great benefit, lie was convinced, from the 
change of air; but Mr. Rhubarbin only 
ſmiled, faying, “he was certain his Lord- 
hip was as conſcious of the imprudence of 
ſuch a ſtep, in his preſent convaleſcent ſtate, 
as he was, he therefore preſumed he had 
iome bufinefs of importance to tranſact at 
Paris, and if he would honour him with any 

commiffion, 
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commiffion, he fhould be highly flattered, 
and might depend upon his punctuality and 
ſecreſy, if required.“ 


The Count thanked him, and then ſaid, 
after a little hefitation, “he would oblige 
him very much if he would convey a letter 
to Mademoifelle de Ceare, entreating, at 
the fame time, if he was fo fortunate as to fee 
her, he would not even hint to her chat he 
was not his fon.” 


Rhubarbin promifed to do his utmoſt en- 
deavours to deliver it into her own hands, 
and aſſured him, he would in every re- 
ſpect be guided by his wiſhes. 


The Count, highly pleafed by this freth 
proof of the Apothecary's friendthip for him, 
wrote his letter immediately, and committed 
it to his care; he then accompanied him 
down ftairs, and after an early breakfaſt, the 
Prefidentand Rhubarbin fet out for Paris, 
where they arrived the fame evening. 

During 
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During their journey, their converfation 
turned upon Mr. de Ceare, whofe behaviour 
in this late adventure, had highly diſguſted 
the Preſident, it had been ſo ungenerous, not 
to fay barbaroas, throughout, both to the 
amiable Count, and his lovely daughter, 
Whofe only crime, after all, was mutual love ; 
he therefore afked Rhubarbin what he thought 
of his fon's attachment for the young Lady, 
adding, he was convinced fhe felt a very 
ftrong partiality in his favour, though fhe ftill 
ſuppoſed him only Dubois. 


Rhubarbin faid he did not doubt shat, nor 
was it to be wondered at, confidering the 
young man's figure and talents, added to the 
obligations he had laid her under, orce by his 
fkill, and fecondly, by bravely defending her 
life, and hazarding his own, to conduct her 
to an aſylum in fatety ; but he really thought 
the Count's happinefs depended as much 


upon her, as the young Lady’s could upon 
him, 


Jam 
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Jam of opinion it does, ſaid the Preſident, 
but Mr. de Ceare is not yet acquainted with 
my ſon's innocence, for I gave orders that 
no one fhould fee his villain of a fervant after 
I lat examined him; although he may 
know he is dead, he cannot be acquainted 
with what paſſed previous to his diffoiation, 
therefore, he at prefent, no doubt, thinks his 
farmer depoſition will have equal, if not 
greater weight, in every body's eyes, from 
that very circumſtance, fo I do not doub: he 
wifhes for juftice as eagerly as ever, and Í 
promifed not to let him languifh long in ex- 
pectation of it. 


Rhubarbin ſaid, undoubtedly the Maſter 
of Requeſts had acted very abfurdly, he could 
not but allow, but ftill he thought he had 
been very much deceived by the tale that 
villain Champagne had told him, juft in the 
heat of his paſſion, when every thing made a 
ftronger impreſſion than ufual upon a mind, 
already too much irritated againſt his daughter 


and the Count, whoin he certainly fufpected 
was 
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was the occafion of her refufing fo many 

advantageous ofters, adding, that Mademoi- 

ſelle de Ceare was a moſt lovely young wo- 
man, by all account, for he had never ſeen 
her, and her love for the Count was too ſin- 
cere to allow her even to regard her own ie- 
putation, when put in competition with his 
life, and her paſſion was certainly difinterefled, 
as it had commenced when he was, according 
to all appearances, only the fon ofan Apa- 
thecary ; but fhe had diſtinguiſned his ſupe- 

rior merit and underftanding, and had cvi- 
dently preferred him to fome titled men of 
equal birth and riches with himſelf. At pre- 
fent, therefore, he hoped the Prefident would 
overlook a few faults in her father (which had 
Originated in his over-bearing pride, and nis 
ftri& notions of female honour) for the fake 
of the amiable young lovers, whofe hearts 
had been long fince in each other's polit Mon. 
He then informed the Prefident of the com- 
miffion the Count had given him, previous 
to his departure. 
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The Prefident ſmiled at the Apothecary’s 
anxiety, and faid, all things confidered, he 
did not wonder to hear him plead the lov- 
ers caufes fo well, and then begged to look 
at the letter he was the bearer of, as chat 
would poſſibly, in fome reſpects, decide his 
ſuture plans. 


Rhubarbin dared not reſuſe fuch a requett, 
but began ferioufly to repent having men- 
tioned it, as it was not keeping his word with 
the Count, but there was no alternative, ſo 
he gave the Prefident the letter; it was not 4 
very long one, only entreating three words in 
anſwer to his affectionate inquiries after her 
health, adding, he had fomething of the ut- 
moft importance to communicate to her, 
which he muft defer ‘till he had an opportu- 
nity of throwing himſelf at her feet; he there- 
fore entreated fhe would allow him to fee her 
in private, for one half hour only, as foon as 
poffibly the could make it convenient, after 
his return to Paris, hoping fhe was convinced 
what he had to impart to her, was very ef- 

ſential 
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ſential to their future happinefs, which only 
could induce him to make fuch a requeſt. 


The delicacy and refpeé his fon treated 
Made moiſelle de Ceare with, convinced the 
Prefidenc their love was as fincere as it was 
mutual, he therefore wiſned very much to 
contribute to the happinefs of two fuch 
amiable characters, particularly as one of the 
inte reſted parties was a fon he adored; but 
to affect this, he muit ſtifle his refentment 
againſt Mr. de Ceare, not a very difficult ttk 
in the ferene ſtate of mind he was then in; 
he therefore told Rhubarbin, the morning 
alter their arrival, he fhould go with a friend 
of his, who had been prefent at Champagne's 
confeſſion, to Mr. de Ceare’s, to whom they 
Were to prefent both Champagne's laft, and 
his daughter's depofition, adding, that after 
they had convinced him of the Count’s inno- 
cence, they might infurm him who he was. 


Rhubarbin was delighted at the tafk the 
Prefident allotted him, fo he prepared, with 
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the greateſt alacrity, to accompany the Mar- 
quis de Courſelle, who had breakfaſted with 
him, to Mr. de Ceare’s. 


They foon arrived at his hotel, and Rhu- 
barbin alone fent in his name, entreating to 
be admitted into the preſence of the Magi- 
firate ; he obtained the favour he requefted, 
and entered the dreffing room, followed by 
the Marquis, in which the old gendeman 
fat in a very ſplenetic humour, that his gout 
by no means helped to ſweeten. The Apo- 
thecary, whom he had often feen, approach- 
ed him very humbly. 


ce Oh ſcoundrel,“ faid the Maller of Re- 
queſts, where is your villain of a fon? what 
you are come to beg he may not be executed 
in effigy —ha — or is he overtaken, and 
brought back to priſon? but at all events, I 
have been promiſed juſtice, and juſtice I will 
have: but my time is precious, what have 
you to fay ?” 


« That 
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That I am not come upon the forrowful 
errand you feem to with had brought me,” 
faid Rhubarbin, with an air of triumph; “ I 
have no fon to implore your mercy in favour 
of, thank heaven.” 


“ Ha, what is he dead?“ faid the Magi- 
ftrate, rather ſoſtened. 


% Pray read thofe papers, if you pleafe 
fir,” faid the Apothecary, laying the two 
depoſitions upon the table before him, ‘ they 
may perhaps convince you that you have 
been in a little error.“ 


Mr. de Ceare was amazed at the ſerenity 
of Rhubarbin's countenance; he looked at 
him very earneſtly, and at laft, without afking 
eicher him or his companion (whom he did 
not even deign to caft his eyes upon) to fit 
down, he took up his daughter's depoſition, 
which laid neareſt him, read a few lines, and 
then buri into a kind of hyiterical laugh, and 
flung it into the fire, faying, “ did you fup- 
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pofe what a filly love-fick girl chuſes io 
iwear, will have any weight with me. IJ pre- 
fume you have heard,” looking at Rhubar- 
bin with a menacing air, . that my faichful 
fervant, who was the means, under Provi- 
dence, of preventing your murderer of a fon, 
and my daughter, from making their eſcape 
into a foreign country, is fince dead, but his 
former Cepofition will be ſuſſicient to bring 
Mr. Dubois to the scaffold. I find there has 
been fome plan in agitation fince I have been 
confined in my apartment, for none of my 
ſervants were permitted to fee the poor fel- 
low on the day he died, but I fhall diſcover 
who was at the bottom of that, Mr. Apothe- 
cary, depend ppon it, when I am able to go 
out. I fancy the Preſident de Ranfal’s name 
has been very often ufed in the courfe of this 
bufinefs, without his permiſſion.“ 


I believe you will not difcover that, fir,” 
fays the Marquis de Courcelle, who began to 
be tired of ftanding and witneffing the Matter 
of Requeſt's inſolent triumph over the Apo- 

thecary ; 
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the cary; “ but you may as well read the 
other paper which lays before you; I only 
beg leave to hint, that if you throw it in the 
fire as you did the former one, fome conſe- 
quences may enſue, you may poſſibly not be 
aware of at prefent.” 


Mr. de Ceare, aftonifhed at this addrefs, 
now looked, for the firſt time, at the Mar- 
quis, whoſe ſtar and red ribbon, for he wore 
the ſuperior order of St. Louis, added great 
weight to his words, and ſtill more to the 
Magittrate’s furprife, who was aſtoniſned he 
had not made this difcovery fooner; but the 
Marquis had chofe to keep in the back 
ground. 


Evidently mortified to think he fhould 
have been fo impolite to fuch a man, Mr. 
de Ceare, without faying a fingle word, took 
up Champagne's laft depofition, and turned 
pale before he had got half through it; he 
then looked at the bottom of the paper, 
where he faw the Prefident’s name, and that 
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of two other noblemen, one of whom he was 
Nightly acquainted with, befides the ſurgeon. 


“ Pray lr fei he, addreffing the Mar- 
quis, theanen be h dly dare look at him, 
when wes tie de, Ol. tion taken 2” 


“ T think you will find the day and the 
hour both, fir,” ſaid the Marquis, if you 
take the trouble of looking.” 


And were you preſent, pray fir?” faid 
the agitated Magiſtrate. 


“ I was, fir.” 


have the honcur, then, I prefume, of 
addrefling the Marquis de Courcelle.” 


The Marquis bowed. 


The Maſter of Requeſts never recovered 
from a fit of the gout in fo fhort a time; this 


unexpected denouncement quite electrified 
him, 
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him, he jumped up, entreating both the Mar- 
quis and Rhubarbin would be feated, begging 
ten thoufand pardons of the former, for hav- 
ing allowed him to ftand fo long, and for 
having treated him fo unpolitely, imputing 
all the blame to his fervants, for not having 
announced him properly. 


The Marquis took his feat very coolly, 
entreating fuch a trifling overfight might not 
derange him. 


The Magiltrate thought he perceived a 
little irony upon the great man’s countenance, 
and when he was a lite calm, he aguin re- 
fumed the paper, faying, “ What a wretch 
Champagne mut be, wifhed he had 
lived to have expiated his horrid unheard of 
crimes upon a ſcaffold. How have I been 
deceived by the vilhin: then aſſured Mr, 
Rhubarbin of his unfcigned repentance : he 
had proceeded to fuch lengths upon the telti- 
mony of fuch a vile being: hoped his fon had 
not loft his life through his miflaken rigour, 
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declaring he fhould never forgive himſeif if 
he had, and feemed really to dread to learn 
the death of a perfon he would have rejoiced 
to have feen broke upon the wheel not an 
hour before. 


« have already told you, fir,” faid the 
Apothecary, “ 1 am no longer bleft with 4 
fon; the young gentleman you fo unfortu- 
nately perfecuted, was very near falling“ 
facrifice to your error or miſtake, as he is but 
juft recovered from a moft dangerous fit of 
illneſs, which feveral times bafHed all my 
fkill, and I once thought would have depriv- 
ed his noble parents of an only fon, they 
could never have fifficiently regretted, had 
they furvived him, which I much doubt: in 
fhort, fir, you are acquainted with the Pre- 
fident de Ranſal's hiſtory, I underſtand, there- 
fore you will not be very much furprifed 
when I inform you, that the fuppofed Dubois, 
that worft of all criminals, as you once 
thought, is no other than the Count de St. 
Blancard, only fon to the Prefident de Ranfal, 

| the 
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the child who was expofed by his grand- 
father’s orders, and whom I found, and have 
now reſtored to his illuſtrious parents, though 
I muft fay, I did not make the facrifice 
voluntarily.” 


Here Rhubarbin ſtopped, and enjoyed, in 
filence, the mortification of this exceſſive 
proud man, who was abſolutely petrified. 


4 Gracious God!” he exclaimed, “ the 
Prefident might well treat me with fuch cool- 
nefs when he was here laft. I have been 
much too hafty, my foliy ftares me in the 
face now, and I am afraid I fhall never be 
able to repair it. But why, why Mr. Rhu- 
darbin, did you ſo obſtinately perſiſt in con- 
cealing the young Count's birth ?” 


„He was as innocent, fir, when only 
ſimple Dubois,“ faid the Apothecary, with 
an ironical look, as he can be now, though 
he is fo much our fuperior,” laying great. 
emphaſis upon the word our, and I believe 
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your rigour towards my fon was as unpar- 
donable in the eyes of the world, as, had 
it been known, ‘twas excreifed againſt the 
Prefident de Ranfal's only fon and heir.“ 


„ I agree I have acted very foolifhly,” 
fid Mr. de Ceare; I cannot think what 
could poſſeſs me; a thoufand things ought to 
have convinced me of that young man’s 
noble origin. The. Preſident's flory — oh 
ſool that I was.” 


J often think 'tis a great pity,” faid 
Rhubarbin, ſarcaſtically looking at Mr. de 
Ceare, “our characters and origin are not 
wrote mere legibly upon our forcheads; it 
was aftonifhing you could ever ſuppoſe the 
Count de Se. Blancard was my fon.” 


« Pray isthe Prefident in town, Marquis?“ 
faid Mr. de Ceare, half piqued with the Apo- 
thecary. 


cc Fle 
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e Ile is, fir,” replied the Marquis, be 
arrived late laſt night.“ 


te And you are fure the young Count is 
out of danger, Rhubarbin?“ faid the Magi- 
ſtrate, turning to the Apothecary, with an 
affected anxiety, to conceal his anger. 


«e Tam confident he was fo yeſterday, fir, 
when I left the Cathie.” 


Mr. de Ceare inflantly rung the bell, and 
ordered his carriage to be got ready imme- 
diately, faying, “ he could not ret “ull he 
had made his excules to the Prefatene, though 
he had not left his room for more than fix 
weeks, but if it coft hin his lie, he would 


venture.“ 


Rhubarbin was highly pleated he had been 
inſtrumental in the humbling Mr. de Crare's 
abominable pride, who was now exceſſively 
polite even to him, wifhing both the Marquis 


and him to make a vaft merit of what he was 
about 
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about to do to the Prefident. Indeed he ra- 
ther expected Rhubarbin would have pointed 
out the imprudence of leaving a warm room 
till he was better able to bear the cold, and 
that the Marquis, in confequence, would have 
advifed him either to have wrote, or have 
offered to deliver a verbal meſſage to the 
Prefident from him; but he found himſelf 
miflaken in his conjectures, as they both rofe 
to take their leave, fying, “they would in- 
form the Prefident of his intended vifit,” and 
getting into the Marquis’s carriage, drove 
back to the Hotel de Ranſal.“ 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VII. 


Tre Prefident was all impatience to learn 
the ſucceſs of their embaſſy. They had 
agreed, Boing along, to omit ſome part of 
the Maſter of Requeſts remarks, to prevent 
a quarrel between him and the Preſident, 
merely for the ſake of che young people, as 
a mifunderftanding between the two fathers, 
juſt then, might make them both miſe rable 
for life; they therefore determined to repre- 


ſent tie Magiftrate’s fincere repentance, in 
the 
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the mvt ſtrik ing fight. They had hardly 
entered upon tacratory, before Mr. de Ceare 
arrives. 


The Prefident, who was prepared for his 
vifit, ordered him tobe hewn in. Whether 
he withed to excite the Prefident’s pity, or 
whether his gout had really returned, cannot 
be enfily refolved, however, he made ufe of 
his crutches now, and fome terrible four 
faces, as he advanced. 


The Preſident received him rather coolly, 
while Mr. ce Cezare made a thoufind excuies 
for having believed his worthlefs fervant, 
proteſting he was fhocked to hear the Count 
had been fo great a ſuflerer, by his ill- timed 
rigour. 


c That he certainly has, fir,” faid the 
Prefident, „ contctous innocence, and the 
rectitude of his own heart and principles, 
alone prevented him from giving way to de- 
ſpair, during the complicated ills he laboured 

under; 
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under; but what amazed me molt, ſir, is 
your reſuſing to hear your Janghter, and even 
totally diſbelieving her allertions in favour of 
my ſon.“ 


Mr. de Ceare was exceſſively conſuſed, 
and took ſome ſeconds to prepare his anſwer, 
then faid, in a faltering voice, You know, 
my noble friend, appearances were very 
flrong againſt my daughter: ſne is young 
and inexperienced, and then, what would not 
a young woman do to fave the life of the man 
fhe loved? I have often tried to bring mytelf 
to confent to this match, I can aifure your 
Lordſhip, confident my daughter's peace of 
mind depended upon it.” 


0] really wonder fuch a reſlection had not 
more weight with you, fir,” faid the Pre- 
ſident. 


‘© J dare not now hope fhe will ever re- 
cover it, my Lord,“ ſaid the Magiſtrate, 


unable to reſtrain his tears, which were more 
occaſioned 
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occaſioned by the forrow he felt at having, as 
he thought, mitted fuch an alliance for his 
daughter, thin bs his repentance for his harſh 
treatment of cither her or her lover. 


The Prefident rather foftened, and too 
good himfelf to ſuſpect others of being lef 
fo, aimett forgave Mr. de Ceare, upon this 
proof of his forrow, as he fuppofed, for the 
late fuficrings of two fuch deferving young 
people. He therefore entreated the Marquis 
and Rhubarbin would walk into the nex 
room for a few minutes, as he wifhed to have 
a little private converfation with Mr, ce 
Ceare, who fcemed too lame to move. 


The Magiſtrate ſeemed furprifed, but dared 
not give way to his hopes. ‘The conference 
lafted a confiderable time, and at laft they 
parted, apparently in a much better temper 
with each other, than when they met. The 
Pre ſident called upon Mr. de Ceare the next 
day, and the ſecond, he and Mr. Rhubarbin 
returned to the Caſtle. They arrived fooner 
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than they were expected, but found the 
Count much better than when they left him. 


He was all anxiety to fpeak to Rhubarbin 
in private; the Preſident perceiving his im- 
patience, told his Lady he wanted to fpeak to 
her, and they quitted the room, leaving the 
Apothecary and his pupil together, as the 
bride elet was in her own apartment, not 
having heard of their arrival. 


The Count hardly let the door fhut, before 
he afked Rhubarbin if he had brought him an 
anſwer to his letter. 


The Apothecary and the Prefident had 
fettled what he was to fay. He had not got à 
letter for him, but he had feen Mademoiſelle 
de Ceare, and given his. 


« And what did the fay ?—how does fhe 
do!? how does fhe look?” faid the Count. 


« Oh 
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Oh you are fo impatient,” feid Rhubar- 
bin, “why the looked tolerably weil—was 
exceſſively happy—and real your letter with 
as much pleaſure as you would her anſwer, 
had l brought you one, and promifed you 
fhould foon hear from her, when the hoped 
to be able to appoint a time for fecing you.” 


This news quite delighted the Count; he 
caught Riubarbin in his arms, faying, «My 
dear fat. er, you don't know how happy yeu 
have made me; how can I thank you? oh 
you have revived all my hopes; I am fure I 
am ftll beloved, and 1 can now pretend to 
her hand; I am convinced my father and 
mother will not refufe their content to our 
union, and I think Mr. de Ceare’s objec- 
tions to an alliance with me are now ob- 
viated.“ This was fid with a half imile, ås 
he by no means withed to hurt Khubarbin, 
and was fo flattered by what he had heard, 
that he refled better than he had done for 
fome time, and for feveral ſucceeding days 
his flrength increafed obvioully, He was 

now 
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now permitted to waik in the gardens, or to 
take the air on horfeback, and a little moie- 
rate exercife foon recovered lum. 


He was taking a walk one morning, about 

a week after Rhubarbin's return, revolving 
in his own mind, the happy proſpects he now 
looked forward to, determining to go to 
Paris as ſoon as Rhubarbin was married, 
growing every day more anxious to fee Made- 
moifelle de Ceare, when one of his mother’s 
footmen, who was come ia fearch of him, 
informed him fhe waited breakfaſt for him. 
He immediately returned into the houfe, and 
found his father and mother alore, waiting 
for him, Mr. Rhubarbia and his intended 
having breakfaſted tête à tête. He received 
a few tender reproaches for the little care he 
took of his returning health; fuch long walks 
were too fatiguing, his mother faid, before 
breakfaſt. le affured them both his illneſs 
had left him with his uneaſineſs, and that he 
was perfectly well, adding, laughing while 
he 
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he fpoke, he mutt be allowed to be a com- 
petent judge.” 


Oh I don't doubt your profeffional 
talents,” faid the Prefident,” alfo laughing, 
“ but ] am very happy to hear you are per- 
fectly well, as I have a propofition to make 
to you, which would not have ſuited an 
invalid.“ 


The Count now eafily guefied, why Mr. 
Rhubarbin and his future bride had break- 
fafted alonc; he looked very earneftly at his 
father, and his courage all forfook him, not 
doubting but this propofition alluded to mar- 
riage; he was not miſtaken. 


The Preſident faid, “ he had a very ad- 
vantageous match in view for him.” 


But Vlademoiſelle de Ceare occupied all 
his thongits, and her image filled his heart fo 
entirely, he could not bear the thoughts of 

any 
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any other lady, he therefore faid, in an em- 
barraſſed tone, 


e Fie hoped his father would not hurry 
Lim upon that point; he was very young, 
and he was in no hate to change his fitua- 
tion.“ 


“ But you certainty do not intend to re- 
main ſingle long,“ faid the Pretident, ‘ and 
I promife you Iwill make you perfectly inde- 
pendent the moment you marry.” 


« Jam certain, my dear father, you felt 
the weight of paternal authority too much 
youriclt, to induce you to with to force my 
inclination, in fo important an act of my 
life.” 


Iis father and mother ftrongly felt the 
force of his argument, and his mother fear- 
ing to hurt his feelings, or his health, en- 
treated he would not be alarmed, aſſuring 

him, 
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him, they withed to fee him happy in the 
marriage ſtate, which certainly could only 
be with the woman of his choice; they 
thought he could not have any repugnance 
to comply with their wilhes, provided he 
liked the lady. 


« I affure you, my dear fon,” faid the 
Prefident, „I never mean to exert an autho- 
rity I hardly think lawful, ſo pray don't look 
fo ſrrious,“ taking his hand, “ your mother 
and I have been debating this matter; I only 
mentioned it, becauſe, as l faid b ore, we 
knew of a very advantageous match for you; 
but I neverthelefs mean to leave you per- 
fectly at liberty to follow your own inclina- 
tions; I have only propofed the matter 
conditionally to the J. ady's rather, whom I 
faw when J was at Paris, and who is per- 
fely acquainted with your ſtory; they will 
be here in a few days, to be prefent at Mr. 
Rhubarbin’s wedding, as I mean to give a 
fete upon that occalion, therefore you will 

6 have 
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have an excellent opportunity of ſceing the 
Lady, and if you like her, well and good, ir 
not, there will be no harm done; I am 
convinced you will treat her wich that po- 
liteneſs we all owe the fair ſex, if you do not 
commence her lover: but as you very juflly 
obferved, your mother and 1 fuffered too 
much, threugh your grandfather's arbitrary 
ufe of his power, ever to lay any reſtraint 
upon the inclinations of an only fon, whom 
we both idolize; we only hope you will not 
long remain a bachelor, and depend upon it, 
that your choice, (fo high an opinion have 
we of your prudence) let it fall upon whom 
it may, ſhall be followed by our conſent.“ 
Then, as if to change the fubject, the Pre- 
ſident faid, “ J underftand, trom Rhubarbin, 
you have made a great ftudy of the law, as 
well as phyfic, and that you prefered the 
former, fo if you will turn your thoughts 
Wholiy that way, when you are icstled, I 
mean to reſign my charge to you, only recol- 
lect, that a man of your rank and fortune, 
and an only fon, ought to marry carly.” 

vor. JIL I The 
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The Count felt himſelf much more at his 
eafe, at the conclufion of his father’s fpecch, 
than he did at the beginning; he thanked 
both him and his mother, in the moft grate- 
ful terms, for the indulgence they treated him 
with, faying, he only withed to oblige them 
in every action of his life. 


He remained with his father and mother, 
talking upon different ſubjects, ’cill it was 
time for him to dreſs. 


While he was thus occupied, he reflected 
upon what his father had ſaid: perhaps, 
thought he, my father may not approve of 
the woman J adore, if the Maſter of Requeſts 
had diſdained him while plain Dubois, 
might not the Preſident de Ranſal think him 
now as much Mademoiſelle de Ceare's ſupe- 
rior, as he had before been the reverſe? theſe 
ideas did not pleaſe him: his father had pro- 
miſed not to interfere in his choice of a wife, 
therefore, he ought more than ever to av vid 
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diſobliging him. The Preſident muſt be 
ſenſible of the paſſion he felt for Mademot- 
ſelle de Ceare, and his fo carefully avoiding 
mentioning his ſuſpicions to him, was a tacit 
proof he difapproved of the alliance; and the 
propoſition he had juſt made him, was a fill 
more convincing one. His hair once drei- 
fed, his toilet would foon have been con- 
cluded, if he had not found a very conſider- 
able addition to his wardrobe, as the Preſident 
had taken care, dure his convaleſcence, to 
provide him with every thing ſuitable to his 
preſent ſtation in life; he therefore, for the 
firſt time, laid afide the plain clothes his late 
profeffion obliged him to wear, as this day 
was devoted to receiving the gentry of the 
environs, who came to felicitate the Prefident 
and his Lady, upon the almoft miraculous 
reſtoration of their fon. 


They did not retire till late, and the Count 
went to bed, full of the morning’s converſa- 


tion, and the Lady his father had propofed to 
I2 him. 
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him. As his thoughts fell into a difagree- 
able channel, he was not able to ſleep, ‘tll 
it was almoft time to get up; he therefore 
did not wake till late in the forenoon, and 
ftarted up when he faw what o'clock it was, 
and his valet in the room, who was waiting 
his commands, 


“© Why did not you wake me?“ faid the 
Count, ] hope my father and mother have 
not waited breakfatt for me; is it poſlible I 
can have fo ftrangely overflept myfelf?” 


„They waited fome time, my Lord, but 
they defired me not to diſturb you. The 
company who were expected for Mr. Rhu- 
barbin’s wedding, are juft arrived, my Lord.“ 


This news made the Count jump out of 
bed ; he did not like to appear ignorant, but 
had thought this wedding was not to have 
taken place for three or four days. His 
father wiſhed to furprife him agreeably, he 

fuppofed, 


COUNT ST. BLANCARD. 173 


fuppofed, or he had mifunderftood him when 
he menuoned it to him. 


He breakfafted in a hurry, during which 
he reflected, it did not fignify now whether 
he made his appearance tefore dinner or not, 
therefore did not hurry his toilet fo much; 
however, he fat down to have his hair 


dreſſed. 


The valet judging, by the precipitation 
with which his maſter had got up, he was in 
haſte to join the company, began the tafk as 
expeditioufly as he could; but for the firſt 
time fince he had been in his fervice, he 
found him ina very bad temper, and could 
not dreſs his hair to pleaſe nim; not that the 
Count wihed to make a favourable impref- 
fion upon the Lady he was preparing to meet, 
ſince he only wifhed to protract the time; he 
therefore made his fervant alter his curls 
feveral times, upon different pretences. 
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The Preſident ſent him word twice, com- 
pany was arrived, and that he was expected 
in the ſaloon; but the Count only wifhed they 
had not hurried chemfclves more than he did, 
and was almoſt convinced, in his own mind, 
they were not expected fo foon; he thought 
they did not chufe to lofe any time, but I am 
detern.ined their geat hafe ſhall not avail 
them much; this muft be fome father, very 
anxious to get rid of his daughter, or fome 
young lady in a great hurry for a huſband. 


Here his reflections were interrupted by 
the entrance of the Preſident, who faid, with 
a ſmile, Why, my dear boy, you flept 
charmingly laft night; but I wonder the 
thoughts of ſeeing a very handfome young 
Lady has not made you hurry yourſelf a little 
more fince you have been up; I dare fay fhe 
will accufe you of want of gallantry.” 


Jam very ſorry, fir,” faid the Count, 
very coolly, ‘I wiſh you had ordered me to 
have 
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have been awoke ſooner; but I did not un- 
derftand the company was expected to day. 


“© Oh an excellent excuſe, faid the Pre- 
fident, laughing, weil, come, never mind 
now, you are dreſſed, I will attend you down 
ſtairs.“ 


The Count could not make any objection 
to this propoial, he therefore followed his 
father down in ſilence, wiſning the Lady in 
queſtion any where but in his father’s houſe. 


The Preſident opened the ſaloon door, and 
went in, his fon being a few paces behind 
him; he ſtood with the door in his hand, fo 
that the Count could not pafs him, nor fce 
who was in the room; he only heard the 
Prefident fay, adureſſing the young Lady’s 
father, 


« I am very forry to inform you, fir, be- 


fore I introduce my fon, that 1 muft with- 
14 diaw 
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draw the word I had given you, my fon will 
not marry your daughter; I have mentioned 
the matter to him, and extolled her beauty 
and accompliſuments, in terms fuitable to her 
merit: whether he has any other Lady in 
view, I cannot pretend to fay, but he chufes 
to decline the honour you intended him; I 
only hope you will excufe me, as my word 


was given conditionally, you muft remem- 
ber.“ 


* am really exceffively ſorry, my Lord, 
faid the gentleman, «my daughter ſhould 
have miffed fo advantageous a match, as I 
mutt own, an alliance with your family would 
have made me fupremely happy, it was fo 
much above my hopes; but I cannot fay I 
am fo much hurt as I fhould have been, be- 
caufe, having mentioned my intentions to my 
daughter two days ago, fhe entreated I would 
allow her to take the veil, afluring me, fhe 
preferred a monaſtic life, to becoming the 
wife of the Count de St. Blancard, notwith- 

ſtanding 
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ſtanding his high rank and great merit; fo 
there isno harm done. I do not mean to 
force my daughter's inclinations, my Lord, 
any more than you do your ſon's, therefore 
all is ſettled.“ 


If the Prefident’s difcourfe had furprifed 
the Count, the young Lady's father’s anſwer 
increafed his aſtoniſnment to the higheſt 
pitch; he would almoft have ſuppoſed they 
were both mad, yet he thought he recollected 
the voice of the laſt orator. 


The Prefident now flipt without fide the 
door, and led the Count in, ſaying, Come, 
now, make your own apologies for your want 
of gallantry.” 


The young man was fo confufed, he hardly 
dare raiſe his eyes upon either father or 
daughter, his introduction to them had been 
ſo ſtrange; at laſt, after a very awk ward bow 
or two, he ventured to look up, and re- 

1 5 maained. 
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mained motionlefs, upon perceiving Mr. de 
Ceare and his lovely daughter. He inftant- 
ly gucfied why the Prefident had ftopped 


him at the door, and made fuch a cidiculous 
ſpeech. 


But Mademoiſelle de Ceare was infinitely 
more furprifed than her lover, as fhe was 
totally ignorant of the change Dubois’s for- 
tune and rank had undergone, the therefore 
could not comprehend how he came to be 
at the Preſident's, and Rill lefs how he came 
to be introduced as fo great a man’s fon, for 
whom fhe had felt the greateft repugnance, 
even before fhe had feen him. 


They looked at one another in filence, but 
their eyes fufficiently expreſſed the happinefs 


this unexpected meeting gave them. 


Madame La Prefident arofe from her 
feat, wiping a tear of joy, faying, 


c We 
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% We are too cruel, the fatal error which 
has coft us fo dear, has fufficiently torment- 
ed thefe young people,” taking her fon by 
the hand, whom fhe led to Mademoifelle de 
Ceare, faying, 


She hoped his having changed his 
name, would not occafion any alteration in 
her fentiments.”’ 


The Count raiſed the beautiful hand his 
mother had put into his, to his lips, in 
filence, while the happy mother prefented 
her's to the Matter of Requeſts, and faid, 


«© Come, my dear fir, let us leave them 
together, they will be better able to explain 
this enigma to each other tête à tête.” 


« Very true, Madam,” faid Mr. de 
Ceare, with an air of the greateſt triumph, 
e Jet them have their quarrel out by them- 

1 6 {elves ; 
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ſelves; his pride and vanity had never been 
ſo fully gratified before.“ 


The Prefident enjoyed the ſcene with 
his Lady, and Mr. de Ceare therefore left 
the room. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VII. 


ÅTTER allowing a few moments to ex- 
prefs the mutual joy they felt at this unfore- 
feen meeting, “ Pray,” fid Mademoifelle 
de Ceare, ‘ what does all this mean ? how 
came you here, my dear Dubois? I believe I 
need not tell you how happy I am to fee you, 
though you don’t look fo well as you did,” 
looking tenderly at him, “ but pray explain 
this myflery to me? 


The 
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The Count's joy was too great for fome 
time to allow him to enter into any details; 
but Mademoifelle de Ceare’s was by no 
means inferior to his, when her lover inform- 
ed her who he was. Convinced now her 
father was exceſſively proud, he was allowed 
to hope he fhould fee her united to the very 
man he had fo long de ſpiſed. 


Their difcourfe was fo incoherent, they 
could hardly underftand each other; how- 
ever, the Count made his ſtory as fhort as pof- 
fible, entreating fhe would favour him with 
an account of what had happened to herfelf 
ſince their ſeparation. 


She told him what had paſſed, upon her 
firft arrival at Paris; how she had been treat- 
ed by the pious fuperior, and that fhe had, at 
laſt, bribed one of the lay ſiſters to put a 
letter to the Marquis d’Elcour into the poſt 
for her; fhe next told him how fhocked she 
had been, when the fuperior told her he 

was 
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was almoſt convicted upon Champagne’s 
evidence, and that fhe had determined not to 
furvive him. 


She was in this horrid {tate of mind when 
the Prefident waited upon her; fhe was ex- 
ceffively happy to fee him, and {till more 
overjoyed when fhe learnt the purport of his 
vift; his kind difcourfe and tender conſola- 
tion, had greatly calmed her anxiety, and the 
very next day fhe learnt he had made his 
eſcape from priſon fome time before; but 
as fhe alſo heard he was very ill, was ſtill. 
exceſſively uncafy ; fhe therefore again wrote 
to her brother, to haften him, if he was upon 
the road, which fhe hardly doubted, and was 
very impatiently waiting for an anſwer, nay, 
expecting to fee him in perfon, when my fa- 
ther fent for me home, two days ago, and 
told me, to prevent my running away to.my 
aunt’s again, he intended to marry me as foon 
as poffible, as a very advantageous offer had 
been jut made him, in my favour: in a 

word, 
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word, the Count de St. Blancard, the only 
fon of the Prefident de Ranfal, convinced of 
your innocence, wilhes to unite his deftiny 
to your's. I think J thall pleafe you this 
time; the young man is remarkably hand- 
fome, the Count blued at this eulogium, 
thongh it was really junt) of a moft amiable 
character, juſt tur. aed of four and twenty, and 
exceffively rich; now I think your objections 
to marriage muft vanih before fuch an 
offer. 


But at the very name of a new lover, and 
one whofe conduct hurt me exceflively, not- 
withftanding all my father had faid in his fa- 
vour, as I thought you alone knew how 
bafely I had been calumniated, I actually 
fainted in my chair. 


When I came to myſelf, I entreated my 
fataer wou'd allow me to take the veil, as I 
fhould be miferable for life, were I to marry 
a man I was convinced I fhould always detefs, 

and 
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and for the firſt time in my life, I flattered 
myſelf I had really foftened my father, for he 
feemed hurt, and promifed not to oblige me 
to marry any man contrary to my inclina- 
tions; but as he was obliged to pay the Pre- 
fident and his Lady a vifit, having long pro- 
miſtd them; he hoped I fhould have no ob- 
jection to being of the party, as fecing the 
young Count would not make me his wife 
againſt my will. 


I dared not refuſe, or I certainly fhould, 
having determined the efforts of two families 
combined, fhould not induce me to alter my 
reſolution. 


My father then informed me, we were to 
fet out for the Prefident’s caſtle in a couple 
of days; I then wrote another letter to my bro- 
ther, in which I informed him of all chat had 
paffed fince my return home, and J left ſtrict 
orders to have it delivered into his own hands 
the minute he arrived; therefore judge of the 

ſurpriſo 
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furprife I felt, in finding my dear Dubois in 
this very Count I detefted, and whom I was 
Prepared to fee with horror and antipathy. 


They had been near two hours alone, with- 
out even reflecting about the reft of the 
company, or the tin. that had elapfed, when 
Madame La Pretident, who could hardly 
bear to loſe ſight of her fon, joined them. 


“¢ Well, my dear children,“ to ufe Mr. 
de Ceare’s phrafe, “have you had your 
quarrel out? what now is your determina- 
tion? if you have not abfolutely decided, I 
will leave you alone a little longer.“ 


“ Oh my dear Madam,“ ſpeaking both 
at once, your preſence only adds to our 
happineſs.“ 


J am very happy to hear it; but my 
dear fon,” addreſſing the Count, “ pray fup- 
prefs that formal expreſſion when you addreſs 

Mey 
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me, call me your mother, I have been long 
enough deprived of that title.” 


The Count took her hand, which he pref- 
fed to his lips, faying, “her orders were too 
agreeable, not to be implicitly obeyed.” 


They were all three in a moft interefting 
difcourfe, when a fervant came and told the 
Count the Prefidens wihed to fpeax with 
him; he immediately attended him, leaving 
his mother and Mademoifelle de Ceare to- 
gether; the latter now learnt, that ner beha- 
viour to the Preſident, during the vifit he 
paid her in the convent, and his ſon's letter 
to her, which he had fent by Rhubarbin, and 
which the had never received, had fo ſtrongly 
convinced the Judge of their mutual love, 
that he reſolved to unite them, When Mr. 
de Ceare waited upon him at Patis, he pro- 
pofed the matter to him, and the Matter of 
Requeſts inſtantiy confented; they planned 
this ſcheme by way of an agreeable ſurpriſe to 

both, 
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both, but to which Madame La Preſident 
ne ver freely confented, thinking it was only 
prolonging their mutual anxiety. They were 
now again interrupted by another ſervant, 
who came to inform them that the Marquis 
d'Elcour was juft arrived. 


Ie had received his ſiſter's ſirſt letter at 
Rome, and had fet out immediately for Paris, 
where, upon his arrival, he found the laft fhe 
had left for him, and one from the Matter of 
Requefts, who knew he was upon his return, 
(having alfo wrote to haften him home) in- 
viting him to his ſiſter's wedding, as ſne was 
at laſt going to be marricd to the Count de 
St. Blancard, and the ceremony was to take 
place at the Preſident de Ranſal's ſeat in 
L' Orleannois. 


The Marquis inquired, as ſoon as he had 
peruſed both letters, when Mr. de Ceare and 
his ſiſter fet off, and underſtanding they had 
only left Paris that morning, he followed 

then 
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them immediately, intending to travel all 
nighe, conviaced his father-in-law was deter- 
mined his fitter fhould marry this young 
Count, for whom he felt as trong an averfion 
as fhe poſſibly could, though he had never 
heard of the Prefident de Ranſal's having a 
fon before, fill he knew, from his ſiſter's 
letters, this fame Prefident was his dear 
Dubois's Judge (for whofe fate he was ex- 
ceſſively anxious) that alone was enough to 
prejudice him againſt both father and fon, 
the latter particularly, whom he thought mutt 
be ftrangely deficient in feeling and delicacy, 
to wil to marry a woman, whote heart he 
mut know was devoted to another, with 
whom he was almoft accufed of having had 
an intrigue, by her own father. 


The poft horfes by 10 means kept pace 
with his impatience; however, he arrived at 
the caftle within fix hours after the Maſter of 
Requeſts and his After. As he drove up the 
avenue, he perceived Mr. de Ceare and ano- 


ther 
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ther gentleman advancing to mect him; he 
therefore inftantly alighted, and approached 
his father-in-law, who received him very 
affectionately. The Prefident, who was the 
other gentleman he had feen, now came up, 
and welcomed him very politely into l'Or- 
leannois. 


« J am very happy, my dear d'Elcour,“ 
faid Mr. de Ceare, you have fo ſpeedily 
followed us; I was almoft afraid you would 
not have been in time to have affifted at your 
ſiſter“ wedding, but I hope your prefence 
will increafe the pleafure fhe ought to feel 
upon fo joyful an occafion : your fitter, as I 
wrote you word, is going to be united to this 
nobleman’s only fon, a match much above 
my moft fanguine hopes in every reſpect.“ 


The Marquis was now convinced the Ma- 
giſtrate was bent upon this marriage, not- 
withftanding the affurances he had given his 
fitter (as the had informed him in the letter 

fhe 
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ſhe leſt at Paris for him) of never agair. at- 
tempting to force her inclinations, he there - 
fore faid, “I think myfelf very fortunate, 
fir, in having arrived before the ceremony 
had tahen place; I only hope my fifter is as 
partial to the gentleman you intend fhe fhould 
marry, as you feem to be.” 


e How, Marquis,” faid Mr. de Ceare, 
te don’t you ſuppoſe fhe muft feel great plea- 
fure in having it in her power to oblige me, 
and at all events, fhe ought to obey me; and 
don’t you think fhe is peculiarly fortunate in 
having captivated a man of the rank and for- 
tune of the Count de St. Blancard, only de- 
ſcendant of one of the firt families in 
France.” 


The Marquis was exceffively hurt, and 
hardly knew what to fay, but his difpleafure 
was very vifible. 


« really believe, Marquis,” faid Mr. 
de Ceare, * if one may judge by your coun- 
tenance, 


192 COUNT ST. BLANCARD, 


tenance, you don't approve of my intentions; 
perhaps you think the brave Dubois more 
worthy of the honour of becoming your re- 
lation; I know he is, and always was, your 
beft friend, but you fhould recollect his ori- 
gin, before you let your romantic notions of 
ſtiendſhip carry you too far.” 


“ Tam only forry, fir,” faid the Marquis, 
“ to find the actions of Dubois, my belt 
friend, fir, (looking proudly at the Matter 
of Requeſts, for I glory in my attachment 
to him) have been fo groſſly mifreprefented, 
as I am convinced they have been.“ 


Oh, I will allow him all poffible merit,” 
ſaid Mr. de Ceare, “ but ill I can never 
alow your filer to become the wife of an 
Apothecary's fon: befides, as I am now per- 
fectly decided with reſpect to the Count de 
St. Blancard, any objections either fhe or 
you may make to my plan, will be of no 


aväil.“ 


D'Elcour, 
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D’Elcour, more and more hurt, upon find- 
ing his father fo obſtinately bent upon this 
marriage, refolved, in his own mind, to pre- 
vent it, even at the hazard of his life. 


The Matter of Requefts, as well as the 
Prefident, enjoyed his anxiety, which was 
foon to ceafe, for he was fo agitated, he could 
hardly fpeak to either. 


e I perceive now, very plainly, Marquis,“ 
fid Mr. de Ceare, “you think your fifter 
would have preferred Dubois to the fon of 
my noble friend here. 


« You may infult me as much as you 
pleaſe, fir,” faid the Marquis, very haughtily, 
“ but I could wilh you would fpare my 
friend, whom I know to be incapable of an 
ungenerous action; but really, after what has 
paffed, fir, I cannot conceive what induced 
you to be in fuch a violent hurry to marry 
my ſiſter. 


vor. 111. K “J chuſe 
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« chuſe to put her under the protection 
of a hufband,” faid Mr. de Ceare, ‘and I 
am convinced fhe won't wih to run away 
from the Count de St. Blancard, though fhe 
did from me.” 


„ dare fay, fir,” faid the Marquis, “if 
my fifter marries the Count, he will not have 
reafon to repent of his choice; but if real 
merit, rare talents, and genuine bravery, had 
any weight in your eyes, I fancy, witht in- 
tending to offend the Count de St. Bl.ncard, 
that Dubois would have a greater right to 
your daughter than he has.“ He could not 
help aſſuming a difdainful air when he pro- 
nounced the Count's name, „and I think 
you cannot have forgot his firt vifit to 
St. ***, I believe if he had not arrived 
there as opportuncly as he did, you are con- 
vinced you would not now have had a 
daughter to have beſtowed upon this Count.“ 


The Prefident’s eyes gliſtened with joy; 
he could freely have taken the Marquis in 
his 
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his arms, at that moment, fo much was he 
flattered by the warmth of the attachment he 
difplayed for his darling fon, and fo ably did 
he plead the caule of what he conceived to 
be injured innocence. 


« Tf you, fir,” continued the Marquis, 
« have forgot the obligations we owe him, 
I have not, and 1 chink he has con- 
fiderably added to them by his late brave 
action; excufe me, fir, if I explain myſelf 
too freely, but J am afraid you judge of my 
ſiſter's heart by your own; you perceive ad- 
vantages in this match, I am convinced fhe 
does not, for never was there a more grate- 
ful, or a more generous heart, than her's; 
fhe is free from all that pride and ambition, 
fo frequently the companion of high birth: 
fhe can difcover merit in the humbleft garb, 
and certainly you are not blind to the many 
eminent qualities that diftinguifh my friend. 
While you faw him with unprejudiced eyes, 
you admired him: oh, fir, with what plea- 

K 2 ſiure 
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fure would I change ſituations with him, 
could he, by that means, obtain your conſent 
to become your fon-in-law: 'tis your daugh- 
ter alone he adores, independant of her birth 
and riches, and I am cenfident, were he in 
my ſiſter's ſituation, and were he as much 
your fuperior in every refpeét, as he is now 
your inſc.ior, he would not he ſitate a moment 
in his choice; his own fuperior merit led him 
to diſcover my fifter’s, and J am certain, had 
he a coronet to offer, it would be placed upon 
her head.“ 


The Magiſtrate was exceſſively confuſed 
by the latter part of che Marquis's diſcourſe, 
eſpecially as the Preſident's eyes and coun- 
tenance expreſſed his approbation of it very 
ſtrongly; and perceiving Mr. de Ceuare’s 
embarraſſment, he anſwered the Marquis, 
faying, 


„Why really, my young friend, you are 
an excellent advocate, when you plead the 
caufe 
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cauſe of friendſhip, but I hope, when you are 
acquainted with my fon, you will allow him 
the fecond place in your eſteem, if you can- 
not the firt; I can only affure you, he is as 
incapable of accepting a Lady's hand, with- 
out her heart, as from your difcourfe, I am 
convinced you are, and both him and my- 
felf will be highly flattered in being able to 
claim a relationfhip to the Marquis d'Elcour, 
through his lovely fitter, whofe merit and ac- 
complifhments we feel as ſtrongly as he 
can.“ 


The Marquis was half reconciled to the 
Count de St. Blancard, from. his father’s 
fpeech, though he was ftill determined to 
oppofe the match, if his ſiſter diſſiked him, 
of which he had little doubt; but he now en- 
tertained fome hopes, ſince the young Count 
poſſeſſed fuch delicacy, he might be as averte 
to the match as his fitter, he therefore only 
returned a filent bow to the Preſident's 
flattering ſpeech, who walking forwards, faid, 

K 3 he 
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he would go and announce the Marquis’s 
arrival, 


Mr. de Ceare kept rather behind with 
d'Elcour, and flackened his pace, to allow 
the Prefident time to prepare his fon to fee 
his juvenile friend; the Marquis had very 
unintentionally made him feel very feverely 
the abfurdity of his late conduct. 


The Prefident fent for his fon, as has been 
before mentioned, as foon ashe arrived at the 
houfe, to whom he imparted, in a few words, 
all that had paffed, and then bid him return 
into the drawing room, where his mother, 
Mademoifelle de Ceare, and all the company 
were now aſſembled, having heard of the 
Marquis’s arrival; and the Prefident, who 
was already very partial to d’Elcour, went 
out to meet him and Mr. de Ceare, who 
were advancing flowly up the lawn, 


Mr. de Ceare, while they were tête à tête, 
bad been praifing his future fon-in-law very 
much 
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much to the Marquis, who only hoped, he 
faid, his fitter would be happy, but he owned 
he ftill entertained doubts of the Count de 
St. Blancard's making her fo. 


« But confider,” faid the Magiſtrate, 
«e what a fortunate thing for you, your ſiſter's 
alliance with this noble family will be.“ 


« Really, fir,” faid the Marquis, my 
ſiſter's happinefs is much dearer to me than 
my own.” 


«© Your fentiments are certainly very flat- 
tering to me,” faid Mr. de Ceare, “ but I 
am perfuaded this young Count is the only 
man in the world to make her compleatly 


happy.” 


The Marquis made no anfwer, determined 
to be convinced of that before he would give 
up the point. 


The 
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The Preſident now joined them, and they 
all three walked into the honfe together. 
As foon as the drawing room door opened, 
Mademoifelle de Ceare ran to meet her bro- 
ther, whom the received with the greateſt 
joy and affection, and he was fo happy to fee 
her, though the room was full of company, 
for fome mements he could only perceive her 
lovely ſelf; her animated countenance and 
apparent gaiety furprifed him very much; 
what would he have given to have been alone 
with her juft then, had it been only for a 
few minutes, 


While he was trying to read her fentiments 
in her eyes, if poſſible, and before he had 
taken a ſecond look round him, the Preſident 
took his fon by the arm, who wae all impa- 
tience to embrace his dear friend, and led 
him to the Marquis, 


“ Allow me, Marquis, to introduce your 
future brother-in-law, the Count de Sr. 
Blancard.” 


The 
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The Marquis turned round, and was pre- 
paring to make a very formal bow to his in- 
tended relation, when the Light of his dear 
Dubois, who was now ftanding before him, 
almoſt petrified him; he Rood motionlefs, 
gazing at the Count, without being able to 
believe his eyes, nor hardly certain it was 
him, he was fo much dreffed, doubtful whe- 
ther ic was really the friend of his infancy, 
till unable to ſuppreſs his feelings, the Count 
rufhed into his arms, which mechanically 
opened to receive him. 


« My dear Marquis, how happy your 
arrival has made us all; I fee you hardly 
know your old friend, but we will explain 
that matter by and bye; only promife to 
transfer the friendſnip you honoured Dubois 
with, to the happy St. Blancard, and you 
will add greatly to his felicity.” 


The Marquis, ſtill in amaze, prefed his 
friend to his heart, without ſpeaking, and 
looking 
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looking round him, perceived Rhubarbin, 
who advanced to welcome him in great 


ſpirits. 


At laſt, having rather recovered from his 
ſurpriſe, he began to laugh as well as the reſt 
of the company, who had been highly amufed 
by his aflonifiment, and who knew from 
whence it proceeded. 


% Upon my foul,” faid he, “I am ata 
loſs to comprehend what all this means—am 
I really awake?” again looking round him, 
and fecling himſelf, which redoubled the 
mirth of the company; “ I was invited to a 
caftle, and I think it is either haunted or en- 
chanted; but I am exceedingly happy 1 am 
among fo many of my beft friends; I fte 
you all enjoy my furpife, fo do pray, my dear 
friend,“ addreffing the Count, „ whatever 
your name is, let us take a little walk toge- 
ther, for Í am all impatience to clear up this 
myſtery.“ 


Mr. 
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Mr. de Ceare faid, “ inttead of walking, 
he had better go and alter his dieß, as he was 
quite in dichabiile, from having travelled all 
night.“ 


That was very true,“ he ſaid, making 
an apology to the company, for having ap- 
peared before them in fuch an undreſs. 


He then walked out with the Count, who 
conducted him into a dreffing room, and 
after again expreffing their joy at meeting 
thus unexpectedly, the Count informed the 
Marquis all he wiſned to know, while he 
was at his toilet; as the difcourfe paffed in 
Italian, which they both {puke very fluently, 


the valet's prefence was ns interruption to 
them. 


The Marquis told his friend, the animofity 
and difike he felt for the Count de St. Blan- 
card, when he arrived, and was delighted to 
find what he had foretold Mr. de Ceare was 


come 


204 COUNT ST. Dl. AN CARD. 


come to pafs; nothing could kave made him 
fo hy, as che thoughts of having his friend 
Dubois for a brother - in- law; but we may 
fuppofe, as matters now flood, his joy was 
increaſed. 


He hoped the Count intended to enter into 
the fervice immediately, for every great man, 
according to the Marquis’s way of thinking, 
ought to be a ſoldier; indeed it was the preva- 
lent fafhion in I*rance. 


The Count finiled at his friengl’s eagerneſs, 
and told him his fatuer’s intentions, which ac- 
corded with his own inclinations, for being 
bred a Phyfician, I fhould make a poor fol- 
dier, except I was to become furgeon to your 
regiment, a poft ] am not ambitious of fhin- 
ing in, therefore, you fhail be a General, 
Marquis, but let me remain contented in the 
fphere I am fo unexpectedly raifed to. 


„ Ch, I like your humility,” faid the 
Nurquis, laughing, humbly content to 
figure 
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figure as firft Preſident des Tournelles, really 
you make vaft efforts; if ever I thou! I have 
a law fuit, remember I befpeak your pro- 
tection,” 


% J am afraid, in that cafe, I ſhall oe what 
my father allows he was, a Prejudiced Judge.” 


Dinner broke of their converfation, and 
the Marquis having complea:ed his toilet, 
joined the company with his friend, and their 
appearance added to the gaiety of tie party. 


After dinner, Rhudarbin's marriage was 
the ſubject of converſation, and the Count in- 
troduced the Marquis to the bride elect; it 
was ſettled their nuptials ‘hould be celebrated 
next morning, as every thing was in readineſs, 
and the Count's wedding was fixed for that 
day week. There did not want many pre- 
parations, as Made moiſelle de Ceare’s ciothes 
were all made a few months before, and the 

VOL. 111. L Preſident 
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Prefident had prepared every thing for the 
Count, 


When theſe two important points were 
fettled, Mr. de Ceare, after tehing the Mar- 
quis he heull rever orget the proper lefion 
he had given hisn in che morning, which he 
felt all the ilreneta of, afked him if he had 
not yet Iena Lady upon his travels, or be- 
tore he lett Paris, he thould like to marry. 


Oh really, ſir,“ faid the Marquis, “a 
foldier is not in want ofa wir.” 


Mr. de Ceare underftood his meaning, 
Knowing he was totally dependant upon 
him. 


„Well, but my dear D'Elcour,” faid the 
Ningiſtrate, “as I have no fon to provide 
for but yourfelf now; and as your generous 
friend, you have fuch reafon to be proud of, 
will only accept a very moderate fum with 

my 
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my daughter, on your account, and for fear I 
fhould ever be tempted to be offended with 
you, and do that in a moment of pafon, I 
fhould ever after repent, I will make you 
perfectly independant of me the moment I 
return to Paris, and at my death, you and my 
daughter fhall divide what remains; there- 
fore, whenever it fuits you, (and depend 
upon my approbation following your choice) 
why e’en marry.” 


e A wife is a very neceflary appendage 
in the fuit of a man of fafhion, let him be 
in the army or not, and as neceſſary to his 
felicity,” faid the Count.“ 


« My fon adopts my ſentiments,“ faid 
the Prefident, “ for I affirm it, a bachelor's 
life is, of all others, the moft infupport- 
able.” 


The Marquis thanked the Magiſtrate 
very politely for his kind intentions, adding, 
as for his friend and brother, he had laid hiin 

L2 under 
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uncer obligat ons from the time he was firt 
acquainted with him, and as he could never 
repay him, Le mutt only flrive to deferve the 
contin: ance of that frendthip, which was be- 
come neceſſary to his exiſtence; for I am 
certain, if ever I marry, my brother and 
ſiſter will rival my wife in my heart, and he 
knew of no Lady, at prefent, who would 
accept his hand ujon fuch terms; but if 
either his father or the Prefident could point 
out any amiable woman, likely to make him 
half as happy as his dear friend and fifter 
would be, he would try his fkill in the art of 
courtſnip. 


They all laughed, and the Preſident and 
Mr. de Ccarc pro: niſed they would foon 
find him cmploym nt in that way. 


The nuptish were celebrated at the ap- 
pointed time, and foon after the Preſident re- 
figned l. s charge in favour of his fon, though 
he would not part with either him or his 

6 wife, 
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wife, fo they occupied the beft part of his 
Hotel at Paris, and always ſpent the ſummer 
at one of his feats, the choice of which was 
left co them, as the late Prefident, now Mar- 
quis de Ranfal, and his Lady, were too fond 
of them, not to think their company ill that 
was wanting to their happineſs. 


The Marquis D’Elcour cort'nued to re- 
fide with Mr. de Ceare, and married a moft 
amiable woman about twelve months after 
his friend had married his filter. 


Rhubarbin lived to a good old age, re- 
{pected as much by the young Preſident as 
he ever was by Dubois; he left off buſineſs, 
and retired with his wife to the Caſtle of 
St. Blancard, by defire of its noble owner, 
which was near Montpellier, and where the 
Pre ûden: often viſited them during the fum- 
mer, and always profeſſed the greateſt filial 
attachment ſor the Apothecary. 


Having 
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Having now brought our hiftory to a con- 
eluſion, the tranflator merely hopes this flight 
fpecimen of the lace laws and cuftoms in 
France, will not prove unacceptable to thofe 
who may perufe thefe volumes. 
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